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i know Ausehno. lie wa.^ shrewd and prudent, 
Wisdom and cunning had their shares of him ; 

But he was shrewish ns a wayward child. 

An I pleased again by toys which childhood plca^-r , 
As— hook of fables, graced with print of wood, 

Or “lhe the jingling of a rnsty nv.'dal, 

Or the rare melody of ..onto ohi ditty, 

That ilrst wn* sung <•> please King Pepin’s cradle 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


k Titk present Work completes a series of fictitious narratives, in- 
tended to illustrate tlie maimers of Scotland at three different periods. 
W AYERLEY embraced the age of our fathers, Guy Manneking that 
of our own youth, and the Antiquary refers to the last ten years of 
she eighteenth century. 1 have, in the two last narratives especially, 
sought my principal personages in the class of society who are the 
last to feel the influence, of that general polish which assimilates to 
each other the manners of different nations. Among the same class 
I have place# some of the scenes, in which 1 have endeavoured 
illustrate*- the operation of the higher and more violent prssions-; 
both because the lower orders are less restrained by the habit of 
i' oppressing their feelings, and because I agree ^vith my friend 
Wordsworth, that they s#lddm fail to express them in the strongest 
and most powerful language. This is, 1 think, ypculiarly tffce, ca^e 
with the peasantry 'of nfy own* country, a class with whom I have 
long been familiar. * The antique force and simplicity of tUeir lan- 
guage, often tinctured witli the Oriental eloquence of Scripture, in 
the nmuths of those of an elevaied under.stafidimr, aive nathos to 
their grief, ^ind dignity 4) tliei^ resentment. 

I have been more Solicitous to describe manners minutely, than to 
arrange in any caSfs an artificial and combined narrative, and have 
but to regret that f felt myself unable to unite these two reemisites 
of a good’ Novel | 

The knavery oithe Adep^in the following sheets may appear forcec 
and improbable ; but we have had very late instances of fce^>: 

mpefstitidus credulity to a nflicli greater extent, and tie reatwifllu] 
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be s&surefl, that this part of the narrative is founded* on a fact of 
actual occurrence. 

1 have now only to express my gratitude to the public, for the dis- 
tinguished reception which they .have given to works, that have little 
more than some truth of colouring to recommend them, and to take* 
my respectful leave, as one who is not likely again to solicit * licit* 
favour 


To the above advertisement, which was prefixed to the first edition of 
the Antiquary* it is necessary in the present edition to add a fow words, 
transferred from the Introduction to tho Chronicles of tho Canongat** 
respecting the character of Jonathap Oldbuck. 

“ I may here state generally, that although T have deemed historical 
personages free subjects of delineation, 1 have never on any occasion 
violated tho respect due to private life. It was indeed impossible that 
traits proper to persons, both living and dead, with whom I have had 
intercourse in society, should not have risen to my pen in such works as 
’Wavcrloy, and those which followed it. But I have always studied to 
generalise the portraits, so that they should still seem, on the whole, the 
productions of fancy, though possessing some resemblance to real indivj. 
duals. Yet I must own my attempts have not in this last particular boon 
uniformly successful. There are men whose characters are so peculiarly 
marked, that the delineation of some leading and principal feature, inevit- 
toly^plftces tho whole person before you in his individually. Thus, tho 
character of Jonathan Oldbuck, in tho Antiquary, was partly founded on 
that of an old friend of my youth, t whom I am indebted for introducing 
mo to Shakespeare, and other invaluable favours ; but I thought I had sc* 
completely disguised the likeness, that it could not bo recognised by anv 
one now alive. I was mistaken, however, atpl indeed had endangered what 
I desired should bo considered as a secret ; foi*l afterwards learned that a 
highly Respectable gentleman, one of the fow surviving friends of my father, 
Sind an acute criti6, had said, upon the appearance* of tho work, that ho was 
now convinced who was the author of it,*as he lfscognised, in the Antiquary, 
braces dr tne character of a very intimate friend of my father’s family.” 

I havq only farther to request tho reader not to suppose that my late 
respected friend resembled Mr Oldbuck, either in hia pedigree, or the his. 
tory imputed to the id<ml porsonage.^Thero is not a single incident in tho 
Novel whi^K^sborrowed from his real circumstances, excepting the fact 
that he residel^fi an olu house near a^lourisBKng seaport, and that the 
iuthor chanced to witness a scone betwixt him an# tho fomale proprietor 
rf a stage-coach, very similar to that which commences the history of the 
Antiquary. An excellent temper, with a slight degrdb of subacid humour ; 
learning, wit, and drollery, tho more poignant th&t they were a little 
marked by the peculiarities of an old bachelor ; a soundness of thought, 
rendered more forcible by nil occasional quaintness of expression, were, 
the author gpneeives, tho only qualities in which the creature of his imagi* 
nati on resem bled his benevolent and excell©tt.old*friontf. 

.Tlfloqw^Phfnent part pprformod by the Beggar in the following narrative, 
ufcluce* tnq author to prefix a few remarks^n that character, as/it f6r*norly 
sxitfuflT ;n Scotland, though it is now scarcely to.be traced. 
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Many of the old Scottish mendicants were by no iqeans to be confounded ’ 
with the utterly degraded class of beings who now practise that wandering 
trade. Such of them as we rein tho hsjbit of travelling through a particular 
district, were usually well received both in the farmer's ha* and in the 
kitchens of the country gentlemen. Martin, author of the Reliquiae Divi 
tiyicli Andrea, written in 1683, gives the following account of one class of 
tiy^ order of men in tho seventeenth century, in terms which would induce 
an antiquary like Mr Oldlmck to regrot its extinction. He conceives them 
to be aescendod from the ancient bards, and proceeds : — “ They are called 
by others, and by themselves, Jockies, who go about, begging; and use 
still to reeitf tho Sloggorno (gathering-words or war-cries) of most of tho 
true ancient surnames of Scotland, from old experience and observation. 
Some of tlffcm I have discoursed, and mind to have reason and discretion. 
One of them told me there were not now above twelve of them in the whole 
islo; but he remembered when they abounded, so as at ono*tifio # he was 
• •lie of five that usually met at St Andrews.” 

*The race of Jockies (of the above description', has, I suppose, been long 
extinct in Scotland ; but the old remembered beggar, even in my own 
time, like tho Baecoeh, or travelling cripple of Ireland, was expected to 
merit his quarters b} T something beyond an exposition of his distresses. 
Ho was often a talkative, facetious fellow, prompt at repartee, and not 
withheld from exercising Ids powers that way by any respect of persons, 
Us patched cloak giving him the privilege of tho ancient jester. To be a 
:/t(de crack , that is, to possess talents for conversation, was essential to tho 
trade of a “ puir body 1 ’ of tho more esteemed class; and Burns, who 
delighted in the amusement their discourse afforded, serins to have looked 
forward with gloomy firmness to the possibility of himself becoming one 
day or other a member of their itinerant society. In his poetical works, 
it is alluded to £t> often, as perhaps to indicate that he considered the 
consummation as not utterly impossible. Thus, in the fine dedication of 
his works to Gavin Hamilton, he says, —* 

“ And wlicn I downa yoke a naip. 

Then, Lord be tiiankit, 1 can beg.” 

Again, in his Epistlcto I>avib, a orother Poet, lie states, that in fheir 
closing career— 

** The last a't, the warst o’t, 

Is on fy just X9 beg.” 

And alter ha\ ing remarked, that 

" To lie in kilns and bams at o'en, t 
When bancs are era7cd and blude is thin, 

Is doubtless great distress ; ” 

rhe bard rcckoiib up, withftruo poctfcal spirit, the free enjoyment of the 
beauties of nature, which might counterbalance the hardship and uncer- 
tainty of the life even *>f a mendicant. In one of his prose letters, to 
which I have lost tho reference, ho details this idea yet more Seriously,, 
l dwells upt>n it, as not ill adapted to his habits and powers. 

As the life of a Scottish mendicant of the eighteenth century seems to 
have been contemplate without much horror by Bober t Burns, tfec author 
;an hardly have erred* in giving Edie Ochiiitreo something of poetical 
vharacter and personal dignity, above the moro abject of his 
ailing. Tho class had, in fact, sojno privileges. A lodging, #such iL 

was, was*readily granted to them in some of the qut-houses, and tj^e usuST 
cj inotts (alius), cf ajiandful of mqal (called a goicpen) ^as scarce de^fid by 
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the poorest cottage*. The mendicant disposed these, according to their 
different quality, in various bags around his person, and thus carried about 
with him the principal part of his fcustenancd, which ho literally received 
for the asking. At the houses of the gentry, his oheer was mendod by 
scraps of broken meat, and perhaps a Scottish# “ twal penny,” or English 
penny, which was expended in snuff or whisky. In fact, these indolci^ 
peripatetics suffered much less real hardship and want of food, than J^o 
poor peasants from whom they received alms. 

If, in addition to his personal qualifications, tho mendicant chanced • 
to be a King's Bedesman, or Blue-Gown, he belonged, in virtue thereof, 
to the aristocracy of his order, and was esteemed a person of gfeat import- 
ance. 

These Bedesmen are an order of paupers to whom the Kings vf Scotland 
were in the custom of distributing a certain alms, in conformity with the 
ordinance?^ o£ tho Catholic Church, and who were expected in return to 
pray fot tile royal welfare and that of the state. This order is still kept 
up. Their number is equal to tho number of yoars which his Majesty lyw 
lived ; and one Blue-Gown additional is put on the roll for overy returning 
royal birth-day. On the same auspicious era, each Bedosman receives a 
new cloak, or gown of coarso cloth, tho colour light blue, with a pewter 
badge, which confers on them the general privilege of asking alms through 
all Scotland, all laws against soming, masterful beggary, and ovory other 
species of mendicity, being suspended in favour of this privileged class. 
With his cloak, oach receives a leathern purse, containing as many 
shillings Scots (videlicet, pennies sterling) as tho sovereign is yoars old ; 
tho zeal of their intercession for tho king’s long life receiving-, it is to be 
supposed, a great Stimulus from their own present and increasing interest 
in tho object of their prayers. On tho same occasion ono of tlie Royal 
Chaplains preaches a sermon to tho Bedesmen, who (as o^p of the reverend 
gentlemen expressed himself) aro the most impatient and inattentive 
audience in tho world. Something of this may arise from a feeling on tho 
part of the Bodosmen, that thoy are paid for their own devotions, not for 
listening to thoso of others. Or, more probably, it arises from impatience, 
natural, though indecorous in men bearing so venerable a character, to 
arrive at the conclusion of the ceremonial' of £ho royal birth-day, which, so 
far as they are concerned, ends in a lusty breakfast of bread and alo ; tlu 
whole moral an 6 roligious exhibition terminating in tho advice of John- 
son’s “ Hermit hoar” to his proselyte, 

“ Come, my lad, and drink some beer.” 

Of the charity bestowed on these aged Bedesmen in money and clothing, 
there are many records in the Treasurer's accompts. Tho following extract, 
kindly supplied by Mr MacDonald of tho Register House, may interest 
those whose t&sto is alnn to Jcjpathai^Oldbuck of Monkbams: — 

‘ ’ ‘ } 

BLEW GOWNrS. 

In the account of Sir Robert Melvill of Murdocarnoy, Treasurer-Doputo 
of King Jipnes YJ., there are tho following payments : 

“ Junij 1590. 

u Itgjn^to Mr Peter Youfig, Eiimosir#i> twentid four gownis of blew 
clayK, to bo gevin to*xxiiij auld men, according to the yedris of his hionos 
fefcdf extending to viij* x viij elhis clay tlf ; price of tlio elno xXiiij* 
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*' Item, for sextene elnis bukrum to tho saidis gownis, prico of the elue 


xs * . . , % . Inde, viij ti. 

“ Item, twentie four* puifis, and fn ilk purse twentie four schil- 
ling, . . . . * . . .* . Inde, xxviij ti. xvj 5. 

Item, tho prico of ilk purse iiij cf. * . . . . Inde, viij i. 

“ Item, for making of the saidis gownls, . • . . viij ti.” 


' In tho Account of John, Earl of Mar, Groat Treasurer of Scotland, and 
of Sir Gideon Murray of Elibank, Treasurer-Depute, tho Blue Gowns also 
appear — tftus : 

“ Junij 1(317. 

“ Item, to James Murray, merchant, for fyftene scoir sex elnis and ane 
half clno of blew claith to bo gownis to fyffcie ane aigeit m^njacoprding 
to tho yeiris of his Majesteis age, at xl s. the elno, Inde, vj 5 xiij ti. 

Item, to workmen for careing the IJewis to James Aikman, tailyeour, 

his hous, xiij S. iiij d. 

“ Itom, for sex elnis and ane half of harden to the saidis gownis, at vj s, 

viij d. tho elno, . „ Inde, xliij s iiij d. 

“ item, to the said workraon for careing of the gownis fra tho said James 
Aikman’ s hous to the palaeo of Halryrudehous) . . . xviij S. 

“ Item, for making tho saidis fyftio ano gownis at xij s. the piece, 

Inde, xxx. ti. xij s. 

“ Item, for fyftie ane pursis to the said puir men, * . . . tj s, 

a Item, to SirJPetcr Young, tj s to be put in overio ane of tho saidis ti 

pursis to tho sam poore men, j 0 xxx tj j s. 

“ Item, to the said Sir Peter, to bu^breid and drink to the said puii 

inon, vj ti. xiij s iiij d. 

“ Item, to tho said Sir Peter, to bo delt amang uther puirc folk, j 8 tj, 
“ Item, upouu tho last day tf Junij to Doctor Young, Deane of Win 
Chester, Elimozinar Deput to his Majestjo, twentie fyve pund sterling, tc 
be geviu to tho puir be the way in his Majesties progress^ Indo, iij c ti.’ 
• • 

T have only to add, that although the institution of King’s feodosmci 
still subsists, they are now soldom to be seen on tho strocts of Edin- 
burgh, of which thoir peculiar dress made them rattler a characteristic 
foatnro. • 

Having thus given an account of the genus api species t£«ivhich Edit 
Ochiltrco appertains, the futhor *nay add, that the individual he ha(j 
in his oye was Andrew tfemm ells, an old mendicant of tho character de- 
scribed, who was many years since well known, and must still be remem- 
bered, in the vales of Gala, Twcod, Ettrick, Yarrow, and the adjoining 
country. * * 

The author has in his youth repeatedly secr^and conversed with Andrew, 
but cannot recollect whether he held the rank of Blue-Gown. Ho was f 
remarkably fine old figure, very tall, and maintaining a soldier-like, or mili 
taiy manner and address. Hit features w<&e intelligent, with ajpowerfu 
expression of sarcasm. His motions were always so graceffd^ tJwFlw 
mighteafmosrt have been suspected of having studiod themjsfor he 
•on any occasion, have served as a model for an artist, so r^gaarkahij 
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striking were his ordinary attitudes. Andrew GemweUe had little of the 
cant ofhis calling ; his wants were food and shelter, or a trifle of money, 
which he always claimed, and seemed to receiver, as his duo. He sung a 
good song, told a good story, and could crack a severe jest with all the 
acumen of Shakespeare’s jester^ though without using, like them, the 
•loak of insanity. It was some fear of Andrew's sa,tiro, as much ns#u 
feeling of kindness or charity, which secured him the general good re op- 
tion which he enjoyed everywhere. In fact, a jost of Andrew Gcmmcils, 
Especially at the expense of a person of consequence, flew round tMo circle* 
which ho frequented, as surely as the bon-mot of a man of established 
character for wit glidos through the fashionable world. Many of his good 
things are held in remembrance, but are generally too local ami personal 
to be introduced here. 

Andrew had a character peculiar to himself among his tribe, for aught 
I ever heard. He was ready and willing to play at cards or dice with 
any ohe who desired such amusement. This was more in the character of 
the Irish itinerant gambler, called in that country a carrow , than of tj;c 
Scottish beggar. But the late Revorend Doctor Robert Douglas, minister 
of Galashiels, assured the author, that the last time ho saw Andrew 
Gemmolls he was engaged in a gamo at brag with a gentleman of fortune, 
distinction, and birth. To preserve the duo gradations of rank, the party 
was made at an open window of the chateau, the laird sitting on his chair 
in tho inside, tho boggar on a stool in tho yard; and they played on tho 
window-sill. Tho stake was a considerable parcel of silver. The author 
expressing some surprise, Dr Douglas observed, that tho laird was no 
doubt a humorist or original; but that many decent persons in those 
times would, like him, have thought there was nothing extraordinary in 
passing an hour, either in card-playing or conversation, with Andre w 
Gcmmcils. ^ 

This singular mendicant had generally, or was supposed to have, as 
much money about his person as would have been thought tho value of his 
life among modern foot-pads, bn one occasion a country gentleman, 
generally esteemed a very narrow man, happening to meet Andrew, 
expressed great regret that lie had no silver in his pocket, or he would 
havo given him sixpcnco — u I can give • yoy change for a note, laird,” 
replied Andrew. 

Like most whe^have arisen to the head of their profession, the modern 
degradation which mendicity ha% ugdergoije was often the subject of 
Andrew’s lamentations. As a trade, lift said, it was forty pounds a-year 
worse since ho had first practised it. On another occasion he observed, 
fceggiug was in mo Jem timeB scarcely tho profession of a gentleman ; and 
that if he had twenty^sons, ho would not easily be induced to breed one of 
them up in his own line. When or where this laudator temj ton's acli closed 
his wandbttugs, the author never hoard with certainty : but most probably, 
as Burns says, 

“ *- hedied a cadger-powny's death, 

At Some dyke side.” 

' The autlfor may add another picture of the samo* kind as Edio Ochiltrco 
Mid Andrew Gemmeljs; comudering these illustrations as a sort of gallery, 
open to the reception of anything which may elucidate former manners, or 
amuse the#.*eader. t 

peflf8mber*the thin Wasted form of a venerable old Bedostaan, ^yho stood 
Potter-row port, now demolished! and, without spoakifig a pliable, 
gently ir^lined his head, and offered his hat, .but with the least possible 
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degree of urgency, towards each individual who passed. ‘This man gained, 
by silence and the attenuated and wastod appearance of a palmer from a 
remoto country, the same* tribute which was yielded to Andrew Gemmells’ 
sarcastic humour and stately deportment. He was understood to bo able 
t o maintain a son a studentin the theological classes of the University, at 
tbc> gate of which the father was a mendicant. The young man was modest 
and inclined to learning, so that a student of the same age, and whose 
parents were rather of the lower order, moved by seeing him excluded 
from tlft) society of other scholars when the secret of his birth was sus- 
pected, endeavoured to console him by ofFering him some occasional civili- 
ties. The old mendicant was grateful for this attention to his son, and 
one day, as uie friendly student passed, he stooped forward more than 
usual, as if intercept his passago. The scholar drew out a halfpenny, 
which he concluded was the boggar’s object, when he was surprised to 
receive his thanks for the kindness ho had shown to Jemmie^ aid at the 
same time a cordial invitation to dino with them next Saturday, "on a 
shoulder of mutton and potatoes,” adding, "ye'll put on your clean sark, 
have company." The student was •strongly tempted to accept this 
hospitable proposal, as many in his place would probably have done; but, 
ns the motive might have been capable of misrepresentation, ho thought it 
most prudent, considering the character and circumstancos of the old man, 
l'« decline the invitation. 

Such aro a few traits of Scottish mendicity, dcsignod to throw light on a 
Nos el in which a character of that description plays a prominent part. 
We conclude, that we have vindicated Edie Ochiltree’s right to the ini' 
port av.ee assigned him ; and havo shown, that wo have known one beggar 
iako a hand at cards with a person of distinction, and another give dinner 
parties. 

I know not if it^e worth while to observe - , that tho Antiquary was not 
io well received on its first appearance as cither of its predecessors, 
hough in course of time it rose to equal, ^nd with some reader- superior 
•opularity. 


The figure* within parenthesis throughout the text refer to the 
notes at the end of the volume. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

“ Go call a coach, and let a coach bo call'd, 

And let the man who calleth oo the caller; 

And in his calling let him nothing call, 

But Coach ! Coach I Coach ! 0 for a coach, ye Gods !" 

Chronon hotontliologos. 

It was early on a fine summer’s clay, near the end of the eighteenth 
century, when a young- man of g-enteel appearance, journeying to- 
wards the north-east of Scotland, provided himself with a ticket in 
one of those public carriages which travel between Edinburgh and 
the Queen sferry, at which place, as the name implfes, and as is well 
known to all m^northern readers, there is a passage-boat for cross- 
ing the Firth of Forth. The coach was calculated to carry six re- 
gular passengers, besides such interlopers as the coachman could 
pick up by the way, and intrude upoif those who were legally in pos- 
session. The tickets, which conferred right to a seat in this vehicle 
of little ease, were dispensed by a sharp-looking old* dame, with a 
pair of spectacles on a ver>thfh nose, who inhabited a “laigh shop,” 
anqlicc, a cellar, opening to the High-street by a straight and steep 
stair, at the bottom of which she sola tape, thread, ncfcales, -skeins of 
worsted, coarse linen cloth, %nd sifch feminine gear, to those who had 
the courage and skill to descend to the profundity of her dwelling, 
without falling headlong themselves, or throwing down any of the 
numerous articles, which, piled on each side of the descent, indicated 
the profession of the trader below. r * 

The written hand-hill, which, pasted on a projecting hBitrd, an- 
nounced that? the QueAnsferry lYiligence, or Hawes Fly, departed < 
precisely at twelve o’clock on Tuesday, the fifteenth July, 17 — , in 
order to secure for travellers the opportunity of passing the 'Firth with 
the flood-tide, lied on* the present occasion like a bulletin ; for al- 
though thaPhour was pealed from Saint Giles’s s^eple, and repeated 
by the Tron, no coach appeared upon the appointed stand. It is 
true, only two tickets had been taken out, and possibly ttoe lady of 
the subterranean mansion jn»ght have fin understandmgwUh her 
Autome<lon, tlftit, in such cases, a little space was to be aBowrfyi &r 
the ( h ftnee' of filling up the vacant places — or the said *Yutomedon 
Affijnt ^ave be'ei^ai fending a funeral, and bexlelayed by the %cessity 



THE ANTIQUART. 


of stripping his vehicle of its lugubrious trappiugs—-or lie might have 
stayed to take a half-mutchkm extraordinary with his crony the 
hostler— .or — in short, he did ndt make Ids appearance. 

The young gentleman, who began to grow somewhat impatient, 
was now joined by a companion in this pedy misery of human life — 
t he person who had taken out the other place. He who is bent upon 
a journey is usually easily to be distinguished from his fellow-citizdlis. 
.The hoots, the greatcoat, the umbrella, the little bundle in hi* hand,, 
the hut pulled over his resolved brows, the determined importance of 
his pace, his brief answers to the salutations of lounging acquaint- 
ances, are all marks by which the experienced traveller in mail-coach 
or diligence can distinguish, at a distance, the companion of his 
future journey, as lie pushes onward to the place of rendezvous. It 
is then* that, with worldly wisdom, the first comer hastens to secure 
the obstirirth in the coach for himself, and to make the most conve- 
nient arrangement for his baggage before the arrival of his compe- 
titors. Our youth, who was girted with little prudence of any sort, 
and who was, moreover, by the absence of the coach, deprived of the 
power of availing himself of his priority of choice, amused himself, 
instead, by speculating upon the occupation and character of the per- 
sonage wiio was now come to the coach-office. 

lie was a good-looking man of the age of sixty, perhaps older, but 
his hale complexion and firm step announced that years had not im- 
paired liis strength or health. His countenance was of the true 
Scottish cast, strongly marked, and rather harsh in features, with a 
shrewd and penetrating eye, and a countenance in which habitual 
gravity was enlivened by a cast of ironical humourr His dress was 
uniform, and of a colour becoming his age and gravity ; a wig, well 
dressed and powdered, surmounted by a slouched hat, had something 
of a professional air. He might be a .clergyman, yet his appearance 
was more that of a man of the world than usually belongs to the kirk 
of Scotland, and liis first ejaculation put yie matter beyond question. 

He arrived with a hurried pace, and, casting an alarmed glance 
towards the dial-plate of the church, then looking at the place where 
the coach should have been, exclaimed, Deil’s in it — I am too late 
after all*!” 

The young man relieved liis anxiety by telling him the coach had 
not yet appeared*. The old gentleman, apparently conscious of his 
own want of punctuality, did not at first feel courageous enough to 
censurt 4hat of the coachman. He took a parcel, containing appa- 
rently a large folio ? from a little b<5y wlicf followed him, and patting 

him on the head, bid him go back and tell Mr B , that if he had 

known lie was to have had\$o much time, heb would have put an- 
other woijd or two to their bargain — then told the boy to mind his 
business, and lie would be as thriving a lad as ever cksted a duo- 
decimo*. The boy* lingri-ed, perhaps in hopes of a penny to buy 
marbles but none ivas forthcoming. Our senior leaned his little 
bundle upon one of the poets at the Jiqfu] of the staircase, and facing 
lift tpftcSler who had first arrived, waited in silence for about five 
minutes the arrival of the expected diligence. 

At lejgth, after one or two impatient glances at the prog:*tf&T!f 
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theminute hand of the clock, having compared it with his own watch, 
a huge and antique gold repeater, and having twitched about his 
features to give due emphasi# to one on two peevish pshaws, he hailed 
; the old lady of the caverji. • • » 

“ Good woman — what the d — 1 is her name? — Mrs Macleuclmr ! ” 
Mrs Macleuchar, aware that she had a defensive part to sustain 
tj^e encounter which was to follow, was in no hurry to hasten the 
discussion by returning a ready answer. 

• “Mrs Macleuchar — Good woman,” (with an elevated voice) — then 
apart, “ Old doited hag, she 's as deaf as a post — I say, Mrs Macleu- 
char ! ” 

“ I am ju§J serving a customer. Indeed, hinny, it will no be a 
boddle cheaper than Ftell ye." 

“Woman/' reiterated the traveller, “do you think we *?an stand 
here all day till you have cheated that poor servant wench out'ofner 
half-year’s fee and bountith ?” 

“Cheated,” retorted Mrs Macleuchar,* eager to take up the quarrel 
upon a defensible ground ; “ 1 scorn your words, sir ; you are an un- 
civil person, and I desire you will not stand there to sla-nder me at 
my ain stair-head.” 

“ The woman,” said the senior, looking with an arch glance at his 
destined travelling companion, “ does not understand the words of 
action. — Woman, again turning to the vault, “ I arraign not thy 
character, but I desire to know what is become of thy coach ?” 

“What's your wall ? '' answered Mrs Macleuchar, •relapsing i* to 
deafness. 

“ We have taket places, ma’am,” said the younger stranger, “ in 
your diligence for Qneensferry.” “ Which should have been half- 

way on the road before now,” continued the elder and more impatient 
traveller, rising in wrath as he spoke ; and now in all likelihood we 
shall miss the tide, and I have business of importance on* the other 

side — and your cursed coach ” • 

“ The coach? — gude guide* us, gentlemen, is it no on the stand 
yet?” answered the old lady, her shrill tone of expostulation sinking 
into a kind of apologetic whim*. “*I^ it the coach ye hae been wait- 
ing for?” / 

“ What else could have kept us broiling in the sun by the side of 
the gutter here, you — you faithless woman ? Eh?” 

Mrs Macleuchar now ascended her trap stair, (for such it might 
be called, though constructed of stone,) until her pose came u£«n a 
Level with the pavement ; them, after wiping her spectacles to look 
Tor that which she well krfew was not to be found, she exclaimed, 
with well-feigned astonishment, “ Gude guide us — saw ever ony body 
the like o’ tliat ! ” • , 

“ Yes, you abominable woman,” vociferated the traveller, “ many 
have seen the like of it, and all will 1 see flic like of ft, that have any 
thing to do with your trolloping sex;” then, pacing with great indig- 
nation before the dooF oFthe shop, still as he passed and repassed, 
[ike a vessel who gives her broa'dSaa as she comes abreast of tf hT>\- 
Tile fortress, he shot down complaint^ threats, and reproaches# on the 
imbaiiMsstm Mrs Macleuchar. lie would take a post-chaiseiche 
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would call a hackney-coach — he would take four horses — he must-— 
he would be on the north side to-day—and all the expense of his 
journey, besides damages, direct and c$QS£&uential, arising 1 from de- 
lay, should be accumulated on the devoted head of Mrs Macleuchar. 

There was something so comic in his pettish resentment, that the 
younger traveller, who was in no such pressing hurry to depart, could 
not help being amused with it, especially as it was obvious, that ftyery 
now and then the old gentleman, though very angry, could, not help 
laughing at his own vehemence. But when Mrs Macleuchar began 
also to join in the laughter, he quickly put a stop to her ill-timed 
merriment. ’ * 

“ Woman” said he, “is that advertisement thine?” chewing a bit 
of crumpled printed paper : “ Does it hot set forth, that, God willing, 
as Jbu hypocritically express it, the Hawes Fly, or Queensferry Dili- 
gence/ would set forth to-day at twelve o'clock ; and is it not, thou 
falsest of creatures, now a quarter past twelve, and no such fjy or 
diligence to he seen ? — Dost Thou know the consequence of seducing 
the lieges by false reports ? — Dost thou know it might be brought 
under the statute of leasing-making ? Answer ; and for once in thy 
long, useless, and evil life, lei it he in the words of truth and sincerity 
— hast thou such a coach ? — Is it in rerum naiura f — or is this base 
annunciation a mere swindle on the incautious, to beguile them of 
their time, their patience, and three shillings of sterling money of 
this realm? — Hast thou, I say, such a coach ? ay or no ?” 

“ O dear, yfts, sir ; the neighbours ken the diligence wool, green 
picked out wi’ red — three yellow wheels and a. black aue.” 

“ Woman, thy special description will not seM — it may he only a 
lie with a circumstance.” 

“Oman, maul” said tins) overwhelmed Mrs Macleuchar, totally 
exhausted by having been so long the butt of his rhetoric, “ take 
back your /hree shillings, and mak me quit o’ ye.” 

“.Not so fast, not so fast, woman*-wili three shillings transport me 
to Queensferry, agreeably to thy treacherous program ? — or will it 
requite the damage I may sustain by leaving my business undone, or 
repay the expenses which I mi*st dislmrsc if I am obliged to [any a 
day at the South Ferry for lack tide? Will it hire, I say, a pin* 
nace, for which alone the regular price is five shillings?” 

Here his argument was cut short by a lumbering noise, which 
proved to he the advance of the expected vehicle, pressing forward 
witL'fdl the despatch to which the broken-winded jades that drew it 
could possibly be urged. With dncffaMe pleasure, JMrs Macleuchar 
saw her tormentor deposited in the leatriern convenience; but still, 
as it was driving off, his head thrust out of tjjc window reminded her, 
in words drowned amid the rumbling of the wheels, that, if the dili- 
gence did not attain the Ferry in time to.$aVc the iloo^l-f ide, she, Mrs ? 
Macleuchar, shduld b£ held responsible for dll the consequences that? 
might- ensue. 

The coach had continued in motion for a mile or two before the 
strdn^er had completely repossessed liimself of liis equanimity, as 
was manifested by the doleful ejaculations, which ho jnadq from time 
to time, on the too great probability, or even certainty, of 
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ihg the flood-tide. By decrees, however, his wrath subsided; lie 
wip 'd liis brows, relaxed his^rown, apd, undoing** tile parcel in his 
hand, produced his folioi on which fie gazed from time to time with 
the kno ring look of an amateur, admiring its height and condition, 
and ascertaining, by a minute and individual inspection of each leaf, 
jjiat the volume was uninjured and entire from title-page to colophon. 
His^ellow-traveller took the liberty of inquiring the subject of his 
rtudies. He lifted up his eyes with sometliing or a sarcastic glance, 
as if he supposed the young querist would not relish, or perhaps 
understand, 1$ s answer, and pronounced the book to be Sandy Gor- 
don’s ItinerajiuHTSeptentrionale, a book illustrative of the Roman 
remains in Scotland. The querist, unappalled by this learned title, 
proceeded to put several questions, which indicated, that he had made 
:yood use of a good education, and, although not possessed bf mymte 
information on tlie subject of antiquities, had yet acquaintance enough 
vviffi the classics to render him an interested and intelligent auditor 
ivlien they were enlarged upon. The elder traveller, observing with 
pleasure the capacity of his temporary companion to understand and 
mswer him, plunged, nothing loth, into a sea of discussion concern- 
ing urns, vases, votive altars, Roman camps, and the rules of castra- 
o elation. 

The pleasure of this discourse had Buch a dulcifying tendency, 
bet. although two causes of delay occurred, each of much more 
vrfms duration than that which had draw'll down Jiis wrath upon 
lie unlucky Mrs Macleuchar, our Antiquary only bestowed on the 
lelay the honour $ a few episodical poohs and pshaws, which rather 
seemed to regard the interruption of his disquisition than tlie retal- 
iation of his journey. ' 

The first, of these stops was occasioned by tlie breaking of a spring, 
■vliieh half an hour’s labour hardly repaired. To tlie second, the 
Antiquary was himself accessory, if not the principal cause of it; for, 
decrying that one of the hones' nad cast a fore-foot shoe, he apprized 
he coachman of this. important deficiency. “ It’s Jamie Martingale 
hat furnishes the uaigs oft contract, anu upliauds the?n,” answered 
r ohn, fc and I am not entitled to jpal*e any stop, or to sutler prejudice 
\v the like of these accidents." 

“ A] id when you go to — I mean to the place you deserve to go to, 
'ou scoundrel, — who do you think will uphold youo n contract ? If 
-on don't stop directly and carry the poor brute to the next smithy, 
I’ll have .you punished, if tinge’s a justice of peach in Mid-Lotlfian 
md, opening thb coach d*or, out^lie jumped, while the coachman 
ibeyeu his orders, muttering, that “ if the gentlemen lost the tide 
iow, they could not say but it was their ain fault, since he was willing 
o get on." 

I like so litfle to analyze the complication $f thoi causes which in- 
luence actions, that I will not venture to ascertain whether our 
Vntiquary’s humanity to the poor horse ■yas not in some ’degree 
tided by his desire of shewing hit companion a Piet’s camp, or |jtqpiid- 
ibout, a subject Vhich he, had been elaborately discussing, and* o 
v hieh a Ipccimen, “ very curious And perfect indeed," happened t< 
sxiscabevt a hundred yards -distant from the hlace where this** ter- 
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ruption took place. But were I compelled to decompose the motive 
of mv worthy fi4eud, (for such was trie gentleman in the sober ?Mt 
with - powdered wig* and slouched hat,) Rmoiild say, that, although tv 
certainly would not in any case have suffered the coachman < jO pro 
ceed while the horse was unfit for service, and likely to suffer b; 
being urged forward , yet the man of whipcord escaped some severf 
abuse and reproach by the agreeable mode which the traveller ftfJuii 
out to pass the interval of delay. 

So much time was. consumed by these interruptions of their jour- 
ney, that when they descended the hill above the llawfs, (for so the 
inn on the southern side of the Queensferry is •denominated,) the 
experienced eye of the Antiquary at once discerned, frohi the extent 
of wet sand, and the number of black stones and rocks, covered with 
aea-yeed, 0 which were visible along the skirts of the shore, that the 
hour* of tide was past. The young traveller expected a burst of 
indignation; but whether, as Croaker says in “ The Good-natmed 
Man,” our hero had exhausted himself in fretting away his misfor- 
tunes beforehand, so that he did not feel them when they actually ar- 
rived, or whether he found the company in which he was placed too con- 
genial to lead him to repine at any thing which delayed his journey, 
it is certain that he submitted to his lot with much resignation. 

“ The d — l’s in the diligence and the old hag it belongs to ’—Dili- 
gence, quoth I; Thou shouldst have called it the Sloth-Fly! — quoth 
she ? why, it moves like a fly through a glue-pot, as the Irishman 
says. But, however, time and tide tarry for no man ; and so, my 
young friend, we’ll have a snack here at the Hawes, which is a very 
decent sort of a place, and Til be very happy to finish the account I 
was giving you of the difference between the mode of intrenching 
casira stativa and castra evtiiva, things confounded by too many of 
our historians. Lack-a-day, if they had ta’en the pains to satisfy 
their own eyes, instead of following each other’s blind guidance !— 
Well ! we shall be pretty comfortable <at the Ilawes ; and besides, 
after all, we must have dined somewhere, and it will be pleasanter 
sailing with the tide of ebb and the evening breeze.” 

In this Christian temper of making #he best of all occurrences, our k 
travellers alighted at the Hawes. ° 


CHAPTER II. 

o f» 

Sir, they do scandal me upon the roact here ; 

A poor quotidian nack of mutton roasted 
Dry to be grated I and that driven down* 

With beer and butter-milk, mingled together. 

It is against my freehold, my inheritance. 

Wine Is llioftvord that glads tho heart of man, 

And mine’s the house of wine. Sack, says my bush, 

Be merry and' drink Sherry ^ that’s my posie. 

1 * Den Jounson’s Nea Inn 

As the*senior traveller descended the crazy steps of thWiligence 

it t hr* inn. hn> wn«s <rvw>t,pfl hv +h*> fat rrrmtv t»iir^v 
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' niixiiivc of fsuniriarity and respect which the Scottish innkeepers of 
the old school used to assume towards their more valued customers. 

, “ Have a care o’ us, Monfcbarns, (distinguishing him by his terri- 

! torial c])ithet, always n*>st agreeably to the ear of a Scottish proprie- 
tor,) is tlii s you ? I liUlcthought to have set*]] your honour here till 
the summer session was ower. * 

u— “ Ye donunrd a inld deevii,” answered his guest, liis Scottish accent 
predominating when in anger, though otherwise not particularly re- t 
'markable, — “ye donnard auld crippled idiot, what have I to do' 
with i he session, or the geese that flock to if, or (lie hawks that pick 
their pinioni for them ?” 

w Troth, owWAHt’s true,” said mine host, who, in fact, only spoke 
ii j>on a very general recollection of the stranger s' original education, 
yet would have been sorry not to have been supposed accurate as to 
the station and profession of him, or any oilier occasional ^guest — 

“ That's very true — but I thought ye bad some law affair of your ain 
to look after-— I have ane mysel — a gauging plea that my father left 
me, and his father afore left to him. It's about our back-yard — ye’ll 
maybe lmc heard of it in the Parliament-house, Hutchinson against 
Mack it chin son —it’s a wecl-kenn’d plea — it’s been four times in afore 
(he Fifteen, and deil ony thing the wisest o’ them could make o’t, 
lm(. just to send it out again to the outer-house — O it’s a beautiful 
thing to see how lang and how carefully justice is considered in this 
country.” 

“ Hold your tongue, you fool,” said the traveller, but in great good- 
humour, ‘Hind tell us what you can give this young gentleman and 
me for dinner.” 0 

“ Ou, there’s fish, nae doubt,— that’s sea-trout and caller-haddocks,*' 
slid Mackitchinson, twisting his napkin ; “ and ye’ll be for a mutton- 
chop, and there’s cranberry tarts, very weel preserved, and — and 
f here’s just ony thing else ye like.” 

“ Which is to say, there is nothing else whatever? Well, well, the 
fi.-li and the chop, and the forts, will do very well. But don’t imitate 
(he cautious delay that you praise in the courts of justice. Let then* 
be no remits from the inner # to the^outer-house, hear ye me?” 

“ Na, na,” said Mnckitchinsoa* whose long and heedful perusal of 
volumes of printed session papers had made him acquainted with 
some law phrases — “ the denner shall be served qvartiprim.um, and 
(hat peremp for ie” And with the flattering laugh of a promising 
host, lie left them in his sanded parlour, hung wjtii prints of £j;e Four 
Seasons. w # • 

As, notwithstanding L% pledge to the contrary, the glorious delays 
of the law were not without their parallel in the kitchen of the inn, 
mir younger travellef had an opportunity to step out and make some 
mouiry of ^ie people t>f the house concerning the rank arid station 
of bis companion. The information which 1^3 reciived was of agene- 
ral and less authentic nature, but.^uiit-e sufficient to make him ac- 
cj tainted witli the name, historv, andcircumstances of the gentleman, 
wliom wc sball^endeavour, ili^i few words, to introduce mere accu- 
rately to«our readers. • ♦ . * 

.h -•jjinian Ohjenbuok, or Oldinbuck- bv rim ml a r omitractuTii Ohlhnck. 

n 
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of Monkbarns, was tlie second son of a gentleman possessed of a 
small property in the neighbourhood of* a thriving* seaport town on 
the north-eastern coast of Scotland, which, for various reasons, we 
shall denominate h airport. They find been (established for several 
generations as landholders in /he county, add in most shires of Eng- 
land would have been accounted a family of some standing. But the 

shire of was filled with gentlemen of more ancient descent 

larger fortune. In the last generation also, the neighbouring^ gentry 
had been almost uniformly Jacobites, while the proprietors of Monk- 
barns. like the burghers of the town near which they were settled, 
wen* steady asscriors of the Protestant suree-^m^.Tho latter had, 
how ver, a* pedigree of their own, on whvh :lew prid'*^ ihon^cives 
much ns those who despised them valued their respective Saxon, 
jv'e'man, or Celtic genealogies. The first Oldenlmck, who had set- 
tled r.) their family mansion shortly after the Reformation, was, they 
asserted, descended from one of the original printers of Cerma^Y, 
and had left his country in coifsequencc of the persecutions directed 
e gainst the professors of the Ketormcd religion. He laid found a 
refuge in the town near which his posterity dwelt, the more readily 
that he was a sufferer in the Protestant cause, and certainly nor the 
less so, that he brought with him money enough to purchase the 
small estate of Monkbarns, then sold by a dissipated laird, to whose 
hither it had been gifted, with other church lands, on the dissolution 
of the great and wealthy monastery to which it. had belonged. The 
Oklenbucks wew therefore loyal subjects on all occasions of insur- 
rection ; and, as they kept up a good’ intelligence with the borough, 
it chanced that the Laird of Monkbarns, who flourished in 1745, was 
provost of the town during that ill-fated year, and had exerted him- 
self with much spirit in favomeof King George, and even been pet- 
to expenses on that score, which, according to the liberal conduct of 
the existing government towards their friends, had never been repaid 
him. By flint of solicitation, however, and borough interest, he con- 
trived to gain a place in the customs, and, being a frugal, careful 
man, bad ibund himself enabled to add considerably to his paternal 
fortune, lie had only two sous, 0 of whom, as we have hinted, tli » 
invent laird was the younger, and owo daughters, one of whom still 
flourished in single blessedness^ and the other, who was greatly more 
juvenile, made a love-match with a captain in the Forty-Uoa , who 
bad no other fortune but his commission and a Highland pedigree. 
Poverty di rturbed a, union which love would otherwise have made 
happy, and Captain M ‘In tyre, in juciice U his wife and two children, 
a boy ami girl, had found himself obliged tb seek his fortune in the 
East Indies. Being ordered «upon an expedition against Hyder Ally, 
the detachment to which lie belonged was cut 'oil', and no news ever 
readied Iiis unfortunate wife whether lie jell in battle, pr was mur- 
dered in prison, or^urvkcd in what the habits of the Indian tyrant 
rendered | a hopeless captivity. She sunk under the accumulated load 
of grief and uncertainty, aAd left a sou and daughter to the charge 
g* her* bi other, the existing laird of Monkbarns. 

The history of that proprietor himself is soon told. Being, as we 
have sajd, a second son* Ins father destined him* to a Hi are liijMsub- 
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-a dial mercantile concern, carried on by some of his maternal rela- 
tions. From this Jonathan’s mind revolted in the most irreconcile- 
able manner. lie was they put apprentice to ‘the profession of a 
writer, or attorney , in fhich lie profited so far, that he made himself 
master of the whole torus of feudal investitures, and shewed such 
pleasure in reconciling 1 their incongruities, and tracing their origin, 
£hgt his master bad great hope he would one day be an able con- 
veyancer. But he halted upon the threshold, and, though he acquired 
florae knowledge of the origin and system of the law of his country.* 
he could never be persuaded to apply it to lucrative and practical 
purposes, it was not from any inconsiderate neglect of the advan- 
tages attcndaUjj.f " flic possession of money that he thus deceived the 
hopes of his master. ^ Were he thoughtless or light-headed, or rei 
■'•'me prodigus” said his instructor, “1 would know what to make of 
him. But he never pays away a shilling without looking anxiously 
af. or the change, makes his sixpence go farther than another lad’s 
half-crown, and will ponder over an old black-letter copy of the acts 
parliament for days, rather than go to the golf* or the change- 
b mso ? and yet he will not bestow one of these days on a little busi- 
■ ’.orw of routine, that would put twenty shillings' in his ])ockct — a 
fr inge mixture of frugality and industry, aud negligent indolence 
- r don’t know what to make of him.” 

i Hit in process of time his pupil gained the means of making wliat 
V pleased of himself; for his father having died, was not long snr- 
* ;vd by his eldest son, an arrant Usher and fowler, jvho departed tills 
"f<\ in consequence of a cold caught in his vocation, while shooting 
7 mbs iii the s'fUmp called Kitilefitting-moss, notwithstanding his 
.iving drunk a bottle of brandy that very night to keep the cold out 
' * his ulomach. Jonathan, therefore, succeeded to the estate, and 
' hh it to the means of subsisting without the bated drudgery of the 
: w. His wishes wore very moderate ; and as the rent of liis small 
:* perly rose with the improvement of the country, it soon greatly 
boded his wants and expenditure; and though too indolent to 
. ::’;ke money, he was by no means insensible to the pleasure of be- 
! - ? -hi in g it accumulate. ‘The burghers of the town ueto* which he lived 
rcmirdod him with a sort or emyjV'as one who affected to divide him- 
svlf from their rank in society, and whose studies and pleasures 
wmed to them alike incomprehensible. Still, however, a sort of 
hereditary respect for the laird of Monkbarns, augmented by the 
knowledge of liis being a ready-money man, kept? ut> his consequence 
with this dasg of his ncigl^ours. , The country gentlemen wWe gene- 
rally above him in fortiSie, and beneath him in intellect, and, except- 
ing" one with whom he lived in liabitg of intimacy, had little inter- 
ta ti i rse with Mr Oldfcuclt of M onkbams. He had, however, the usual 
resources, the company of the clergyman, and of the doctor, when lie 
chose to request it, ana also his own pursuits amj pleasures, being in 
cor respondence with most of the virtuosi or his time, who, like him- 
self. measured decayed intrencliments, n\ule plans of ruined castles, 
read illegible inscriptions, ani€ wrote essays on medals in tl^c propor- 
tion of twelve* pages to. cadi letter of the legend. Some habits oi 
be: fv irritation lie had contracted, partly, it was said in the borough 
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of Fairport, from an early disappointment in love, in' virtue of whicii 
he had commenced ^niisoirynist, jis he called it, but yet more by the 
obsequious attention paid to liii# by his i|aiden sister and his orphan 
niece, whom he had trained to consider him as| the greatest man upon 
earth, and whom lie used to boasf of as theoonly women he had ever 
seen who were well broke in* and bitted to obedience ; though, it 
must be owned, Miss Giizzy Oldbuck was sometimes apt to jibb whop 
he pulled the reins too tight. The rest of his character nipt lie 
‘gathered from the story, and t we dismiss with pleasure the tiresome 
task of recapitulation. 

During the time of dinner, Mr Oldbuck, actuated hy the same 
curiosity which his fellow-traveller had entertained"^ account, 
made some advances, which his age and station entitled him to do in 
a more direct manner, towards ascertaining the name, destination, 
and pualit/of liis young companion. 

His name, the young gentleman said, was Lovel. 

* . tfi What ! the cat, the rat, and Lovel our dog ! Was lie descend^! 
from King Richard’s favourite ?” 

“ He had no pretensions,” he said, “ to call himself a whelp of th.it 
litter; his father was a n orth-of -Knglan d gentleman. He was at 
present travelling to Fairport, (the town near to which Monkbarns 
was situated,) and, if he found the place agreeable, might perlmp:; 
remain there for some weeks.” 

“ Was Mr Lovel's excursion solely for pleasure ?” 

“ Not entirely.” 

Perhaps on business with some of the commercial people of Fair- 
port ?” 

“ It was partly on business, but had no reference to commerce.” 

Here he paused ; and Mr Oldbuck having 1 pushed his inquiries as 
far as £ood manners permitted, was obliged to change the conversa- 
tion. Flic Antiquary, though by no means an enemy to good cheer, 
wits a determined foe to all unnecessary expense on a journey; and 
upon his companion giving a hint concerning a bottle of port wine, 
he drew a direful picture of the mixture, which, he said, was usually 
sold under thalf denomination, and affirming that a little punch wa s 
jnore genuine and better suited fof the season, he laid his hand upon 
the bell to order the materials. But Mackitcliinson had, in his own 
mmd, settled their beverage otherwise, and appeared bearing in his 
hand an immense double quart bottle, or magnum, as it is called in 
Scotland, covered ’vf'itli saw-dust and cobwebs, the warrants of its an- 
tiquity. 0 " 

“Punch!” said he, catching that generoiWound as lfe entered the 
parlour, « the deal a drap punch ye’se get here the day, Monkbarns, 
and that ypmpjy lay your account xri’r 

“ What do you mean, you impudent rascal?’* 

Av, ay, it s nae ^natter for that— but do you mind tfee trick ye 
served me the last time ye were here ?” 

“I trick you?” . 

“ A y. just yoursell, Moukbarns. Th# Laird o’ Tamlowrie, and Sir 
tmbe*\’E Grjzzleclough, and auld Rossballoh, and the Ifciilie, y'erc just 
setting m td make an afternoon o’fc. rfhd von. wi* «omo n* Van# mikl- 
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war Id Tories, that the mind o’ man caima resist, whirl’d them to the 
hack o’ beyont to look at the nuld Roman cnmp — Ah, sir !” turning 
to hovel, “ he wad wile the hjrd aff th| troe wi’ the* tales lie tells about 
foil: king syne— and did not I lose the drinking- o’ sax pints o’ gude 
el a ret, for the dcil anew ad hae stirred till he had seen that out at the 
least !” 

*^ftH’yc hear the impudent scoundrel!” said Monkbarns, but laugk- 
Ug atLihc same time ; for tlie worthy landlord, as he used to boast, 
u new flic measure of a guest’s foot as .well as e’er a souter on this 
ride Solway. “ A Veil, well, you may send us in a bottle of port.” 

“Port ! n», na ! ye maun leave port and punch to tlie like o' u« — 
it's claret thait^ntf for you lairds ; and, I dare say, nano of the folk 
30 sneak so much 0’ ever drank either of the twa 

*• J)’ye hear how absolute the knave is? AY ell, my young friend, 
wo must for once prefer the Falernian to the vile Sdblnufn .” 

The ready landlord had the cork instant]} extracted, dccaiitdQi the 
w?ne into a vessel of suitable capaciousness, and, declaring it per- 
Jawed the very room, left his guests to make the most of it. 

Mackitchiii'-on’s wine was really good, and had its effect upon tlie 
{mil 1 - of the elder guest, who told some good stories cut some sly 
jokes mid at length entered into a learned di cushion concerning the 
ancient dramatists; a ground on which he found his new acquaint- 
*uiee so strong, that at length he began to suspect he had made them 
jiis professional study. “A traveller partly for business and partly 
fot pleasure" — Why, the stage partakes of both ; it is a labour to the 
ppiToimeis. and affords, or is meant to afford, pleasure to the spec- 
.alou ifo seei#i, in manner and rank, aboNo the class of young 
men who take fli.it turn ; but 1 remember hearing them say, that the 
little theatre at Fairport was to open w r ith the performance of a 
young gentleman, being his first appearance on any stage.— If this 
should be thee, Loud? — Lovel? yes, Lovel or Belullc are just the 
n 1 mes which youngsters are ant to assume on Midi occasions — On 
m\ life. I am sorry for the kid. 

Mr Oldbuck was habitually parsimonious, but in no resjiect mean; 
hi' fiM thought was to have his fellow-traveller any hart of the ex- 
pense ot the entertainment,* wlppMie supposed must be in liis situa- 
iiou mme or less inconvenient. He tlierctore took an opportunity 
«( settling privately with Mr Mackitehinson. The young turvller 
lemonstiatcd against his liberality, and only acquiesced m deference 
U) his years ana respectability 

Tlie niutu.il satisfactiouwliichjtliey found breach other'^society 
induced Mr Oldbuck ts^froposc, and Loud willingly to accept, a 
scheme for travelling together to the end of their journey. Mr Old- 
buck intimated a wish to pay two-third’s of the hire of a post-ehaisc, 
saying, that n proportional' quantity of room was necessary to his 
accommodation ; but this Mr Lovel resolutely declined. Their ex- 
pense then was mutual, unless when Lovel occasionally slipt a shilling 
into the hand of a growling postilion ; for Oldbuck, tcnaciousof ancient 
customs, never extended his .guerdon beyond eighteg2|-pen*e a-stage. 
in thisjuannef aboi?t 
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Lorel probably expected that his travelling compf&non would lmve 
invited him to dinner on his- arrival ; but Jus consciousness of a want 
of ready preparation for unexpected gugsts, and perhaps some other 
reasons, prevented Oldbuek from paying* him that attention, fie 
only begged to see him as ear IV as he coujjd make it convenient to 
call in a forenoon# recommended him to a widqw who had apartments 
to let, and to a person who kept a decent ordinary-: cautioning b ^th - 
of them apart, that he only knew Mr Lovel as a pleasant conpjamon 
in a post-chaise, and did not^mean to guarantee any bilk which he 
might contract while residing at Fairport. The young gentleman's 
figure and manners, not to mention a well-furnished drunk, which 
soon arrived by sea, to his address at Fairport, went as far 

in his favour as the limited recommendation of his fellow-traveller. 


CHAPTER III. 

lie had a routh o’ auld nick-nackcfs, 

JRusly uirn caps, aji<l Jinglin-jackcts, 

Would held the Loudon* three in tackcts 
A towmond ffude ; 

And parrit cli-pats, and auld saut -backets, 

Afore the dude. 

Burns. 

After he had settled himself in his new apartments at Fairport, 
Mr Lovel bethought him of paying the requested visit to his fellow- 
traveller. He did not make it earlier, because, wit| all the old gen- 
tleman's good-humour and information, there lmd sometimes glanced 
forth in bis language and manner towards him an air of superiority, 
which his companion considered as being fully beyond what the dif- 
ference of ago warranted. lie therefore waited the arrival of Ids 
baggage froaa Edinburgh, that he might arrange his dress according 
to the fashion of the day, and make Ids eactcrior corresponding to the 
rank in society which he supposed or felt, himself entitled to hold. 

It was the fifth day after ms arrival, that, having made the neces- 
sary inquiries concerning the road, \\e wbnt forth to pay his respects 
at Monkbarns. A footpath leading* over a heathy hill," and through 
two or three meadows, conducted liim to this mansion, which stood 
on the opposite Side of the hill aforesaid, and commanded a. fine pro- 
spect of the bay aiAl shipping. Secluded from the town by the vising 
ground* which also screened it from the northwest wind, the houses 
Had a solitary and sheltered appear’ance. NEhe exterior had little to 
recommend it. It was an irregular old-fashioned building, some part 
of which had belonged to a grange, or solitary form-house, inhabited 
by the bailiff, or . steward, of the monastery, when the place was in 
possession of the ippnks. t It was here that the communwy stored up 
the grain, which they received as ground-rent from their vassals : for, 
with the prudence belonging to their order, all their conventional re- 
venues were made payable in kind, apid hence, as the present pro- 
priety lbved to tell, came the name of Monkbarns. To the remains 
of the bailiff's house, the succeeding iay inhabitants had tAade 1 various 
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additions in proportion to thv avuuiumod&ticm required by their fami- 
lies ; and , as this was done with an equal contempt of convenience 
within and architectural regularity Without, the whole bore the ap- 
pearance of a hamlet which nad suddenly stood still when in the act 
i>f leading down one of A fiphipPiSj or Orpheus's, country dances. It 
os surrounded by tall cIinpedTiedges of yew and holly, some of 
rvhich still exhibited the skill of the topiarian artist, 1 and presented 
jiSfious arm-chairs, towers, and the figures of St George and the 
IragoB. The taste of Mr Oldbuck did not disturb these monuments, 
if an art now unknown, and ho was th<5 less tempted so to do, as it 
nust necessarily have broken the heart of the old gardener. One 
all embowering holly was, however, sacred from the shears : and, on 
\ garden seat beneatli its shade, Lovel beheld his old friend with spect- 
acles on nose, and pouch on side, busily employed in perusing^ the 
jondon Chronicle, soothed by the summer breeze through the rustling 
caves, and the distant dash of the waves as they rippled u-ptfn the 
find. 

Mr Oldbuck immediately rose, and advanced to greet his travelling 
, cquain tan ce .with a hearty shake of* the hand. “.By my faith," soil 
lc, u 1 began to think you had changed your mind, and found the 
tupid people of Fairportso tiresome, that you judged them unworthy 
f your talents, and had taken French leave, as my old friend and 
irollicr antiquary, Mac-Cribb did, when he went off with one of my 
Syrian medals." ‘ . 

“1 hope, my good sir, I should have fallen under no such imputat- 
ion." 

“ Quite as ballet me tell you, if you had stolen yourself away 
without giving me the pleasure of seeing you again. 1 had rather 
ou had taken my copper Otho himself. — llui come, let me shew you 
he way into my sanctum sanctorum oy cell 1 may call it, for, except 
wo idle hussies of womankind, (by this contemptuous phrase, hor- 
owed from Ids brother antiquary* the cynic Anthony a Wood, Mr 
)ldbuck was used to denote tire fair sex in general, and his sister and 
decc in particular,) that, on some idle pretext of relationship, have 
istablished themselves in my premises, I lire here as# much a C am o- 
site as iny predecessor, Jolfti o’jh*, Girnell, whose grave I will shew 
ou by arid by." 

Thus speaking, the old gentleman led the way through a low door; 
mt, before entrance, suddenly stopped short to point out some ves- 
iges of what he called an inscription, and shaking his head as he pro- 
lounccd it totally illegible, “ Ah ! if you hut* knew, Mr Travel, tiic 
ime and troiTble that th#^ mouldering traces of letters have cost me ! 

mother ever travailed so for a child — and all to no purpose — al- 
hougli I am almost posititfc that these two last marks imply the 
igures, or letters. LV* and may give us a good guess at thp real date 
►f the buiMing, since we know, aliunde , that it was founded by Abbot 
N aldimir about the middle of thefourteeiiifli century — and I profess, 

' tliink that centre ornament might be i^ade out by better eyes than 
nine." 4 

i AriJ'&pxar\(*, the art of dipping yew hedges into fantastic figures. A L&liik poeJa, 
intitlecTArj Topiaria , contains a curious account or the process. 
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u I think,” answered Lovel, willing to humour the old man, 4< it has 
something the appearance of a mitre.” . 

(t I protest you are right ! yoif are rigl$t ! it never struck me before 
—see What it is to have younger eyes — a mitre, a mitre, it corresponds 
in ereiy respect.” 

The resemblance was not ihuch nearer man that of rolomus s 
cloud to a whole, or an owzcl ; it was sufficient, however, to set Lfrfr 
Antiquary's brains to work. “A mitre, my dear sir, continued he, 
is he led the way through a labyrinth of inconvenient and dark pas- 
sages, and accompanied his disquisition with certain necessary enu- 
;ioiis to lus guest — “A mitre, my dear sir, will suit our abbot as well 
vs a bishop — he was a mitred abbot, and at the very toptff the roll — 
ake care of these three steps — I know Mac-Oribb denies this, but it 
s ascertain as that he took away my Aiitigonus, no leave asked — 
’ou ’H sec ftie name of the Abbot of Trotcosey, Abbas Trottocosiensis, 
t the"] lead of the rolls of parliament in the* fourteenth and fifteenth 
enluries — there is very little Jight here, and these cursed woman- 
;ind always leave their tubs in the passage — now take care of the 
orner — ascend twelve steps, aud yo are safe ! ” 

Mr Oldbuck had, by this time, attained the top of the winding stair 
which led to his own apartment, and opening a door, and pushing 
aside a piece of tapestry with which it was covered, liis first exclama- 
tion was, u What are you about here, you sluts r” A dirty barefooted 
chambermaid threw down her duster, detected in the heinous fact of 
arranging the sanctum sanctorum , and fled out by an opposite door 
from the fo£C of her incensed master. A genteel-looking young wo- 
man, who was superintending the operation, stood Cher ground, but 
with some timidity. 

u Indeed, uncle, your room \\;as not fit to be seen, and I just came 
to see that Jenny laid every thing down where she. took it up.” 

“ Aud how dare you or Jenny either, presume to meddle with my 
private mattefs ? (Mr Oldbuck hated f 0trfft?2<7 to rights as much as 
Dr Orkborne, or any other professed student.) Go sew your samp- 
ler, you monkey, and do not let me find you here again, as you value 
your cars. — I assure you, Mr Lovel. tliat'yle last inroad of these pre- 
rended friends to cleanliness was iumost as fatal to my collection as 
1 fudibras’s visit to that of Sidropliel ; and I have ever since missed 


‘ -My copperplate, with almanacks 
MiiftraveU upon ’t, and other lcnacks ; 

My moon-dial, with Napier’s bones, 

And several constellation stones ; 

My flea, my niorepdbn, and liaise, 

I purchased for iny proper case.* 

And so forth, as old Butler has it.” * 

The yoiftig lady, after curtseying to Lovel, libel taken the opportu- 
nity to make her escape firing this enumeration of losses. “ You’ll 
^e poisoned here with the volumes of dust they have'raised,” conti- 
med the Antiquary ; “ but l assure you the dust was very ancient, 
jqpeefvhtfuiet dust, about an hour ag«f and would have remained so 
or a hundred years, had not these gipsies disturbed it. as" they do 
,‘vcryth’»g t } lse in the world.” ^ 
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It was, indeed, some time before Loyel could, through the thick 
fmospherc, perceive in what sort of Jen his friend had constructed 
is retreat. It was a lofty r<*)m of middling size, ’obscurely lighted 
>y high narrow latticed windows. One end was entirely occupied by 
>ook-8helves, greatly too limited in space for the number of volumes 
tlaced upon them, which were, therefor*?, drawn up in ranks of tw c 
pr tj^vee hies deep, while numberless others littered the door and the 
.Jable8,}ijnid a chaos of maps, engravings, scraps of parchment , bundles 
|of papers, pieces of old armour, swords, $rks, helmets, and Highland 
targets. Behind All* Oldbuck's seat, (which was an ancient leathern- 
covered easy-#hair, worn smooth by constant use,) was a huge oaken 
^cabinet, decorsated at each corner with Dutch cherubs, having their 
kittle duck-wings displayed, and great joltcr-headed visages placed 
between them. The top of this cabinet was covered with busts, and 
Roman lamps and patera?, intermingled with one or tw<5 bronze 
figures. The walls of the apartment were partly clothed with' grim 
old tapestry, representing the memorable story of Sir Gawame’s 
wedding, in wliicn full justice was done to the ugliness of the Lothely 
Lady ; although, to judge from his own looks, the gentle kuiglit had 
less reason to oe disgusted with the match on account of disparity of 
outward favour, than the romancer has given us to understand. The 
rest of the room was panelled, or wainscotted, with black oak, against 
which hung two or three portraits in armotir, being characters in 
Scottish history, favourites of Mr Oldbuck, and as many in tie-wigs 
11 id laced coats, staring representatives of his own ancestors. A 
large old-fashioned oaken table was covered witli a profusion of 
papers, parchment#, books, and nondescript trinkets and gewgaws, 
which seemed to have little to recommend them, besides rust and the 
antiquity which it indicates. In the midst of this wreck of ancient 
books and utensils, with a gravity equal to Alarius among the ruins 
of Cartilage, sat a large black cat, which, to a superstitious eye, might 
have presented the genius loci, tjie- tutelar demon of thesapartment. 
The floor, as well as the table and chairs, was overflowed by the same 
mare magnum of miscellaneous trumpery, where it would have been 
us impossible ’to find any individual article wanted, as tcT put it to any 
use when discovered. * * 

Amid this medley, it was no easy matter to find one’s way to a 
chair, without stumbling over a prostrate folio, or thy still more awk- 
ward mischance of overturning some piece of Roman or ancient Bri- 
tish pottery. And, when the chair was attained, it had to be disen- 
cumbered, with, a careful lumd, of engravings whfch might lulffe re- 
ceived damage, and of unique spurs and buckles, which would cer- 
tainly have occasioned it to any sudden occupant. Of this the Anti- 
quary made Lovel particularly aware, adding, that his friend, the Rev. 
f)r Heavysteme from the Low Countries, had sustained much injury 
by sitting* detom suddenly and incautiously on^tlireeiancient calthrops, 

Sr craw-taes, which had been lately dug up in the bog near Bannock- 
burn, and which, dispersed by Robert Bru>e to lacerate th# feet of 
the English chargers, came tm* in process of time to endamijg^ the 
itting nart o£ a learned professor of Utrecht. b * 

Having ajfc length fairly settled himself, and being nothing loth to 
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make inquiry concerning the strange objects around him, which his 
host was equally ready, as far us possible, to explain, Lovel was in- 
troduced to a large club, or bfulgeon, jvith an iron spike at the end 
of it, which, it seems, had been lately found in a field on the Monk- 
barns property, adjacent to an bid burying ground. It had mightily 
the air of such a stick as the* Highland reapers use to walk with on 
their annual peregrinations from their mountains; but Mr Old buck 
was strongly tempted to believe, that, as its shape was singular, it 
might have been one of tlie t clubs with which the monks armed their 
peasants in lieu of more martial weapons, whence, he observed, the 
villains were called Colve-carles , or Kolb-kerls, that ist* Cl civic/ eri, or 
club-hearers. For the truth of this custom, he ouo&m the chronicle 
of Antwerp and that of St Martin; against which authorities Lovel 
had nothing to oppose, having never heard of them till that moment. 

Mr Oldbuck next exhibited thumb-screws, which had given the Co- 
vcn&iTers of former days the cramp in their joints, and a collar vjith 
the name of a fellow convicted of theft, whose services, as the inscrip- 
tion bore, had been adjudged to a neighbouring baron, in lieu of the 
modern Scottish, punishment, which, as Oldbuck said, sends such cul- 
prits to enrich England by their labour, and themselves by their dex- 
terity. M any and various were the other curiosities which lie shewed ; 
but it was eluefiy upon his books that he prided himself, repeating, 
with a complacent air, as he led the way to the crowded and dusty 
shelves, the verses of old Chaucer — 

, “ For lie would rather have, at his bed-head, 
twenty boohs, clothed in black or red, 

Of Aristotle, or his philosophy, 

Thau robes rich, rebeck, or saltery.” 

This pithy motto he delivered shaking his head, and givingcach gut- 
tural the true Anglo-Saxon enunciation, which is now forgotten in 
the southern parts of this realm. 

The collection was, indeed, a curjpus one, and might well be en- 
vied by tin amateur. Yet it was not collected at the enormous price;; 
of modern times, which are sufficient to have appalled the most de- 
termined, as •y'vell as earliest bibliomaniac upon record, whom we take 
to have been none else than the 1 Unowned Don Quixote debt Mancha, 
as, among other slight indications of an infirm understanding, he is 
stated, by his vepieious historian, Cid Hamet Benengeli, to have ex- 
changed fields and farms for folios and quartos of chivalry. In this 
species of exploit,* the good knight-errant has been imitated by lords, 
kniglifs, and squired of our owii d#y, though we have* not yet heard 
of any that, has mistaken an inn for a castft. or laid his lance in rest 
against a windmill. Mr Oldbuck did not follow these collectors in 
such excess of expenditure ; but taking a pleasure in the personal 
labour of forming his library, saved his purse at the expense of his 
time and toil. Ha wasjuo encourager of that ingenious race of peri- 
patetic middle-men, who, trafficking between the obscure keeper of 
a stall add thoteager amateur, make their profit at once of the igno- 
jancq of the fiSrmer, and the (lear-boii^ht skill and ta^te of the latter. 
When such were mentioned in his hearing, he seldom feiletUo point 
out how necessary it was to arrest the object of vour .curiosity m its 
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first transit, and \o tell his favourite story of Snuffy Davie and Gas- 
ton's Game at Chess — “Davy Wilson j* he said, “commonly called 
Snuffy Davy, from his inveterate adoption to black rappee, was the 
very prince of scouts for searching' blind alleys, cellars, and stalls, for 
rare volumes. He had the scent of 'a slow -hound, sir, and the snap 
of a bull-dog. He would detect you an uld black-letter ballad among 
the leaves of a law-paper, and find an editio princeps under the mask 
of a school Corderius. Snuffy Davie bought the f Game of Chess, 
1474/ the first hook ever printed in England, from a stall in Holland, 
for about two groschen, or twopence of our money. He sold it to 
Osborne for iwentv pounds, and as many books as came to twenty 
pounds more ^Osborne resold this inimitable windfall to Dr Askew 
for sixty guineas. At Dr Askew's sale/' continued the old gentle- 
man, kindling as lie spoke, “ this inestimable treasure blazed forth in 
its full value, and was purchased by Royalty itself, for on 5 hundred 
and sevcm ty pounds ! Could a copy now occur, Lord only kilfiws/' 
Ik? ejaculated, with a deep sigh aud.lifled-up hands, “Lord only 
knows what would be its ransom ; and yet it was originally secured, 
by skill and research, for the easy equivalent of twopence sterling. 1 
Happy, thrice happy, Snuffy Davie ; and blessed were tlie times when 
thy industry could be so rew arded 1 

Even I, sir, 1 ' lie went on, “ though far inferior in industry and 
discernment, and presence of mind, to that great man, can shew' 
you a few, a very few things, wdiich I have collected, not by force of 
Tuor.cv, as any wealthy man might, — although, as my friend Lucian 
says, be might chance to throw away his coin only t.<f illustrate his ig~ 
ndraime^but gr&icd in a manner" that shews T know something of 
the matter. See this bundle of ballads, not, one of them later than 
1700, and. some of them an hundred ygars ub’er. I wheedled an old 
woman out .of these, who loved them better than her psalm-book? 
Tobacco, sir, snuff’, and the Complete Syren, were the equivalent! 
For that mutilated copy ofUlie Lomplaynt of Scotland, *1 sat out the 
drinking of two dozen hotntw oT strong ale with tin Gate learned pro- 
prietor,^ who, in gratitude, bequeathed it to me by his last w r ill. These 
Jit lie Elzevirs are the memoranda and trophies of nfany a walk by 
night and morning through the /Jugate, the Canongate, the Bow, 
Saint Mary’s Wynd — wherever, in fine, there were to be found 
brokers and trokers, those miscellaneous dealers in things rare and 
curious. IIow often have I stood haggling on a halfpenny, lest, by a 
too ready acquiescence in the dealer’s first price, fie should bo led to 
suspect the v^Jue I set upon the # article ! — how have I tremblfcd, lest 
some passing stranger sl«rald chop in between me and the prize, and 
regarded each poor student of divinity /hat stopped to turn over the 
books at the stall, as*i rival amateur, or prowling bookseller in dis- 
guise ! — And then, Mr Lovel, the sly satisfaction with which»one pays 
the consideration, and pockets the article* a Heeding a cold indiffe- 
rence, while the hand is trembling with pleasure ! — Then to dazzle 
the eyes of our wealthier and emulous rhVls by shewing thftn such a 
treasure as this---(displaying # little black smoked book aj^out th^ 

i This Ubfiomanleical anecdote is literacy’ true ; und David Wilson, tho author need 
not toll ms brethren of theRoxburghe and Bannatyne Clubs, was a real parsonage. 
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size of a primer) — to enjoy their surprise and envy, Shrouding mean- 
while under a veil of mysterious consciousness our own superior 
knowledge and dexterity — th/po, my young friend, these are the 
white moments of life, that repay the toil, and pains, and sedulous 
attention, which our profession, above ajl others, so peculiarly de- 


manasr < . 

Lor el avis not a little amused at hearing the old gentleman run on 
in this manner, and , however incapable of entering into the lull 
merit s of what lie beheld, he admired, as much as could have been 
expected, the various treasures which Oldbuck exhibited. Here Were 
editions esteemed as being the first, and there stood those scarcely 
less regarded as being the last and best ; here was a l^ok valued be- 
cause it had the author’s final improvements, and there another 
which (strange to tell!) was in request because it had them not. One 
was precious because it was a folio, another because it was a duodc- 
cimci^florae because they were tall, some because they were short ; 
the merit of this lay in the title-page, of that in the arrangement- of 
the letters in the word Finis. T There was, it seemed, no peculiar dis- 
tinction, however trifling or minute, which might not give value to a 
volume, providing the indispensable quality of scarcity, or rare occur- 
rence, was attached to it. 


Not the least fascinating was the original broadside — the Dying 
Speech, Bloody Murder, or Wonderful Wonder of Wonders, in its 
primary tattered guise, as it was hawked through the streets, and 
sold for the cheap and easy price of one penny, though now worth 
the weight of that penny in gold. On these the Antiquary dilated 
with transport, and read, with a rapturous voice, tj'e elaborate titles, 
which bore the same proportion to the contents that the painted signs 
without a showman’s booth do to the animals within, air Oldbuck, 
for example, piqued himself especially in possessing an unique broad- 
side, entitled and called “ Strange and Wonderful News from Chip- 
ping-Nortofl, in the County of Oxon, of certain dreadful Apparitions 
which were seen in the Air on the Glii opiuly, 1610, at Half an Hour 
after Nine o'clock at Noon, and continued till Eleven, in which Time 
was seen appearances of several flaming Swords, strange Motions of 
the superior Orbs; with the unusual Sparkling of the Stars, with 
their dreadful Continuations; With the Account of the Opening of 
the Heavens, and strange Appearances therein disclosing themsqlves, 
with several other prodigious Circumstances not heard of in any Age. 
to the great Amazement of the Beholders, as it was communicated 
in a letter to one Mr Colic} 7 , living in West Smithfield, and attested 
by Thomas Brown,* Elizabeth Gtfcenaw%, and AniVe Gutheridge. 
who were spectators of the dreadful Apparitions : And if any one 
would be further ^ satisfied of the Truth of this Relation, let them re- 
pair to Mr Nightingale’s, at the Bear Inn, in West Smithfield, and 
they may be satisfied.” 1 i 

‘‘You laugh at this,”* said the proprietor of the collection, “ and 1 
forgive pou. I do acknowledge that the charms on which we doat 
are not so obvious to the eyes of yoq£h as those of a fair lady ; but 
•you.viTi grow wiser, and see more justly, when you coiqe to wear 


i Of UinMirice and four times rare broadside, the author, pos^osses'an , *\j. 
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spectacles.— Yet stay, ! have one piece of antiquity which you, per- 
haps, will prize more highly.*” 

no saying, Mi* Oldbuck unlocked a drawer, and took out a bundle 
of keys, then pulled aside a piece of the tapestry which concealed the 
door of a small closet, into^vhich he descended by four stone steps, 
and , after some tinkling among bottles and cans, produced two long- 
stalked wine-glasses with bell mouth:), such as are seen in Teniers ’ 
nieces, and a small bottle of what he called rich racy canary, with a 
little bit of diet-cake, on a small silver server of exquisite old work- 
manship. “ 1 will say nothing of the server,” he remarked, “ though 
if is said to lnfte been wrought by the old mad Florentine, Benvenuto 
Cellini. But, Mr Lovel, our ancestors drank sack — you, who admire 
the drama, know where that's to be found. — Here V success to your 
e xor i i on s at Fairport, sir ! ” # 

‘•And to you, sir, and an ample increase to your treasuri\yvith 
norfnore trouble on your part thaii is just necessary to make the 
acquisitions valuable.” • 

After a libation so suitable to the amusement in which they had 
been engaged, Lovel rose to take his leave, and Mr Oldbuck prepared 
to give him his company a part of the way, and shew ldm something 
worthy of his curiosity on his return to Fairport. 


CHAPTER IV. 

Tlijpawkic auld carle cam ower the lea, 

Wl’ inony goort-e’ens and good-morrows to pic, 
Saying, Kind sir, for 3'our courtesy. 

Will ye lodge a silly puir m:in? 

The Qabcrlunsie Man. 


Oun two friends moved through a little orchard, wheftj the aged 
ipple-trees, well loaded with •fruit, shewed, as is usual in the neigh- 
bourhood of monastic buildings, that the dava of the mpnks had not 
i Krays been spent in indolence, but § often dedicated to horticulture 
md gardening. Mr Oldbuck failed not to make Lovel remark, that 
he planters of those days were possessed of the modern secret of 
preventing the roots of the fruit trees from penetrating the till, and 
compelling them to spread in a lateral direction, b^ placing paving- 
stones beneath the trees when first planted, so as to interp<$e be- 
tween their fibres and tbp subsoil. “ This old fellow,” he said, 
“ which was blown down lost summer, and still, though half reclined 
on the ground, is covered with fruit, has been, as you may see, ac- 
commodated with suett % barrier between his roots and the unkindly 
till. That other tree has a story: Ihe fruit is called the •Abhors 
Apple ; the lady of a neighbouring barenwa^ so find of it, that she 
would often pay a visit to Monkbams, to Wjve the pleasure of gather- 
ing it from tne tree. The husband, a jealous inan, belike, suspected 
that a taste so nearly resemblii% that of Mother Eve prognosticated, 


a simila%fMl. . As the honour of .a noble, family is concerned , 
say no more ton the -subject, only that, the lands of Lodh&rd and 
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Cringlecut still pay a fine of six bolls of barley annually, to atone tiic 
guilt of their audacious owncipwho intruded himself and Ins worldly 
suspicions upon the seclusion of the Abbot and his penitent. Ad- 
mire the little belfry rising above the ivy-mantled porch-- there was 
here a hospitium , ho spit ale. or hospiiambitum, (for it is written all 
these various ways in the old writings and evidonts), in which tho 
monks received pilgrims — I know our minister has said, in the {Sta- 
tistical Account, that the 7iospitium was situated either on ike lands 
of llaltweary, or upon those of IMf-starvet ; but he is incorrect, Mr 
Lovel— that is the gate called still the Palmer's Port, and my gar- 
dener found many hewn stones when he was trenchii% the ground 
for winter celery, several of which I have sent as specimens to my 
learned friends, and to the various antiquarian societies of which! 
am an unworthy member. But I will say no more at present ; 1 re- 
serve something for another visit, and we have an object of real 
curiosity before us.” £ , 

While he was thus speaking, he led the way briskly through one. 
or two rich pasture meadows to an open heath or common, and so to 
the top of a gentle eminence. “ Here,” he said, “ Mr Lovel, is a truly 
remarkable spot." 

“ It commands a line view,” said his companion, looking around 
him. 

“ True: but it is not for Die prospect I brought you hither; do 
you see nothing else remarkable ! — nothing on the surface of the , 
ground?” .. 

“ Why, yea ; 1 do sec something like a ditch, indistinctly marked.” 

“ Indistinctly ! — pardon me, sir, but the indistnictness must be in 
your powers of vision— -nothing can be more plainly traced — a proper 
agger or vallum , with its co responding ditch o r fossa. Indistinctly! 
why, Heaven help you, the lassie, my niece, as light-headed a goose 
as- womankind affords, saw the traces of the ditch at once. Indis- 
tinct! why*' the great station at Ardoch, or, that at Burns war k in - 
Amuindftle, may be clearer, doubtless, because they are stative forts, 
whereas thisewas only an occasional encampment. Indistinct! *w by, > 
you must suppose that fools, bogrs, and idiots, have ploughed up the 
land, and, like beasts and ignorant savages, have thereby obliterated 
two sides of the square, and greatly injured the third ; but you sec, 
yourself, the fourth side is quite entire 1" 

Lovel endeavoured to apologize, and to explain away his ill-timed 
phraaq, and pleaded his inexperience. But he was not at once quite 
successful. His first expression had conjg too frankly and naturally 
not to alarm the Antiquary, and he could not easily get over the shock 
it had given him. 

. u Mv dear sir," continued tljn senior, “ yqnf* eyes are not inexpe- 
rienced: you know a ditch from level ground, I presume, when you 
see them? Indistinct wln< the very common people, the very least 
boy that can herd a cowp^laiis it the Kaim of Kinprunes ; and if that 
does not imply an ancient camp, I am ignorant what does." 

TiOVtl having again Acquiesced, afid at length lulled to sleep the 
irritated ^nd suspicious vanity of the Antiquary, he proedejed m his 
task of cicerone. “ You must know," he said, “ our^ Scottish anti- 
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quariea have been greatly divided about the local situation of the final 
conflict between Agricola and the Caledonians — some contend for 
Ardocli in Strathalkn, some fot ImierpJffrey, some for the Raedykes 
in the Mearns, and some are for carrying the scene of action as far 
north as Blair in A thole. Now, after all this discussion,” continued 
the old gentleman, with one of his slyest and most complacent looks, 
“wh* it would you think , Mr Lovel , — i say, what would you think?— if 
the memorable .scene of conflict should happen to be on the very spot 
called the Kaiw of Kinprunes , the property of the obscure and hum - 
individual who now speaks to you ?” — Then, having* paused a 
adit tie, to suffer His guest to digest a communication so important, he 
"resumed his disriQisition in a higher tone. “ Yes, my good friend, X 
am indeed greatly deceived if tliis place does not correspond with all 
Jlic marks of that celebrated place of action. It was near, to the 
Grampian mountains — lo! yonder they are, mixing and contending 
; witlfc the sky on the skirts of the horizon! — it was in compectu 
[olassisy — in sight of the Roman fleet ; and would any admiral, Roman 
I or British, wish a fairer bay to ride in than that on your right hand ? 

[ It is astonishing how blind we professed antiquaries sometimes are ; 
l Sir Robert Sibbald, Saunders Gordon, General Roy, Dr Stukely, 
i why, it escaped all of them. I was unwilling to say a word about it 
; till I had secured the ground, for it belonged to auld Johnnie Howie, 
a bonnet-laird 1 hard by, and many a communing we had before he 
' atul I could agree. At length — I am almost ashamed to say it — but 
1 even brought my mind to give acre for acre of my good corn-land 
Jbr this barren spot-* But then it was a national concern ; and when 
the scene of so celebrated an event became my own, I was overpaid. 
Whose patriotism would not grow warmer, as old Johnson says, on 
/Jje plains of Marathon? I began to trench the ground, to see what 
; ■might be discovered ; and the third day, sir, we found a stone, which 
J'l have transported to Monkbams, in order to have the sculpture 
taken off with plaster of Paris; it* bears a sacrificing vessbl, and the 
lletters A. D. LrL. which indy stand, without much violence, for 
I Agricdla Th'ravit IAbens hubens” ? 

l “ Certainly, sir: for the Dutch ahtmuaries claim Caligula as the 
: founder of a light-house, on the sole authority of the letters C. C. P. F., 

I which they interpret Gains Caligula Pharum Fecit” 

“ True, and it lias ever been recorded as a sound exposition. I see 
we shall make something of you even before you wear spectacles, not- 
withstanding you thought the traces of this beautiful camp indistinct 
when you first observed thqra.” 

“ In time, sir, and by good instruction 

“ — You will become more apt — I doubt it not. You shall peruse, 
upon your next visit to*M/mkbarns, in v trivial Essay upon Castram ci- 
tation, with syne particular Remarks itoon the Vestiges of Ancient 
Fortifications lately discovered by the Atahoij>at tic Kaim of Kin* 

J prunes. I think I nave pointed out the infallible touchstoneLof sup- 
f posed antiquity. I premise a few general rules on that point, on the 
/nature, namely, of the evidence w he received in such cases. Moan- 

i A bonnrff laird ijignifics a petty proprletcfr, Averring the dress, along wlUMthe habits, 
of & yeoman. 
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while be pleased to observe, for example, that I could press into my 
service Claudian's famous liu^, 

“ Ille Caledctilki posuit <*il castra prufnlg, ’ 

For pruinia, though interpreted to mean hoarfrosts , to which I own' 
we are somewhat subject m this north -eastern sea-coast, may also sig- 
nify a locality, namely, Prunes ; the Castra Pruinis posita would, 
therefore be the Kaim of Kinprunes. But 1 waive this, for I o$l sen- 
sible it might be laid hold of by cavillers as carrying down my Castra 
to the time of Theodosius, sent by Valentinian into Britain as late aft 
the year 367, or thereabout. No, my good friend, I appeal to peo-J 
pie’s eyesight— is not here the Decuman gate ? and tftere, but for thc| 
ravage of the horrid plough, as a learned friend cafts would be. the' 
Prsetorian gate. On the left hand you may see some slight vestiges of 
theporjta sinistra, and on the right, one siae of the porta dextra well-j 
nigh entire — Here, then, let us take our stand, on this tumulus, i 
exhibiting the foundation of ruined buildings, — the central pointy— the 
vreetorium , doubtless, of the camp. From this place, now scarce -to 
be distinguished, but by its slight elevation and its greener turf, front 1 
the rest of the fortification, we may suppose Agricola to have looked! 
forth on the immense army of Caledonians, occupying the declivities] 
of yon opposite hill, the infantry rising rank over rank as the form oil 
ground displayed their array to its utmost advantage, the cavalry and) 
covinarii, by which I understand the charioteers — another guise of 
folks from your Bond Street four-in-hand men, I trow — scouring the* 
more level space below— 

See, then, Level— So© — - 

See that huge battle moving from the mountains, 

Their gilt coats shine tike dragon scales,— their march 
Like a rough tumbling storm— See them, and view them, 

And then see Rome no more 

Yes, my dear friend, from this stance it is probable, — nay, it is nearly] 
certain, that Julius Agricola beheld what our Beaumont has so admi-j 

rahly described! — From this very Prtttoriura” 

A voice from behind interrupted hfe ecstatic description — “ Pr«*tn- 
rian here, Prsetorian there, I mind the bigging o’t.” 

Both at once turned round, Lovel with surprise, and Oldbuck with 
mingled surpijse and indignation, at so uncivil an interruption. An 
auditor had stolen upon them, unseen and unheard, amid the energy 
of the Antiquary's enthusiastic declamation, and the attentive civility 
of Lovel. lie. pad the exterior ap^arance of $ mendicant. ■ A 
slouched hat of huge dimensions; a long white beard, which mingled 
with his grizzled hair, an .aged, but strongly marked and expressive, 
countenance, hardened, by climate and exposure, to a right brick-; 
dust complexion ; a long binge gown, witli a pewter badge oil the right] 
arm | two or three w att i|por bags, slung across hflf shoulder, for 
bolding the different k$9E of meal, when he received his charity ii 
fcindL from those wwlfo but a degree richer than himself^: ih 
th^s%narked akoilp a beggar by profession, and one of that privi- 
leged class whiiteiffe called in Scotland the King's Bed^s-mcu, ors 
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44 Wliafc is that you say Edie?” said Oldbuck, hoping, perhaps, 
that his. ears had betrayed' their dt^y : * What were you speaking 


44 About this bit bourock, your honour," answered the undaunted 
Kdie ; 44 1 mind the bigging o’t.” 

44 The devil you do! Why, you old fool, it was here before you 
ware born, and will be after you are hanged, man ! " 

44 Hanged or drowned, here or awa, dead or alive, I mind the big- .. 
ging o’t. s 

4> You — y(m — you," said the Antiquary, stammering between con- 
fusion and anger, "you strolling old vagabond, what tne devil do you 
know about it'?" * 

44 Ou, I ken this about it, Monkbarns — and what profit have I for 
telling ye a lie? — I just ken this about it, that about twenty years 
syne, I, and a wheen liallenshakers like mysell, and the mason lads 
that built the lang dyke that gaes down the loaning, and twa or three' 
herds maybe, just set to wark, and built this bit thing here that ye 
2a* the — tim—rrsetorian, and a* just for abield at auld Aiken Drum’s 
bridal, and a bit blithe gae-down we had in’t, some sair rainy wea- 
ther. Mair by token, Monkbarns, if ye howk up the bourock, as ye- 
seem to have begun, ye’ll find, if ye hae not fund it already, a staim 
hat fine o’ the mason-callants cut a ladle on to have a bourd at the- 
iridegroom, and he put four letters on’t, that’s A. I). L. L. — Aiken ' J 
Drum’s Lang Ladle — for Aiken was ane o’ the kale-suppers o’ 
Fife." 

This, thought \iovcl to himself, is a famous counterpart to the* 

dory of Keip on this syde lie then ventured to steal a glance at 

mr Antiquary, but quickly withdrew it in sheer compassion. For, 
gentle reader, thou hast ever beheld the visage of a damsel of six- 
een, whose romance of true love has been blown up by an untimely 
liscovery, or of a child of ten years, whose castle ot carols has been 
)lown down by a malicious companion, I can safely aver to you, that 
Jonathan Oldbuck of Monkbarns looked neither more wise* nor les^i 


lisconcerted. . j ' 

44 There is some mistake 4 about this," he said abruptly, turning 
iway from the mendicant. 

44 Deil a bit on my side o’ the wa’," answered the sturdy beggar ; 
4 1 never deal in mistakes, they aye bring mischance^. — Now, Monk- 


)arns, that young gentleman, that's wi' your honou/, thinks little of a 
*arle like me; and yet, I’ll wager I’ll tell him whar he waft yes- 
recn at the gleamin, only .he maybe wadna like to hae! t spoken o’ in 
jompany." 

Lovers soul rushed w to his cheeks, with the vivid blush of two-and- 
■wentv. . 

44 Never nynd the old rogue," said Oldbuck 44 don’t suppose I 

" ssicu ; F.! ’■ ' * J 


iiey are only prejudiced 
smber what old Tally says 


hink the worse of you for your _ 

ools and coxcombs that do so. You rei 

n his oration, pro Anffia pQcta , concerning one of your confrater- 
nity — Quif ncbtzum tdln aninw agresti ac durofuit — ut — w£l~r^br- 
V«t the batin'— the meaning is, which of us was so rude and barbar- 
ous as to reidaiti unmoved .at the death of the great Koscius, wljose 
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advanced age was so far from preparing us for his death, that we 
rather hoped one* so graceful^ so excellent in his art, ought to be 
exempted from the common lot of morfhlity ! So the Prince of Ora- 
tors spoke of the stage and its professors.” 

The words of the old man* fell upon Lovel’s ears," but without con- 
voying any precise idea to his mind, which was then occupied in 
thinking by what means the old beggar, who still continued to regard 
him with a countenance provokingly sly and intelligent, had con- 
trived to thrust himself inttf any knowledge of his affairs. He put 
his hand in his pocket as the readiest mode of intimating his dcsiiv* 
of secrecy, and securing the concurrence of the person' whom he ad- 
dressee^; and while he bestowed him an alms, the amount of which 
rather bore proportion to bis fears than to his charity, looked at him 
with a marked expression, which the mendicant, a physiognomist by 
profession, seemed perfectly to understand.— .“Never mind me, sir, 
1 am no talepyct; but there are mair een in the warld than mire,” 
continued he,* as lie pocketed Lovers bounty, but in a tone to be 
heard by him alone, and with an expression which a^ply filled up 
what was left unspoken. Then turning to Oldbuek — “1 am awa 
to the manse, your honour, lias your honour ony word there, 
or to Sir Arthur, for I’ll come in by Knock' winnock* Castle again 
o 'on ?” 

Oldbuek started as from a dream ; and, in a hurried tone, where 
vexation strove with a wish to conceal it, paying, at the same time, a 
tribute to Edicts smooth, greasy, unlined hat, he said, “ Go down, go 
down to Monkbarns — let them give you some dimmer — or stay j if you 
do go to the manse, or to Knock winnock, ye need say nothing about 
that foolish story of yours.” 

“Who, I?’’ said the mendicant — “ Lord bless your honour, nae- 
hody^all ken a, word about it frae me, mair than iTOie bit bourock 
had been /there since Noah’s flood. — But, Lord, they tell me your 
honour lias gicn Johnnie Howie acVc fqr acre of the laigh crafts for 
this heathery knowc! Now, if he has really imposed the bourock on 
ye for an atfcient wark, it’s my real opinion the bargain will never 
baud gude, if you would just twang dcAvn your heart "to try it at the 
law, and say that he beguiled yc.” 

“ Provoking’ scoundrel,” muttered the indignant Antiquary between 
his teeth, — “Ilfl have the hangman’s lash and his back acquainted 
for this ! ” — And*fchen in a louder tone, — “ Never mind, Edie — it is all 
a miSlakc.” c 

“ Troth, I am thinking sae,” cdhtinuctLhis tormentor, who seemed 
to have pleasure in rubbing the galled wound, “troth, I aye thought 
sae? and it’s no saelang Since! said to Luckie Gemmels, ‘Never 
think you, luckie^ said I, ‘ tbit his honour, Monkbarns, would hae 
. (done sic a daf't-li&e tiling, arto gie grand weel wnrth c fifty shillings 
an acre, for ambling* tliaf would be dear o’ a pund Scots. Na, na,’ 
quo’ 1, * depe^Tupon ’t me laird’s been imposed upon wi’ that wily 
do-lit^e deeiilyjonnnie Howie.’ ‘ But, Lord haud a care o’ us, sirs, 
how can thaFfoe,’ quo’ she again, ‘when the laird’s «sa« bopk-learned, 
there’s no the like o’ him in the countryside, and Johnnie Howie has 
hardly sense eneugh-to cq’ the cows out o’ his kaleyard?’ ‘ Aweel, 
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aweel,’ quo’ I, * but ye’ll hear he’s circumvented him with some of 
his auld warld stories, ’—for ye keiqJaird, yon other time about the 

bodle that ye thought was tfti auld coin” 

“ Go to the devil!” said Oldbuck; and then in a more mild tone, 
as one that was conscious his reputation lay at the mercy of his an- 
tagonist, lie added — “ Away with you down to Monkbarns, and w r hen 
I^ome back, 1 *11 send ye a bottle of ale to the kitchen.” 

“ Heaven reward your honour !” This was uttered with the true 
mendicant whine, as, setting his pikestaff before him, he began to* 
move in thexlircction of Monkbarns — “ But did your honour,” turn- 
ing round, "ever get back the siller ye gae to the travelling pack- 
man for the bodle ? ” * 

“ Curse thee, go about thy business ! ” 

“Aweel, aweel, sir, God bless your honour! — I hope, ye ’ll ding. 
Johnnie Howie yet, and that I ’ll live to see it.” And so saying, the 
«Jd beggar moved off, relieving Mr Oldbuck of recollections which 
were anything rather than agreeable.- 
“ Who is this familiar old gentleman ?” said Lovel, when the men- 
dicant was out of hearing. 

“ O, one of the plagues of the country— I have been always against 

I ioor’s-rates and a workhouse — I think I ’ll vote for them now, to 
lave that scoundrel shut up. O, your old-remembered guest of a 
beggar becomes as well acquainted with you as he is with his dish — 
as intimate as one of the beasts familiar to man which signify love, 
and with which his own trade is especially conversgnt. Who is he ? 
— why, he bhs /tone the vole— lias been soldier, ballad-singer, tra- , 
veiling tinker, and is now a beggaty He is spoiled by our foolish • 
gentry, who laugli at las jokes, and rehearse Edie Ochiltree’s good 
tilings as regularly as Joe' Miller’s.” 

“ Why, he uses freedom apparently, which is the soul of wit,” an- 
swered Lovel. 

“ 0 ay, freedom enough.” said the Antiquary ; “ he*generally in- 
vents some damned improbable lie or another to provoke you, like 
that nonsense he talked just now — not that I ’ll punish my tract till 
I have examined the thing the bottom.” 

“In England,” said Lovel, “ such a mendicant would get a speedy 
check.” 

“Yes, your churchwardens and dog- whips would make . slender 
allowance for his vein of humour ! But here, cui^e him, he is a sort 
of privileged nuisance — one of the last specimens of the old-fashioned 
Scottish mendicant, who, Jeep fc liis rounds within a particular space, 
and was the news-carrier, the minstrel, and sometimes the historian 
of the district. That rascal, now, knows more old ballads and tradi- 
tions than any otliet lyan in this and the four next parishes. And 
after all,” continued he, softening as i e went on describing hfdic’s good 
gifts, “ the dog has some good-humodx Up ha^ borne his hard fate 
with unbroken spirits, and it’s cruel V* deny him the comfort of a 
laugh at his betters. The pleasure of having quizzed me, as you 
gay folk wolild call it, will "HI meat and drink to Mm foi^aAay gr 
two. JETut I must go hack and look after him, or he will spread his 
•nrvnanlai\>ni s tery over half th® country.” 
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So flaying* our heroes parted, Mr Oldbuek to return to his hospt- 
tiwn at Monkbarns, and hovel io pursue- his way to l airport , where 
he arrived without farther adventure. 


CHAPTER V. 

Launcelot Gobbo, Marteme now j Now will I raise the waters. 

Merohanj^of Venice. 

The theatre at Fairport had opened, but no Mr Lovel appeared 
on the boards, nor was there any tiling in the habits or deportment 
of the young gentleman so named, which authorized Mr Oldbuck'a 
conjecture that his fellow-traveller was a candidate for the public 
favour. Regular were the Antiquary's inquiries at an old-fashioned 
barber who dressed the only three wigs in the parish, which, in 
defiance of taxes and times, were still subjected to the operation of 
powdering and frizzling, and who for that purpose divided his time 
among the three employers whom fashion had yet left him — regular, 
I say, were Mr Oldbuck's inquiries at this personage concerning the 
news of the little theatre at Fairport, expecting every day to hear of 
Mr Lovel's appearance ; on which occasion the old gentleman had 
determined to put himself to charges in houour of his young friend, 
and not only to go to the play himself, but to carry his womankind 

S with him. But old Jacob Caxon convey ef no information 
warranted his taking so decisive a step asnhat of securing 
a box. * 

He brought information, oivthe contrary, that there. was a young 
man residing at Fairport, of whom the town (by which he meant all 
the gossips, who, ha vmg no business of their own, fill up their leisure 
moments by**attending to that of other people) could make nothing. 
He sought no society, but rather avoided that, which the apparent 
gentleness oLhis manners, and some degree of curiosity, induced 
many to offer him. Nothing could be more regular, or less resem- 
bling an adventurer, than his fiiode or living, winch was simple, 
but so completely well arranged, that all who had any transactions 
with him were lqjid in their approbation. 

These are not tfye virtues of a stage-struck hero, thought Oldbuek 
to himgelf ; and, however habitually pertinacious in his opinions, he 
must have been compelled to abandon that which hehaa formed in 
the present instance, hut for a part of Caxoh's communication. “ The 
young gentleman," he said, ‘‘was sometimes heard speaking to lnm- 
sell, and rampauging about m his room, just if he was ane o' the 
player fdik." / % 

Nothing, however, cxaeptiaig this single circumstance, Occurred to 
confirm Air Oldbuck’s supp^ition, and it remained a high and doubt- 
ful question, what a -^ell-informed young man, without friends, con- 
IjectignSk or employment of any kind, §?ould have to da as a resident 
at F&irport. Neither port wine nor wliist had apparently arfy charms 
for him. v He declined dining with the mess of .tne voluliteei^cohort. 
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which had been lately embodied, and shunned joining the conviviali- 
ties of either of the two parses which then divided Fairport, as they 
did more important places, lie was too little of an aristocrat to join 
the club of Koval True Blues, and too little of a democrat to frater- 
nize with an affiliated society of the soUdisant Friends of the People, 
which the borough had also the happiness of possessing*. A coffee- 
ro&m was his detestation ; and, I grieve to say it, he had as few sym- 
pathies with the tea-table. In short, since the name was fashionable 
m novel-writing* — and that is a great while agone — there was never 
m .i Master Logel of w hom so little positive was known, and who was 
so universally described by negatives. 

One negative, however, was important — nobody knew any harm of 
Lovel. Indeed, had such existed, it w r ould have been speedily made 
public ; for the natural desire of speaking* evil of our neighbour could 
in his case have been checked by 'no feelings of sympathy for a being 
s<*nmsocial. On one account alone he fell somewhat under suspicion. 
As he made free use of his pencil in his solitary walks, and had 
drawn several view’s of the harbour, in which the signal-tower, and 
even the four-gun battery, were introduced, some zealous friends of 
die public sent abroad a whisper, that this mysterious stranger must 
. crtainly be a French spy. The Sheriff paid his respects to Mr Lovel 
iccordingly, but in the interview which followed, it would seem that 
he had entirely removed that magistrate’s suspicions, since he not 
inly suffered mm to remain undisturbed in his retirement, but, it 
was credibly reported, sent him two invitations to* dinner-parties, 
both which were fcivilly declined. But what the nature of the ex- 
planation was, the magistrate kept a profound secret, not only from 
! he public at large, but from his substitute, his clerk, his wife, and 
liis two daughters, w r ho formed his privy council on all questions of 
>fficial duty. 

All these particulars being 1 fafylifully reported by Mr <2axon to his 
patron at Monkbarns, tended much to raise Lovel in the opinion of 
lis former fellow-traveller. “ A decent sensible lad,” said he to him- 
self, “ w’lio scorns to enter into the fooleries and nonsense of these 
diot people at Fail-port— I nfust do something for him — 1 must give 
lim a dinner— and I will write Sir Arthur to come to Monkbarns to 
neefc him— I must consult my womankind.” 

Accordingly, such consultation having been previously held, a spe- 
ial messenger, being no oilier than Oaxon lnmself*, was ordered to 
prepare for a walk to Knockwinnock Castle with a letter, “ K>r the 
mi mured Sir Arthur Wardour, of*K nock win n ock, Bart.” The con- 
oids ran thus : — 

“Dear Sir Aimiti:, 

“ On Tuesday the 1 7th curt, siilo now, I Jiold a cfcnobitical sym- 
msion at Monkbarns, and pray you to assist Thereat, at four o’clock 
•reeisely. If my fair enemy, Miss Isabel, can and will liondur us h} 
lecompanyin&you, my woman kind will be but too proud tojyjtvg the 
•id of suoii an auxiliary in theTsause of resistance to awful rulO^nt 
*igbt siAremJicy. If not, I will ‘Send th£ womankind to die nums< 
or the day. I* h^ve a young ae<pnuTi|a*K*je to make known to $ou 
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who is touched with some strain of a better spirit tnan Delong’s to 
these giddy-paced times — reverds his eldfers, and has a pretty notion 
of the classics — and, as such a youth nfust have a natural contempt 
for the people about Fairport, I wish to shew him some rational as 
well as worshipful society. I. am, dear Sir Arthur, &c. &c. &c.” 


_ “Fly with thin letter, Caxon,” said the senior , holding out his nfts- 
rf&ve, .ngnatum atgue sigillatum, *‘fly to Knoekwinnoek, and bring me 
back au answer. Go as fast ns if the town-council were met, and 
waiting for the provost, and the provost was waiting 1 for his new-**- 
powdered wig” f 

“M! sir/ answered the messenger, with a deep sigh, “ tliae days 
hac king gane by. Deil a wig has a provost of Fairport worn sin' 
auld 1 rovosfc Jeme s time— and he had a quean of a servant-lass 
that dressed it liersell, wi’ the doup o’ a candle and a drudging-box. 
.s>ut . l nae seen the day, Monkbarns, when the town-council of Fa fc*- 
port wad hae as soon wanted their town-clerk, or their gill of brandy 
owei-iiead after the baddies, as they wad liae wanted ilk ane a weef- 
kwoured, sonsy, decent periwig on his pow. Heigh, sirs ! nae won- 
der the commons will be discontent and rise against the law, when 
they see magistrates and bailies, and deacons, and the provost him- 
sell, wi heads as bald and as bare as ane o’ my blocks! ” 

And as well furnished within, Caxon. But away with you you 

have an excellent view of public affairs, and I dare say, have touched 
the cause of ourmopular discontent as closely as the provost could* 
have done himself. But away with you, Caxon.” t , 

And off went Caxon upon his walk of three miles— 

“ He hobbled — but his heart was flood ; 

Could he go ILster than ho could 

Ws Journey and return, it may not be im- 
embassy 1 to '* u4om l ^ e rcader to whose mansion he was bearing Ms 

roundint' , L S n*fI« llat Mr 01d .buck kept fittle company with the sur- 
\r+hnr lenien, excepting with one person only. This was Sir 
t 'T’ a H?- ne ) ° f mcient* descent, and of a large but 
™lS r d i f i”n „ Hls tidher, Sir Anthony, had been a Jacobite, 

serm?thh P ir a o e h a . t ,e ? 7 lthusiasm of tllat party, while it could be 
* w ? ldB °nly- No man squeezed the orange with moiv 

irera^hn •, ff if t? ’ t° °"® could , mnr o dexterously intimate a dan- 
on^^lii Wl ^ 10Kt couu , u £ under the penal statutes; and, above 
ml, none drank success to the causG more deeply and devoutly ilut 

° n Hi iu 1745 > ifc would aSar tbat 
8 zeal became a little more, moderate just when 
JgPWarn^hwas of most consequence. He halted much, indeed of 
faking tlio field foiLthe lights of Scotland and Charles Stewart * but 
hi* demi-piaue saddle «Snnl^ cmU \ n&wiui , put 

horse co 


Ui >° Vv wwiuum uuu vimnes cyewart ; out 
SU1 V on| y one of kia horses, and that 
Perhaps the wor- 


Qdl^ 11 *° W that ^ hat w * : 80 ranch dre*Tbylh“m 
could not to very wholesome for theTider. At any rdte w*dle Sir 
Anthony Wardour talked, rbd drank, and hesitate^ thTstUrdyVr/ 
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vast of Fairport {who, as we before noticed, was the father of out 
Antiquary) sallied from his ancient burgh, hewing a body of whig*, 
burghers, and seized at once^n the name of George II., upon tin 
Castle of Knockwinnock, and on the four carriage-horses aha person 
of the proprietor. Sir Anthony was shortly after sent off to tlu 
Tower of London by a secretary of suite's warrant, and with bin 
we&t his son, Arthur, then a yontlb But as nothing appeared like an 
overt act of treason, both father and son were soon set at liberty, and 
returned to their own mansion of Knockwinnock, to drink healths five 
ftithoms deep 4 and talk of their sufferings in the royal cause. This 
became so much a matter of habit with Sir Arthur," that, even after 
his father's death, the non-juring chaplain used to pray regularly for 
the restoration of the rightful sovereign, for the downfall of the 
usurper, and for deliverance from their cruel and bloodthy-gty ene- 
mies; although all idea of serious opposition to the house of llan o- 
yc* had long mouldered away, and this treasonable liturgy was kept 
up rather as a matter of form than os conveying any distinct meaning. 
So much was this the case, that about tbe year I7t(), upon a disputed 
election oceurriitg in the county, the worthy knight fairly gulped 
down the oaths of abjuration and’ allegiance, in order to serve a can- 
didate in whom he was interested, — thus renouncing the heir for 
whose restoration he weekly petitioned Heaven, and acknowledging 
the usurper, whose dethronement he bad never ceased to pray for. 
And to add to this melancholy instance of human inconsistency, Sir 
Arthur continued to pray for the house of Stewart e^en after tne fa- 
mily had been ex^nct, and when, in truth, though in his theoretical 
loyalty he was pleased to regard them as alive, yet, in all actual 
service mid practical exertion, lie was a most zealous and devoted sub- 
ject of George HI. » 

In other respects, Sir Arthur Wardour lived like most country 
gentlemen in Scotland, — hunted and fished — gave and received diu- 
iiers — attended races and county meetings — was a deputy-lieutenant 
uul trustee upon turnpike a*cts. But, in his more advanced years, as 
lie became too lazy or unwieldy fpr field-sports, he supplied them by 
now and then reading Scottish history; and, having gradually ac- 
quired a taste for antiquities, though neither very deep nor very cor- 
ed, he became a crony of his neighbour, jVJ r Oldbuek of Moukfanns, 
md a joint labourer with him in Iiis antiquarian pursuits. 

There were, however, points of difference betweey these two humor- 
sis, w hich sometimes occasioned discord. Tli^faith of Sir Arthur, 
is jin autiquaty, was boundless, and Mr Oldbuek (notwithstanding 
lie affair of the Prsetoriuin at the Kaim of Kinprunes) was much 
nore scrupulous in receiving legends m current and authentic coin. 
Sir Arthur would ha\e ^deemed himself guilty of the crime of lcze- 
najesty hqd he doubted the existence of any single individU&l of that 
? onnidablehead-roll of one hundred and fdfyr kifiga of Scotland re- 
ceived by Boetliius, and* rendered classical by Buchanan, ir^ virtue of 
whom James Vi. claimed to rule his ancient kingdom, and whose 
portraits stil| frown grimly updn the walls of the gallery of liolyoo^ 
Now (Mdbiujk, a shrewd and itspicious man. and no respecter df di- 
nne hereditary right, was apt to cav^J aj^tliis sacred list, ahd to affirm 
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that the procession of the posterity of Fergus through the PffffJ 1 
Scottish nistory, was as vain and unsubstantial as the gleamy pageant 
of the descendants of Banquo through the cavern of Hecate. 

Another tender topic was the good fame of Queen Mary, of which 
the knight was a most chivalrous assertor, while the esquire impugned 
it, in spite of both her beauty and misfortunes. When, unhappily, 
their conversation turned on vet later times, motives of discord occur- 
red in almost every page of history. Oldbuck was upon principle a 
‘ stanch Presbyterian, a ruling elder of the kirk, and a friend to revo- 
lution principles and Protestant succession, while Sir Arthur was the— 
very reverse of all this. They agreed, it is true, in dutiful love and 
allegiance to the sovereign who now fills 1 the throne, but this was 
•their only point of union. It therefore often happened, that bicker- 
ings hot hroke out between them, in which Oldbuck was not always 
.able to suppress his caustic humour, while it would sometimes occur 
to the Baronet, that the descendant of a German printer, whose sires 
had “ sought tne base fellowship of paltry burghers, ” forgot himself, 
and took an unlicensed freedom of debate, considering the rank and 
ancient descent of his antagonist. This, with the old feud of the 
coacli-horses, and the seizure of his manor-place and tower of strength 
by Mr Oldbuck’s father, would at times rush upon his mind, and in- 
flame at once his cheeks and his arguments. And, lastly, as Mr Old- 
buck thought his worthy friend and compeer was, in some respects, 
little better than a fool, he was apt to come more near communicating 
to him that unfavourable opinion, than* the rules of modern polite- 
ness warrant. In such cases, they often parted in deep dudgeon, 
■and with something like a resolution to forbear each other’s company 
in future: 

“ But with the morhlug calm reflection came 

and as each was sensible that the society of the other had become, 
through habit, essential to his comfoft, the breach was speedily made 
up between them. On such occasions, Oldbuck, considering that the 
Baronet’s pettislmess resembled that of a child, usually shewed his 
superior sense by compassionately making the first advances to re- 
conciliation. But it once or twice happened, that the aristocratic 
pride of the far-descended knight took a flight too offensive to the 
feelings of the representative of the typographer. In these cases, 
the breach betweea these two_ originals might nave been immortal, 
hut for die kind exertions and interposition of the Baronet’s daughter, 
Miss Isabella Wardour, who, with M son, now absent ‘ upon foreign 
and military service, formed his whole surviving family. She was 
well aware how necessary $lr Oldbuck was to her father’s amuse- 
ment anch comfort, and seldom failed to interpose with effect, when 
the office of a mediator between them was rendered necessary, by the 
satirical shrewdness of ine one, or the assumed superiority or the 
other. Under Isabella# mild influence, the vrongs of Queen Mary 
%ere forgotten by her father, and Mr Oldbuck forgave the blasphemy 
Whic& reriled the memory of King Wfliam. However * os she used 

lf rhe reader will understand that' this refers' to'' the reign of our latcVtiraciftis Sove- 
reign, Ueonre the Third. 
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iii general to take her father's part playfully in these disputes, Old - 
buck was wont to call Isabella his fair enemy , though in fact he made 
more account of her than an^ other of her sex, of whom, as we have 
been, he was no admirer. 

There existed another connection* betwixt these worthies, which 
had alternately a repelling’ and attractive influence upon their inti- 
macy. Sir Arthur always wished to borrow ; Mr Olabuck was not 
always willing to lend. Mr Oldbuck, per contra., always wished to be 
repaid with regularity; Sir Arthur was jjot always, nor, indeed often, 
prepared to gratify this reasonable desire ; and, in accomplishing an 
arrangement between tendencies so opposite, little miffs would occa- 
sionally take place. Still there was a spirit of mutual accommoda- 
tion upon the whole, and they dragged on like dogs in couples, with 
some difficulty and occasional snarling, but without absolutely com- 
ing to a stand-still or throttling each other. 

Some little disagreement, such as we have mentioned, arising out 
of business, or politics, had divided the houses of Knockwinnock and 
Monkbarns, when the emissary of the latter arrived to discharge his 
errand. In his ancient Gothic parlour, whose windows on one side 
looked out upon the restless ocean, and, on the other, upon the long 
straight avenue, was the Baronet seated, now turning over the leaves 
of a folio, now casting a w r eary glance where the sun quivered on the 
dark-green foliage and smooth trunks of the large and branching 
lines, with which the avenue was planted. At length, sight of joy! 
a moving object is seen, and it gives rise to the usual inquiries, who 
is it? and what can be his errand? The old whitish grey coat, the 
hobbling gait, the flat, half-slouched, half-cocked, announced the for- 
lorn maker of periwigs, and left for investigation only the second 
query. This was soon solved by a servant entering the parlour — “ A 
letter from Monkbarns, Sir Arthur.” 

Sir Arthur took the epistle with a due assumption of consequential 
dignity. 

“ Take the old man into the kitchen, and let him get some refresh- 
ment,” said the young lady, whose compassionate eye l)gd remarked 
his tliin grey hair •and wearied gait. 

“ Mr Oldbuck, my love, invites us to dinner on Tuesday the 17th,” 
said the Baronet, pausing ; “ he really seems to forget that he has not 
of late conducted himself so civilly towards me as qriglit have been 
expected.” # 

“ Dear sir, you have so many advantages over poor Mr Ol^lmck, 
that no wouaeifcit should put him a little out of humour ; but I know 
he has much respect for your person and your conversation ; nothing 
would give him more paip than to be wanting in any real attention.'* 

“ True, true, Isabella ;/and one must allow for the original descent : 
something of the German boorishness still flows in the mood*; some- 
thing of th^vhiggish and perverse opposition^ established rank and 
privilege. You may observe that he never has any advantage of me 
dispute, unless \vhen he avails himself of a sort of pettifogging 
intimacy witHJd^tes, names, ani trifling matters of fact, a tycfjpme. 
‘Old fri^Ious accuracy of meqiory which is entirely owing to* his 
mechanical descent.” . 



.*> THE -ANTIQUARY. 

“He must find it convenient in M&tbrical investigation, I should 
think, air?” said the young lady^ . t 

w I ‘ an Uncivil and positive mode of disputing ; and nothing 

seem reasonable than to hear him impugn even Bcllen den’s 

rare u<uiow»vivii of Hector Boece^, whieh I have the satisfaction to pos- 
sess, and which is a black-letter folio of great value, upon the autho- 
rity of some old scrap of parchment winch he has saved from its de- 
served destiny of being cut up into tailors’ measures. And, besides, 
* that habit of minute and troublesome accuracy leads to a mercantile 
manner of doing business , which ought to be beneath a landed pro- 
prietor, whose family lias stood two or three generations — 1 question 
if there 4 ** a dealer’s clerk in Fairporfc that can sum an account of in- 
terest better than Monkbams.” 

“ But you ’ll accept bia invitation, sir ? ” 

“ \yhy, ye — yes ; we have no other engagement on hand, I think. 
Who can the young man be lie talks of? lie seldom nicks up new ac- 
quaintance; and lie has no relation that I ever liearu of.” 

“ Probably some relation of his brother-in-law, Captain M'Intyre.” 

“ Very ^ possibly; yes, we will accept; the McIntyres are of a 
very ancient Highland family. You may answer his card in the 
affirmative, Isabella; I believe I have no leisure to be J)car Sirring 
myself.” 

So tnis important matter being adjusted, Miss W ardour intimated 
“her own and Sir Arthur’s compliments, and tlmt they would have 
the honour of waiting upon Mr Oldhuck. Miss Wardour takes thi ~ 
opportunity to renew her hostility with Mr Oldhuck, on account of 
his late long absence from Knoctwinnock, where* his visits give so 
much pleasure.” With this placebo she concluded her note, with 
which old Caxon, now refreshed in limbs and wind, set out on his 
return to the Antiquary’s mansion. 


CHAPTER YI. 

Moth. 15y Woden, Go ft oi Saxon?, 

JTroiu whence conics Wen** lay, that is Wednesday, 

Trnih is a thing that 1 will ever keep 

Uni* thylke (lay in which 1 creep iuto 

My scpulerc Cabtwbight’s Ordinary. 

OuA young friend; Lovel, who h|ul received a corresponding invi- 
tation, punctual to the hour of appointment, arrived* at Monkbarm 
about live minutes before four o’clock on the 17th of July. The day 
had been remarkably sultry, 'and large drops ofirain had occasionally 
fallen, though i$ie threatened showers had as yet passed away. 

IVto^dbuclfc' received him at the Pahner’s-porl in hts complete 
brown suit, 0$sf silk stockings, and wig powdered with all the skill 
of the vcTterair Caxon, who, having smelt out the dinner, had taken 
j2are »q+, to finish his job till the hourjof eating approached. 

“You. are welcome to my sympcv.rm, Mr Lovel ;*aiid now let me 
introduce* you to my Clogjlogjlo's, as Tom Otter calls tlflm; my 
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unlucky and good-for-nothing womankind — malm bestice , Mr 
Lovd. • * 

" I shall be disappointed, si#, if I do not find the ladies very unde- 
" serving of your satire," 

Tilley-valley, Mr Loved— which, by^the way, one commentator 
derives from tittwillitium , and another from talley+ho — but tilley- 
valfey, I nay, a truce with your politeness. You will find them but 
samples of womankind — But here they be, Mr Level. 1 present to 
you, in due order, my most discreet sister Griselda, who disdains the 
simplicity, as well as patience, annexed to the poor old name of 
Grizzel ; and* my most exquisite niece Marin, whose mother was 
culled Mary, and sometimes Molly/' 

The elderly lady rustled in silks and satins, and bore upon her head 
a structure resembling the fashion in the ladies' memorandum-book 
for the year 1770 — a superb piece of architecture — not muchless than 
a modern Gothic castle, of which the curls might represent the turrets, 
the black pins the oheyaux defrize , and the lappets the banners. 

The face, which, like that of the ancient statues of Vesta, was 
thus crowned with towers, was large and long, mid peaked at nose 
and chin, and bore, in oilier respects, such a ludicrous resemblance 
to the physiognomy of Mr Jonathan Oldbuck, that Level, had they 
not appeared at once, like Sebastian ami Viola in the last scene of 
the M Twelfth Night,” might have supposed that the figure before 
him was his old friend masquerading in female attire. An antique 
dowered silk gown graced the extraordinary persop to whom be- 
longed this unparqjleled tfile, which her brother was wont to say was 
Hier for a turban for Mahound or Termagant, than a head-gear for 
reasonable creature, or Christian gentlewoman. Two long and 
ony arms were terminated at the elbows by triple blond rubles, and, 
being folded saltire-ways in front of her person, and decorated with 
Jong gloves of n bright vermilion colour, presented no bad resem- 
blance to a pair of gigantic lobsters. 1 ligh-heeled shoes, 1 Sind a short- 
silk cloak, thrown in easy negligence over her shoulders, completed 
the exterior of Miss Grisplda Oldbuck. . 9 

Her niece, the same whon*Lovel had seen transiently during hi;? 
erst visit, was a pretty young woman, genteelly dressed according to 
ihe fashion of the day, with an air of cspieglerie which became. her 
very well, and which was perhaps derived from th$ caustic humour 
peculiar to her uncle's family, though softened by transmission. 

Mr Lovcl paid his respects to both Indies, and # was answered by the 
elder with the •prolonged curtsey *of 1700 drawn from the righteous 
period, 

Whrn fiiks conceived a graee 

Oi ]?ulf-*u-hour’p ppace, 

And rcjciccd in a Friday's capon, 

and by the younger with a modern revercneJ^wlncli, UKe me restive 
benediction of a moderifttivme, was of much shorter duration. 

While thisfialutation was exchanging, Sir Arthur, with his fair daugh- 
ter hanging upon his arm, hawing dismissed his chariot, appeared a^j 
the garclen door, and in all dufe form paid his respects to the ladies. 

“ Sir Arihul’,” ^aid the Antiquan\"jf«jui you, my fair Toe, let me 



v8 TttE AHTIQUART. 

make known to you my young Mend Mr Lovel, a gentleman who, 
during the scarlet fever which is epidemic at present in this our 
$tana» has the virtue and decency to ajfbear in a coat of a civil com- 
pletion. You see. however, thaf the fashionable colour has mustered 
m his cheeks which appears not in his garments. Sir Arthur, let me 
present to you a young gentleman, whom your farther knowledge 
will find grave, wise, courtly, and scholar-like, well seen, deeply read, 
and thoroughly grounded in all the hidden mysteries of the green- 
room and stage, from the days of Davy Lindsay down to those of 
Dibdin — he blushes again, which is a sign of grace/ * 

JSIy brothei,” said Miss Griselda, addressing Lovel, has a hu- 
morous way of expressing himself, sir ; nobody thinks any thing of 
what Monkbarns says — so I beg ) ou will not be so confused for the 
matter of his nonsense ; but you must have had a warm walk be- 
neatl^this broiling sun— would you take ony thing?— a glass of balm 
wine t” 

Ere Lovel could answer, the Antiquary interposed. “ Aroint thee, 
witch 1 wouldst thou poison my guests with tliy infernal decoctions ? 
Dost thou not remember liow it fared with the clergyman whom } ou 
seduced to partake of that deceitful beverage ?” 

“ O fy, fy, brother — Sir Arthur, did you ever hear the like — he 

must have every thing his ain way, or he will invent such stories 

But there goes Jenny to ring the old bell to tell us that the dinner is 
ready.” 

Iligid in liis economy, Mr Oldbuck kept no male-servant. This he 
disguised under the pretext that the masculine sen was too noble to 
be employed in those acts of personal servitude, winch, in all eaily 
periods of society, were uniformly imposed on the female. “ Why,” 
would lie say, “did the boy* Tam itintheroul, whom, at my wise 
sister's instigation, I, with equal wisdom, took upon trial — why did he 
pilfer apples, take birds’ nests, break glasses, and ultimately steal my 
spectacles, except that he felt that noble emulation which swells in 
the bosom of the masculine sex, which ha*) conducted him to Flanders 
with a muske* on his shoulder, and doubtless will promote him to a 
glorious halbert, or even to the gallows? And why Joch this girl, hi* 
lull sister, Jenny Kinthei out, move in the same vocation with safe 
and noiseless step — shod, or unshod — soft as the pace of a cat, and 
docile as a spaniel — Why? but because she is in licr vocation. Let 
them minister to us, Sir Arthur — let them minister, I say — it s the 
only thing they ai e fit, for. All ancient legislators, from Lycuigus to 
Mahommed, corruptly called Mahomet, agree in putting them in 
< their proper and subordinate rank, and it is only the crazy heads of 
our old chivalrous ancesters that erected their* Dulcincas into de- 
spotic princesses.” ' * 

ardour protested loudly against this ungallant doctime; 
but^pi® now rung fox dinner. 

JJjBpIme do all the offices of fair courtesy u so fail* an antagonist,” 
salP wie old gentleman, offering his arm ; “ I remember,. Miss Wnr- 
Wir,.M'hommed, (vulgarly Mahometjpad some hesitation about the 
Inode of summoning las Moslemali to; prayer. He rejected Veils as 
V Christians, trumpe^ as the summons of the Guebres, and 
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finally adopted the human voice. I have had equal doubt concerning 
my dinner-call. Gongs, now in present use, seemed a newfangled 
and heathenish invention, and the voice of the female womankind I 
rejected as equally shrill and dissonant; wherefore, contrary to the 
said Mahoramed, or Mahomet, I have yesumed the bell. It has a 
local propriety, since it was the conventual signal for spreading the 
repast in their refectory, and it has the advantage over the tongue of 
my sister's prime minister, Jenny, that, though not quite so loud and 
shrill, it ceases ringing the instant you drop the bell-rope ; whereas 
m know, by sad experience, that any attempt to Silence Jenny, only 
vakes the sympathetic chime of Miss Oldbuck and Mary McIntyre to 
oin in chorus." 

With this discourse he led the way to his dining parlour, which 
iOvel had not yet seen; it was wamscotted, and contained some 
:urious paintings. The dining-table was attended by Jenny ; but an 
)l(Usuperintendant, a sort of female butler, stood by the side-board, 
md. underwent the burden of bearing several reproofs from Mr Old- 
mckj and innuendos, not so much marked, but not less cutting, from 
lis sister. 

The dinner was such as suited a professed antiquary, comprehend- 
rig many savoury specimens of Scottish viands, now disused at the 
ables of those who affect elegance. There was the relishing Solan 
?oose, whose smell is so powerful that he is never cookea within 
loors. Blood-raw he proved to be on this occasion, so that Oldbuck 
lalf-threatened to throw the greasy sea-fowl at the h(¥id of the negli- 
gent housekeeper, who acted as priestess in presenting this odorifer- 
>us offering. But,l>y good-hap, she had been most fortunate in the 
lotch-potch, which was unanimously pronounced to be inimitable. 

‘ I knew we should succeed here/’ said Oldbuck* exultingly, “ for 
)avie Dibble, the gardener, (an old bachelor like myself,) takes care 
lie rascally women do not dishonour our vegetables. And here is 
ish and sauce ? and crappit-headl — I acknowledge our womankind 
'xcel in that dish — it procures them the pleasure of scolding, for half 
in hour at least, twice a-week, with aula Maggie MuckJebackit, our 
lull-wife. The chicken-pie, Mr Lo^el, is made after a recipe be- 
jueathed to me by my departed grandmother of happy memory— 
Vnd if you will venture on a glass of wine, you will find it worthy of 
me who professes the maxim of King Alphonso of Castile — Old 
yood to burn — old books to read — old wine to drink — and old 
Viends, Sir Arthur — ay, Mr Lovel, and young friepds too, to converse 
vith." 

“ And what news do you bring us from Edinburgh, Monkbarns ? " 
aid Sir Arthur; " how wags the world in Auld Reikie ? ” 

“ Mad, Sir Arthur, ftiaJ—irretrievably frantic — far beyond dipping 
n the sea, shaving the crown, or drinking helle^re. The worst 
«>rt of frenfjr, a military frenzy, hath posseted man, woman, and 
Md." 4# 

Ami high time, I think," said Miss Wardour, “ when we arc 
hreatened with mvasion from abroad, and insurrection at hon.(b,\ 

*•' O, l ifd not doubt you woul| join the -scarlet host against me— 
women, like turkeys, are always subdued bv a red raff — But wha* 
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gays Sb* Arthur, whose dreams are of standing armies and Gemot 
Oppression ?■" • 

^Why, 1 8ftV| Mr Oldbuck” replied’the knight, “ that, so far as ] 
am capable or Judging*, we ought to resist cum Mo corpore regni,— 
as the phrase is, unless I have altogether forgotten my Latin — at 
enemy who comes to propose to us a Wliiggish sort of government^ f 
republican system, and who is aided and abetted by a sort of fartaticf 
of the worst hind in our own bowels. I have taken some measures, ] 
assure you, such as become my rank in the community ; for I hav( 
directed the constables to take up that old scoundrelly beggar, Edit 
Ochiltree, for spreading disaffection against church and state througl 
the whole parish. He said plainly to old Caxon, that Willie Howie'* 
Kilmarnock cowl covered more sense than all the three wigs in*tlu 
parish-4 think it is easy to make out that innuendo — But the rogue 
shall be taught better manners/' 

te O no, my dear sir ” exclaimed Miss Wardour , “ not old Edie, f ha\ 
we have known so long — I assure you no constable shall hare my good 
graces that executes such a warrant." 

“ Ay, there it goes," said the Antiquary; “you, to be a stanch 
Tory, Sir Arthur, have nourished a fine sprig of Whiggery in your 
>osom — Why, Miss Wardour is alone sufficient to control a whole 
quarter-session — a quarter-session ? ay, a general assembly or convo- 
jation to boot — a Boadicea, she — an Amazon, a Zenobia. 

“ And yet, with all my courage, Mr Oldbuck, I am glad to hear our 
)eople are getting under arms." 

“Under arms, Lord love thee ! didst thou eve*' read the history of 
sister Margaret, which flowed from a head, that, though old and 
lotnedele grey, has more sense and political intelligence than you 
ind now-a-days a whole jfynod ? Dost thou remember the Nurse's 
iream in that exquisite work, which she recounts in such agony to 
[lubble Bqbble ? — When she would have taken up a piece of broad 
doth in her vision, lo ! it exploded like a great iron cannon ; when 
be put out her hand to save a pirn, il perked up in her face in the 
orm of a pistol. My own vision in Edinburgh has been something 
inmlar. I called to consult my, lawyers he was clothed in a dragoon^ 
iress, belted and casqucd, and about to mount a charger, which his 
yritmg-clerk (habited as a sharp-shooter) walked to and fro before 
us door — I went to scold my agent for having sent me to advise with 
1 madman ; he had stuck into his head the plume, which in more 
obc; days he wielded between his fingers, and figured as an artillery 
>fficer. My mercer had his sporftoon in his hand, at, if he measured 
us cloth by that implement, instead of a legitimate yard. The bank- 
ers clerk, who was directed to sum my Iiasli -account, blundered it 
uree time®, being disordered by the recollection of his military tell- 
nr/s-off at the Burning drill. I was ill, and sent for a^urgeon 

II o came— but valour so had his eye. 

And such a falchion glitter’d on his thigh, 

That, by the gods, with such a load of steel, 

I thought lie came to dfurder,— not 

had recourse to a physician, bu? he also 
olesale inode of sl&ugnfer 'than that which 


to he aid 

.was practising a more 
his iprofessionhad been 
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supposed at all times to open to him. And now, since I have re- 
turned here, even our wise neighbours of Fairport hare caughfr the 
same valiant humour. I hate a gun like a hurt wihLdttck — I detest a 
drum like a quaker 5— and they thunder and rattle out yonder upon 
the town's common, so that every volley and roll goes to my very 
heart." 

<l ^Dcar brother, dinna speak that gate o' the gentlemen volunteers — 
I am sure they have a most becoming uniform — Weel I wot they have 
been wet to tne very skin twice last week — I met them marching in 
terribly doukit, an mony a sair hoast was amang them — Aud the 
trouble they take, I am sure it claims our gratitude." 

. " And I am sure," said Miss MTntyrc, “ that my uncle sent twenty 
guineas to help out their equipments." 

“ It was to buy liquorice and sugar-candy," said the cjmic, “ {0 
encourage the trade of the place, and to refresh the throats of the 
officers who had bawled themselves hoarse in the service of their 
country.” * 

“ Take care, Monkbnrns ! we shall set you down among the black 
mbs by and by." 

“ No, Sir Arthur, a tame grumbler I. Ionly claim the privilege 
>F croaking in my own corner here, without uniting my throat to the 

n*and chorus of tne march — Ne quito Rey, nipongo Rey 1 neither 

uake king nor mar king, as Sancho gays, but pray heartily for our 
>wn sovereign, nay scot and lot, and grumble at the exciseman— 
Jut here comes tne ewe-milk cheese in good time ; it is abetter digest- 
ive than politics.”# . 

When dinner was over, and the decanters placed on the table, 
dr Oldbuck proposed the King’s health in a bumper, which was 
eadily acceded to both by Lovcl and tlfle Baronet, the Jacohitism of 
he latter being now a sort of speculative opinion merely, — the slm- 
low of a shade. 

After the ladies had left th§ apartment, the landlord and Sir Arthur 
entered into several exquisite discussions, in which the younger guest, 

1 fiber on account of the • abstruse erudition which thef J involved, or 
or some other reason, took Iftit a slepder slxare, till at length he was 
uddeuly started out of a profound reverie by an unexpected appeal 
0 his judgment. 

“ I will stand by what Mr Lovel says; he was bora in the north of 
mi gland, and may know the very spot." • 

Sir Arthur thought it unlikely that so young % gentleman should 
lave paid muclf attention to mattets of that sort. 

“ I am avised of the contrary," said Oldbuck How say you, Mr 

jovel? — speak up, for yojir own credit, man." 

Lovel was obliged 10 confess himself in the ridiculous situation of 
me, alike ignorant of the subject of conversation and controversy 
vliich had engaged the company for an hour. * 
f “ Lord help tne lad, h>?head nas been wool-gathering ! — ^thought 
iow it would.be when the womankind were admitted— no getting a 
vord of pause oat of a young Mlow for six hours after. Why, ifcan, 
here wife once a people called fie Piks"^ — 

“ More nronerlv Piets” interrnnte^ tbs* .Baronet. 
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u I say the Pikar, Pikar \ Piochtar, Pi a gh ter, or Pcughtar, 1 roa 
feinted Oldbuck ; “ they spoke a Gothic dialect ” 

** Genuine Celtic," again asseverated, the knight. 

“ Gothic ! Gothic, 1 11 go to* death upon it counter asseverated 
the squire. « 

* Why, gentlemen,” said Lovel, u I conceive that is a dispute which 
may be easily settled by pliilologists, if there are any remains of* the 
language.” 

“ There is but one word,” said the Baronet, “ but, in spite of Mr 
Oldbuck’s pertinacity, it is decisive of the question.” 

(i Yes, in my favour,” said Oldbuck : “ Mr Lovel, you shall be 
judge — I have the learned Pinkerton on my side.” 

“ I, on mine, the indefatigable and erudite Chalmers.” 

* Gordon comes into my opinion.” 

“ Sir Robert Sibbald hojds mine.” 

“ Innes is with me I” vociferated Oldbuck. 

“ Ritson has no doubt!” Shouted the Baronet. 

« Truly, gentlemen,” said Lovel, “ before vou muster your forces 
and overwhelm me with authorities, I should like to know the word 
in dispute.” 

“ Bcnval,” said both the disputants at once. 

w Which signifies caput valti” said Sir Arthur. 

i; The head of the wall,” echoed Oldbuck. 

There was a deep pause. — “ It is rather a narrow foundation to 
build a hypothesis upon,” observed the arbiter. 

<s Not a whit, not a whit,” said Oldbuck ; “ me * fight best in a nar- 
row ring — an inch is as good as a mile for a liome-thrust.” 

It is decidedly Celtic,” said the Baronet ; “ every hill in the High- 
lands begins with Ben ” '* 

<{ But what say you to Val, Sir Arthur — is it not decidedly the 
Saxon wall?” 

It is the Roman vallum ” said’Sir Arthur ; “ the Piets borrowed 
that part of the word.” 

“ No sue 4 !! thing; if they borrowed any thing, it must have been 
your Ben, which they might have from the neighbouring Britons of 
'Strath Cluyd.” 

The Piks, or Piets,” said Lovel, f< must have been singularly 

{ )Oor in dialect, since, in the only remaining word of their vocabu- 
ary, and that consisting only of two syllables, they have been con- 
fessedly obliged to borrow one of them from another language ; and. 
methinks. gentlemen, with submission, the controversy is not unlike 
that which the two knights fought, concerning the shield that had 
one side white and the other black. Eajcli or you claims one-hall 
of the^word, and seems to resign the other. " But what strikes me 
most, is the pov<?**ty of the language which has left such slight ves- 
tiges behind it.” 

t; Yog arc in an error,” said Sir Artlit; ; “ it was a copious lan- 
guage, and ||ey were a great and powerful people— built tw> 
ste epics; one at Brechin, one at Ar)ernethy. The Pictish maidens 
of * lie hjood-royal were skent in LidinhiirtrTi tW G* pnlfori 

Castrum Puellartm ” 
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*'■ A childish legend/’ said Oldbuck, “invented to give consequence* 
In trumpery womankind . It was called the Maiden Castle, quasi 
lu /‘us a non hi cert do, bccaudb it resisted every attack, and women 
never do." 

*•' There is n list of the Pictish king’s," persisted Sir Arthur, “ well 
authenticated, from Orentheminacbcryme (the date of whose reign 
is •omewhat uncertain) down to Drustersfcone, whose death con- 
cluded their dynasty. Half of them have the Celtic patronymic Man 
prefixed — Mar, id 'cat fdius — wind do y#u say to that, Mr 01 dbuck ? 
inhere is Drust Macinorachin, Tryncl Maclacldin (first of that ancient 
elan, ns it may ho judged), and (formach Macdonald, Alpin Macmc- 
tegus, Drust Mactallargam (here he was interrupted by a fit of cough . 
ing), ugh, ugh, ugh — Golarge Maechan — ugh, ugh — Macchanan — 
ugh — Maechanauail — Kenneth — ugh — ugh — Mueferedith . Eacliun 
Mac fungus — and twenty more, decidedly Celtic names, which I c/wld 
repent, if this damn ed. cough would let me.” 

“ Take a glass of wine, Sir Arthur, and , Vink down that bead-roll 
of unbaptized jargon, that would choke the devil — Why, that last fel- 
low has the only intelligible name you have repeated — they are all of • 
the tribe of Maefungus — mushroom monarclis every one of them : 
sprung up from the fumes of conceit, folly, and falsehood, fermenting; 
in the brains of some mad Highland seannachie." 

,; I am surprised to hear you, Mr Oldbnck; you know, or ought to 
know, that tiio list of these potentates was copied, by Henry Maule 
of Melgum, from the Chronicles of Loch-Leven and jsaint Andrews, 
and put forth by bun in his short but satisfactory hist oiy of the Piets, 
printed by Robert Ereebairn of Edinburgh, ana sold by him at bis 
shop in the Parliament-close, in the year of God seventeen hundred 
ana five, or six, I am not precisely certain which — but I have a copy 
at home, that stands next to my twelvemo copy of the Scots Acts, 
mid ranges on the shelf with them very well — What- say you to that, 
Mr Oldbuck ?” 

“Say? Why, 1 laugh at Harry Maule and his history," answered 
Oldbuck, “ and thereby comply with bis request, of giv,*ig it enter- 
tainment according to its incuts.” 

“ Do not laugh at a better man flian yourself," said Sir Arthur, 
somewhat scornfully. 

“I do not conceive I do, Sir Arthur, iu laughing either at him ov. 
his history.” # 

“Henry Maulc of Melgum was a gentleman, 3V{r Oldbuck.” , 

“ I presume lie had no advantage of me in that particular,” repneu 
the Antiquary, somewhat tartly. 

“ Permit me, Mr Oldbuck — be was a, gentleman of high family, 

and ancient descent, and therefore” 

“ The descendant of a Westphalian printer shoujd speak of him 
with deference? — Such may be your opinioi* Sir^Arthur — it is not 
mine. I conceive that ny* descent from that plunful and indgistrioua 
ypographer, Wolf brand Oldenbuck, who, in the month of December* 
1403, under {he.patronage, as Ahe colophon tells us, of SebaMua 
-*heyte£and Sebastian Kammlrmaister, .accomplished the printing 
of the great Chronicle of Nuranber 2 t~-T conceive, I say,* that my 
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descent from that great restorer of learning* is more creditable to me 
as a man of letters, than if I had numbered in my genealogy all the 
brawling, bullet-headed, iron-fisted, old Gothic barons since the days 
of Crenthcminach-cryme — not one of whom, I suppose, could write 

his own name.” < . „ . , ,. 

“If you mean the observation as a sneer at my ancestry, said the 
knight with an assumption of dignified superiority and compostin', 
“I hare the pleasure to inform you, that the name of my ancestor, 
Gamely u de Guardovvr, Miles, is written fairly with his own hand m 
tiie earliest copy of the Ragman-roll.” 

“ Which only serves to shew that he was one of the earliest who 
set the mean example of submitting to Edward I. What have you 
to say for the stainless loyalty of your family, Sir Arthur, after such 
a backsliding as that ?” 

“It's enough, sir,” said Sir Arthur, starting* up fiercely, and push- 
ing hack his chair, “ I shall hereafter take care how I honour w’tli 
my company, one who skcufo himself so ungrateful for my conde- 
scension.” 

“in that you will do as you find most agreeable, Sir Arthur; I 
hope, that, as I was not aware of the extent of the obligation which 
you have done me, by visiting my poor house, l may be excused for 
not having carried my gratitude” Lo the extent of servility.” 

“ Mighty well — mighty well, Mr Oldbuck — I wish you a good even- 
ing — Mr a — a — a — Shovel — 1 wish you a very good evening.” 

Out of the parlour door flounced the incensed Sir Arthur, ns if the 
spirit of the whole Round Table inflamed his single bosom, and tra- 
versed with long strides the labyrinth of passages which conducted 
to the drawing-room. 

“ Did you ever hear such Uu old tup-headed ass ?” said Oldbuck, 
briefly apostrophizing Level; “but I must not let him go in this 
mad-) ike \vay neither.” 

So raying, he pushed off after tne retreating Raronet, whom he 
traced by the clang of several doors which he opened in search of the 
apartment for tea, and slammed with force behind him at every dis- 
appointment.. “You’ll do yourself as mischief,” roared the Anti- 
quary; “ Qvi ambulai in imebris , ncscit quo vadit — You'll tumble 
down the back-stair.” 

Sir Arthur had now got involved in darkness, of which the seda- 
tive effect is welLiknown to nurses and governesses who have to deal 
wUh^pettish children. It retarded the pace of the irritated Haro net, 
if it did not abate his resentment, vind Mr Oldbuck, batter acquainted 
with the locale , got up with him as he had got liis grasp upon the 
handle of the drawing-room door. 

“ »St.,y a minute, Sir Arthur,” said Oldbuck; opposing his abrupt 
entrance; “ don ' 4 . be ^uite so hasty, my good old friend — I was a 
little too rude with ,vou about Sir Oamelyn — why, Jfe is an old 
acquaintance of mine, man, and a favourite — he kept company with 
Bruce and Wallace — and, Til be sworn on a black-letter Bible, onrj 
suVscHbed the Ragman-roll with th% legitimate and justifiable in ten 
tion of circumventing the false Southern— ’twas right Scottish craft, 
my good knight — hundreds did it — Come, come, forget and forgive — 
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confess we have given the young fellow here a nght to think us two 
testy old fools." 

“ Speak for yourself, Mr Jonathan Oldbuck,” said Sir Arthur, with 
much majesty. 

“A- well, a~well — a wilful man musfc/iave his way." 

With that the door opened, and into the drawing-room marched 
tl«e tail gaunt form of Sir Arthur, followed Lord and Mr Oldbuck, 
the countenances of all three a little discomposed. 

“I have been waiting for you, sir/' said Miss Wardour, (( to pro- 
pose we should walk forward to meet the carriage, as the evening is 
so fine." 

Sir Arthur readily assented to this proposal, which suited the 
angry mood in which he found himself; and having, agreeably to the 
established custom, in cases of pet, refused the refreshment of tea 
md coffee, he tucked his daughter under his arm ; and, after taking 
.^ceremonious leave of the ladies, and a very dry one of Oldbuck — 
.iff lie marched. 

“ 1 think Sir Arthur lias got the black dog on his back again," said 
Miss Oldbuck. 

“ Black dog! — black devil! — he's more absurd than womankind, — 
What say you, Lovcl? — Why, the lad s gone too/' 

" lie took his leave, uncle, while Miss Wardourw r as putting on her 
kings ; but I don’t think you observed him." 

“ The devil’s in the people ! This is all one gets by fussing’ and 
vustling, and putting one’s self out of one's way yi order to give 
linners, besides the charges they are put to. — O Seged, Emperor 
d* Ethiopia !” said he, taking up a cup of tea in the one hand, and a 
volume of the Rambler in the other, — for it was his regular custom 
o read while lie was eating or drinking in presence of his sister, 
wing a practice which served at once to evince his contempt for 
he society of womankind, .and his resolution to lose no moment 
ti instruction, — “ O Seged, Emperor of Ethiopia 1 wdll hast thou 
poken — JS T o man should presume to say, This shall be a day of hap- 
piness." t • 

Oldbuck proceeded in hie studies for the best part of an hour, 
ininierrupted by the ladies, who eabh, in profound silence, pursued 
<omo female employment. At length, a light and modest tap was 
i card at the parlour door. “Is that you, Caxon l — come in, come 
n, man." . 

The old man opened the door, and, thrusting, in his meagre face, 
hutched witliathiu grey locks, and one sleeve of Ms white coat, said 
n a subdued and mysterious tone of 'voice, “ I was wanting to speak 
,o you, sir.” 

“ Come in then, yt>u old fool, and say what you have got tp say." 

“ I'll maybe frighten the ladies,” said the ex-fri^tir. 

“ ErigLtei !” answered the Autiquary, “What do j r ou mean ? — 
lever mind the ladies. , Have you seen anitlier ghaisfc at the Ilum- 
ock-know ?" 

“ Na, sir;* it's no a ghaist this turn,” replied Caxon — “but*Tm no* 
fcsy ir^ny mind.” n 

“ Did you ever hear of any body dhat was?” answered? Oldbuck ; 
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“ what reason has an old battered powder-puff like you to be easy m 
your mind, more than all the rest of the world besides ?” 

“ It's no for mysel, sir ; but it threatens an awfu’ night ; and Sir 

Arthur, and Miss Wardour, pooi; thing” 

“ Why, man, they must ha\;e met the carriage at the head of the 
loaning, or thereabouts ; they must be home long ago.”, 

<fi Na, sir ; they didna gang the road by the turnpike to meet too 
carriage, they gaed by the sands.” 

The words operated like electricity on Oldbuck. a The sands ! ” 
he exclaimed ; “ impossible ! ” 

“ Ou, sir, that’s wliat I said to the gardener ; but lie says lie saw 
them turn down by the Mussel craig — in troth, says I to him, an that 

he the case, Davie, I am misdoubting” 

“ An almanack ! an almanack ! ” said Oldbuck, starting up in grea t 
alarm, — “ not that bauble!” flinging away a little pocket almanack 
which his niece offered him — “ Great God! my poor dear Miss Isa- 
bella! — Fetch me instantly tka Fairport Almanack.” It was brought, 
consulted, and added greatly to his agitation. “ Til go myself— call 
the gardener and ploughman — bid them bring ropes and ladders — 
bid tli em raise more help as they come along — keep the top of the 
cliffs and halloo down to them — I’ll go myself.” 

“What is the matter?” inquired Miss Oldbuck and Miss M'Intyrc, 
u The tide !— the tide ! ” answered the alarmed Antiquary. 

“ Had not Jenny better — but no, I’ll rim myself,” said the younger 
lady, partaking yi all her uncle’s terrors — “ Fll run myself to Saun- 
ders Mucklebackit, and make him get out his boa^” 

“ Thank you, my dear, that’s the wisest word that has been spoken 
yet — run! run! To go by the sands!” seizing his bat and cane* 
“ was there ever such madnesc heard of?” 


CHAPTER VII. 

- ricjiKCd awhile view 
The watery waste, the prospect wild and new ; 

The now receding waters gave them space, 

On either side, the growing shores to trace 
Any*, then, returning, they contract the scene, 

Till small and smaller grows the walk between. 

° Crab be. 

The information oY Davie Dibble, which had spread such general 
alarm at Monkbarns, proved to be strictly correct. Sir Arthur and 
his daughter had set out, according to their first proposal, to return 
to Knoc^winnock by the turnpike road ; but, when tney reached the 
head of the loaning, as it. was called, or great lane, which on one side 
made a sort of avenue ttt the house of Monkbarns, they dfccerncd a 
little way ^eforc them, *Lovel, who seemed linger on the way as if, 
to give mm an opportunity to join them. Miss Wardour imme- 
L diatqjy proposed to her father that they should take another direction ; 
and, as the weather was fine, walk ho£e by the sands,Vhich, s$rc tell- 
ing below & nieturesaue rid fro o.f rockC. afforded at almost, all iime ? -z. 
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pleasanter passage between Knockwinnock and Monkbarns than the 
high-road. 

Sir Arthur acquiesced willingly. “ It would be unpleasant,” he 
said, “ to be joined by that young fellow, whom Mr Oldbuck had 
taken the freedom to introduce them to.” And his old-fashioned 
politeness had none of the ease of the present day, which permits vou, 
if you have a mind, to cut the person you have associated with for a 
week, the instant you feel or suppose yourself in a situation which 
makes it disagreeable to own him. Sir Arthur only stipulated, that 
a little ragged boy, for the guerdon of one penny sterling, sliouldl 
run to meet his coachniau, and turn his equipage back to Knock- 
winnock. 

When this was arranged, and the emissary despatched, the knight 
nod his daughter left the high road, and, following a wandering path 
among sandy hillocks, partly grown over with furze and the tong 
gfass called Dent, soon attained the side of the ocean. The tide was 
By no means so far out as they had ctfrnputed ; but this gave them 
no alarm ; there were seldom ten days in the year when it approached 
so near the cliffs as not to leave a dry passage. But, nevertheless, 
at periods of spring tide, or even when the ordinary flood was accele- 
rated by high winds, this road was altogether covered by the sea; 
and tradition had recorded several fatal accidents which had hap- 
pened on such occasions. Still, such dangers were considered as 
remote and improbable ; and rather served, w T ith other legends, to 
amuse the hamlet fireside, than to prevent any one/rom going be- 
tween Knockwiniftck and Monkbarns by the sands. 

As Sir Arthur and Miss Wardour paced along, enjoying the 
pleasant footing afforded by the cool moist hard sand, Miss Wardour 
could not help observing, that the las? tide had risen considerably 
above the usual water-mark. Sir Arthur made the same observation, 
but without its occurring to either of them to be alarmed at the cir- 
cumstance. The sun was npw resting his huge disk upon the edge 
of the level ocean, and gilded the accumulation of towering clouds 
through which he had travelled, the livelong day, ani winch now 
assembled on all sides, likfc misfoytunes and disasters around a 
j inking empire, and falling monarch. Still, however, his dying 
splendour gave a sombre magnificence to the massive congregation 
of vapours, forming out of their unsubstantial gloom, the show of. 
pyramids and towers, some touched with gold, some with purple, 
some with a hue of deep and dark red. The distant sea, straitened 
beneath this Vhried ana gorgeous canopy, lay almost portentously 
still, reflecting back the dazzling and level beams of the descending 
luminary, ana the splendid colouring of. the clouds amidst which he 
was setting. Nearef to the beach j the tide rippled onward waves 
<>f s|arklii^ silver, that imperceptibly, yet rapidly gained upon the 

With a mind employed in* admiration of the romantic scene, or 
perhaps on some more agitating topic, Miss Wardour advanced in 
silence by her Other's side, whose recently offended dignity <L not. 
Moon t* open any conversation. Following the windings or the 
i'.'Acli. they passed one projecting print or headland of tock after 
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another, find now found themselves under a huge and continued 
extent of the precipices by which that iron-bound coast- is m most 
places defended. Long projecting reefe of rook, extending under 
water, and only evincing their existence by liere and there a peak 
entirely bare, or by the breakers which foamed over those that were 
partially covered, rendered Knockwinnock bay dreaded by pilots and 
shipmasters. The crags which rose between the beach and the 
mainland, to the height of two or three hundred feet, afforded in 
their crevices shelter for unnumbered sea-fow r l, in situations seem- 
ingly secured by their dizzy height from the rapacity of man. Many 
of these wild tribes, with the instinct which sends them to seek the 
land before a storm arises, wore now winging towards their nests 
with the shrill and dissonant clang which announces disquietude and 
fear. The disk of the sun became almost totally obscured ere be 
had altogether sunk below the horizon, and an (‘any and lurid shade 
of darkness blotted the serene twilight of a summer evening. The 
wind began next to arise ; but* its wild and moaning sound was heard 
for some time, and its effects became visible on the bosom of the sea. 
before the gale was felt on shore. The mass of waters, now dark and 
threatening, began to lift itself in larger ridges, aiul sink in deeper 
furrows, forming waves that rose high in foam upon the breaker:*, or 
burst upon the beach with a sound resembling distant thunder. 

Appalled by this sudden change of weather, Miss Wardouv drew 
close to her father, and held his arm fast. 44 1 wish,” at length she 
said, but almost pi a whisper, as if ashamed to express her increasing 
apprehensions, “1 wish we had kept the road we intended, or waited 
at Monkbarns for the carriage.” 

8ir Arthur looked round, but did not see, or would not acknow- 
ledge, any signs of an immediate storm. They would reach Knock- 
winnock, lie said, long before the tempest began. But the speed 
with which lie walked, and with which Isabella could hardly keep 
pace, indicated a feeling that some exertion was necessary to accom- 
plish his consolatory prediction. 

They wenviow near the centre of a deep but narrow bay, or recess, 
formed by two projecting capes of lii^h *an d'inacccssibl e rock, which 
shot out. into the sea like the hofns of a crescent; and neither durst 
communicate the apprehension which each began to entertain, that, 
from the unusually rapid advance of the tide, they might be deprived 
of the power of proceeding by doubling tlie promontory which lay 
before; them, or of retreating by the road which brought them 
thither. ^ 

As they pressed forward, longing doubtless to exchange the easy 
curving line, which the sinuosities of the bay compelled them to 
adopt, fpr a straighter and more expeditious path, though less con- 
formable to tlie of beauty, Sir Arthur observed a human figure 
on the beach advancihg\o meet them. 44 Thank God,” he%x claimed, 
€< we slialj, get romp JjHket-head ! that per must have passed it 
thus giving vent p' the feeling of hope, though he had suppressed 
( that/>f«flpprehension. 

44 Thank God indeed!” echoed his daughter, half audibly, half in- 
ternally, a>, if expressing the giyititudV. which slic strongly left. 
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The figure which advanced to meet them made many signs, which 
the haze of the atmosphere, now disturbed by wind and by a drizzling 
rain, prevented them from se»in g or comprehending distinctly. Some 
lime before they met, Sir Arthur could recognize the old blue-gowned 
beggar, Edie Ochiltree. It is said 'that even the brute creation lay 
aside their animosities and antipathies? when pressed by an instant 
and common danger. The beach under llalket-head, rapidly di- 
minishing in extent by the encroachments of the spring-tide and u 
north-west wind, was in like manner neutral field, where even a 
justice of peace and a strolling mendicant might meet upon terms of 
mutual forbearance. 

“ Turn back ! turn back!” exclaimed the vagrant; “ why did yo 
not turn when I waved to you r” 

“Wc thought,” replied Sir Arthur, in great agitation, “ wy; thought 
we could gel round Halkcf-head.” 

Halkct-hcad ! The tide will be running on Ilalket-head by this 
time, dike the Fall of layers ! It was :}' 1 could do to get round it 
twenty minutes since— it was coming in three feet abreast. We 
will maybe get back by J tally- burgh Ness Point yet. The Lord help 
us! it’s our only chance. VVe can but try.” 

My God, my child!” — “My father, my dear father!” exclaimed 
the. parent and daughter, as, fear lending them strength and speed, 
tiiey turned to retrace their steps, and endeavoured to double the 
point, the projection of which formed the southern extremity of the 
nay. 

I heard ye w$re here, frae the bit eallant ye Ffent to met t your 
carriage ” said the beggar, as he trudged stoutly on a step or two 
behind Miss Wardour, “ and I couldna bide, to think o’ the dainty 
young leddy’s peril, that has aye been kind to ilka forlorn heart that 
cant near her. Sac I lookifc at the lift and the rin o’ the tide, till 1 
sett-tad it that if I could get down time enough to gie you warning, 
we wad do wool yet. But I doubt, I doubt, I have beta beguiled! 
for wliat mortal ee ever saw*ic a race as the tide is ruining e’en now : 
See, yonder’s the Ration's Skerry — he aye held his ahutie the 
water in my day — but lie’s %icath it now.” 

Sir Arthur cast a look in the direction in which the old man 
pointed. A huge rock, which in general, ‘even in spring-tides, dis- 
played a hulk like the keel of a, large vessel, was* now quite under 
water, and its place only indicat'd by the boiling and breaking of the 
eddying waves which encountered its submarine resistance. ^ 

“Mak hast®, mak baste, my bosmy teddy," continued the olu man, 
“ruak haste, and we may do yet! Take hand o’ my arm-— an auld 
and frail arm it’s m#,*but i t J s been in as pair stress as this is yet. 
'fake hand o’ my arm, my winsome leddy ! !>’ yp see yon black 
speck funang the wallowing waves yonder? This/fturuing ir- was as 
high as tMl? must o’ a brig— itta sma’ eneinffi now— -but, v. idle i see 
rfw imicklo black about ii*as ihe crown o’ my ftat, 1 rvinna V dove but 
we’ll get r$und the Rally-burgh aSesg for a 5 that’s come wne 
yet.” 

Isnkfclia, iur.ikneo, acrepied&Tmn die q!; 1 man the assistance wuiel 
«Tr Arthur was les; able* to lilbrd •hor. The wares had now en 
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s<) ihucIi upon the beach, that the firm and smooth footing 
much they had hitherto had on the sand must be exchanged for a 
Tougher path close to the foot of the precipice, and in some places 
•even raised upon its lower ledges. It would have been utterly im- 
possible for Bir Arthur War clour, or his daughter, to have found 
alieir way along these shelves* without the guidance and encourage- 
ment of the beggar, who had been there before hi high tides, though 
mover, he acknowledged, “in sac awsome a night as this." 

It was indeed a dreadful. evening. The howling of the storm 
mingled with the shrieks of the sea-ibwl, and sounded like the dirge 
■of the three devoted beings, who, pent between two of the most 
magnificent, yet most dreadful objects of nature — a raging tide and 
an insurmountable precipice— toiled along their painful and danger- 
ous path, often lashed by the spray of some giant billow, which threw 
itself higlicr on the beach than those that had preceded it. Each 
minute did their enemy gain ground perceptibly upon them ! StiU, 
■however, loath to relinquish the last hopes of life, they bent their 
-eyes on the black rock pointed out by Ochiltree. It was yet dis- 
tinctly visible among the breakers, and continued to be so, until they 
came to a turn in their precarious path, where an intervening pro- 
jection of rock hid it from their sight. Deprived of the view of the 
beacon on which they had relied, they now experienced the double 
agony of terror and suspense. They struggled forward, however : 
but, when they arrived at the point from which they ought to have 
seen the crag,* it was no longer visible. The signal of safety way lost 
among a thousand white breakers, which, dashing (upon the point of 
the promontory, vo*e in prodigious sheets of snowy foam, as high 
as' the mast of a first-rate man-of-war, against the dark brow of the 
precipice. 

The countenance of the old man fell. Isabella gave a faint sbrieb, 
and, “God have mercy upon us!” which her guide solemnly uttered, 
was piteously echoed by Sir Arthur-*-" My child! my child! — to die 
auch a death!” # 

"My father*! my dear father!” his daughter exclaimed, clinging 
to him, — “ aucl you too, who have lost your own life in endeavouring 
to save ours!” c 

" That’s not worth the counting,” said the old man. " I bae lived 
to be weary o’ life,: and here or yonder — at the back o’ a dyke, in a 
wreath o’ snaw, or in the wumc o’ a w%vc, what signifies how the auld 
gabcrlpnzie dies ? ” ‘ 

" Good man,” said Sir Arthur, " can you think of nothing? — of no 

help ? — I’ll make you rich — I’ll give you a farm — I’ll” 

“ Our riches will be soon equal,” said the be^ar, looking out upon 
the strife of the water— 1 14 they. arc sae already ;«for I hae nae land, 
swid you would gi*Q your fair bounds and barony for a square yard of 
rock that would be 'dry for twal hours.” * 

While they exchanged these words, they paused upon the highest 
ledge of rock to which they could attain ; for it seemed that any far- 
ther attempt to finove forward could only serve to anticipate their fate, 
f fere; then* they were to awqit the sura though slow progress, of the 
caging element, something in they situation of the martyrs of the early 
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chuvcJi, who, exposed by heathen tyrants to be slain by wild beasts, 
were compelled for a time to witness the impatience and rage by 
which the animals were agitated, while awaiting the signal for un- 
doing their grates, and letting them loose upon the victims. 

Yet even this fearful pause gave Isabella time to collect the powers 
of a. mind naturally strong and courageous, and which. rallied itself at 
this •terrible juncture. “ Must we yield life,” she said, “ without a 
sniggle ? Is there no path , however dreadful, by which we could 
r limb the crag, or at least attain some height above the tide , where 
w u could remain till morning, or till help comes ? They must he 
nvare of our situation, and will raise the country to relieve us.” 

Sir Arthur, who heard, but scarcely comprehended, his daughter’s 
[notion, turned, nevertheless, instinctively and eagerly to the old 
man, as if their lives were in his gift. Ochiltree paused. “J was a 
!>auld craigsman he said, “ ance in my life, and mony a kittywake’s 
imiJungie’s nest hae I harried up araang thae very black rocks ; 'but 
it’s lang, lang syne, and nae mortal coul^l speel them without a rope 
and if I had ane, my ee-sight, and my footstep, and my hand-grip, 
lute a 1 failed mony a day sinsyne — and then how could I save you f — 
llut there was a path here ance, though maybe, if we could see it, ye 
would rather bide where wc are — Ills name be praised !” he ejaculated 
uiddenly, w there’s ane coming down the crag e’en now I” — Then, ex- 
iliing las voice, he hilloa’d out to the daring adventurer such instruc- 
: ions' as his former practice, and the remembrance of local circum- 
itaucea, suddenly forced upon his mind : — u Ye’re right— ye’re right! 

that gate, that gate ! — fasten the rope weel round Chimmie’s-horn, 
f hat’s the muckle black stanc — cast twa plies round it — that’s it! — 
now, woize yoursell a wee easel- ward — a wee mair yet to that itlier 
•.lane — we ca’d it the Oat’s-lug — there u»ed to be the root o’ an aik- 
rrce there — that will do ! — canny now, lad — canny now — tak tent and 
lak time — Lord bless ye ! tak time. — Vera weel !— Now ye maun get 
io Bessy’s Apron, that’s the muckie braid flat blue stane-*-and then, 

1 think, wi’ your help and the* tow thegitlier, I’ll win at ye, and then 
we’ll he able to get up the young leddy and Sir Arthur.* 

The adventurer, following *fche directions of old Ediegflung him 
down the end of the rope, which he secured, around MissYVardour, 
wrapping her previously in Tiis own blue gown, to preserve her as 
much as possible from injury. Then, availing himself of the rope, 
which was made fast at the other end, he began to ascend the face of 
the crag— a most precarious and dizzy undertaking* which, however, 
after one or twe perilous escapes, placed him safe on the broad flat 
stone beside our friend Lovel. Their ioint strength was able to raise 
Isabella to the place of safety which they had attained. Lovel then 
descended in order to assist Sir Arthur, around whom he adjusted the 
• ope ; and again mounting to their place of refugnywith the assist- 
ance of old Ochiltree, and such aid as Sir Arthrff’ himself could afford, 
i praised himself beyond Ijie reach of the billows. 

The sense of reprieve from approaching and apparently inevitable 
death, had its usual effect. The father and daughter threw *h(jm- 
*elves in^o* each Other’s arms, kissed and \yept for jo v, although tlfeir 
' scape was connected, with theiprospm of passing a tempestuous 
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night upon a precipitous ledge of rock, winch scarce afforded footing 
fbr the four shivering beings, who now, like the sea-fowl around 
them, clung there in hopes of some slielter from the devouring ele- 
ment which raged beneath. The spray of the billows, which attained 
in fearful succession the foot of the precipice, overflowing the beach 
on which they so lately stood, flew as high as their place of tempo- 
rary refuge ; and the stunning sound with which they dashed against 
the rocks beneath, seemed as if they still demanded the fugitives in 
accents of thunder, as their, destined prey. It was a summer night 
doubtless ; yet the probability Was slender, that a frame so delicate 
as that of Miss Wardour should survive till morning the drenching of 
the spray; and the dashing of the rain, which now hurst in full 
violence, accompanied with deep and heavy gusts of wind, added to 
the constrained and perilous circumstances of their situation. 

“ The lassie — the puir sweet lassie,” said the old man ; “ mony such 
a night have I weathered at liame and abroad, bn I, God guide,: is 
liow r can she ever win through it !” 

Ilia apprehension was communicated in smothered accents tc 
Level ; tor, with the sort of free-masonry by which bold and ready 
spirits correspond in moments of danger, and become almost in- 
stinctively known to each other, they had established a mutual confi- 
dence.. — 44 m climb up the cliff again,” said Lovcl, “ there’s day-light 
enough left to see my footing ; Til climb up and call for more as- 
sistance.” 

*I)o so, do so, for Heaven’s sake !” said Sir Arthur eagerly. 

“ Are ve rand'?” said the mendicant; “ Fr ancient’ Fowdsheiig’h, and 
he was the best craigsman that ever spool'd heugh, (mair by token 
he brake his neck upon the Dunhuy of Blaines,) wadna line ventured 
upon the Ilalket-head craig* after sun-down — It’s God’s grace, and 
a great wonder besides, that ye are not in the middle o’ that roaring 
sea wr what ye hae done already — I didna think there was the man 
left alive would hae come down the craigs as ye did. I question an 
1 could hae done it mysel, at this lioirr and in this weather, in the 
youngest aryl yaldest of my strength — But to venture up again — itV 
a mere an^a clear tempting o’ Providence.'” 

( “ T have no fear,” answered Hovel ; I marked ah the stations per- 
fectly as I came down, and there is still light enough left to see them 
quite well — 1 am sure I can do it with perfect safety. Stay here, lm 
good friend, by Sir Arthur and the young lady.” 

“ Qeil be in my feet then,” answered the Bedesman sturdily ; “ if 
ye gang, I’ll gang tbo ; for between thetwa o’ us, wee’ll hae mail* than 
w ark enough to get to the tap o’ the heugh.” 

“ No, no, — stfyy you here and attend to Miss Wardour — you see Sir 
Arthurs quite exhausted.” 

“ Stay y^fseS^tr/en, and I’ll gae,” said the old man; “let death 
spare tii^gSpen corn take the ripe.” 

“ SUgdSph 'of you ,1 charge you,” said Isabella, 1 faintly, “ 1 am well, 
and <a Mp^nd the night very w r ell liere — 1 feel quite refreshed.” So 
sayjn^ !|r voice failed her— she sunk down, and would have fallen 
from the crag, had she not. been sujliorted by Lovcl and O/diiltree, 
who placed her in a posture half salting, half .reclining, beside her 
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father, who, exhausted by fatigue of body and mind so extreme and 
unusual, had already sat down on a stone in a sort of stupor. 

“ It is impossible to leave tlfcm,” said Lovel — 44 Wliat is to be done ? 
—Hark ! hark ! — Did I not hear a. halloo ?” 

44 The skriegjh of a Tammie None,” answered Ochiltree, “ 1 ken 
the skirl weel.” 

k ‘iso, by Heaven,” replied Lovel, “it was a human voice.” 

A distant bail was repeated, the sound plainly distinguishable 
unoiig the various elemental noises, and # tlie clang of the sea-mews 
by which they were surrounded. The mendicant and Lovel exerted 
their voices in a loud halloo, the former waving Miss W ardour’s 
handkerchief 071 the end of his staff* to make them conspicuous from 
ibove. Though the shouts were repeated, it was some time before 
they were in exact response to their own, leaving the unfigtunate 
mlferers uncertain whether, in the darkening twilight and increasing 
dojm, they had made the person* who apparently were traversing 
he verge of the precipice to bring tlie/n assistance, sensible of ilie 
place in which they had found refuge. At length their halloo was 
regularly and distinctly answered, and their courage confirmed, by 
the assurance that they were within hearing, if not within reach, of 
friendly assistance. 


CHAPTER Y1II. 

Thera is a clUT, whose liiuh and bending head 
Loo! ® fearfully on the confined deep ; 

Bring me hut to Uic very brim of it. 

And I’ll repair the misery thou dost fieri r. 

King Lear. 

The shout of human voices from above was soon augmented, ami 
the gleam of torches mingled with those lights of evening* which still 
remained amidst the darkness* of the storm. Home attempt was made 
to bold communication between the assistants above and£)ic suilVrers 
beneath, who were still clinging to their precarious place, of safety ; 
but the howling of the tempest limited their intercourse to cries, m 
ir articulate as those of the winged denizens of (lie crag, wider 
ieted in chorus, alarmed by the reiterated sound pfhumnm oices. 
when- they had seldom been heard. 

' >n the \ urge of the precipice au anxious group luicl now assembled. 
OJdbuck was ll^) foremost and mo^L earnest, pressing forward with 
unwonted desperation to the very brink of the crag, and extending 
ids head (his, hat and wig secured" by a handkerchief under liis chin) 
over the dizzy height with an air of determination iiiich m^dc hit 
more timorous assistants iremble. 

“I laud iMpare, baud a care, MoukLurns,” cvfod Caxon, clinging tr 
'tyo skirts of his patron, r^ul withholding him from danger#* far a? 
his strength permitted—- Clod’s sake, baud a care!— Hir Arthur’.- 
drowned already, and an ye fa’ over the cleugli too, there will be Jw! 
ae wig lei!, in tlfo purisli, mul that’s the minister’s.” 
u Alinu the peak there,” cric<)MucUebacki(-, an old fisherman am! 
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left scarce begun. But lie s safe now, and here a comes — (for the 
chair was again lowered, and Sir 4 rthur made fast in it, without 
much consciousness on his own part) — here a comes— bowse away, 
my boys — canny wi’ him — a pedigree of a hundred links is hanging 
on a tenpenny tow — the whole barony of Knockwinnock depends on 
three piles of hemp— respiee finem, respice funem — look to your cud 
. — look to a rope’s end. — Welcome, welcome, my good old frici'fll, to 
firm land, though I cannot say to warm laud or to dry land — a 
cord for ever against fifty fathom of water, though not in the smwe 
of the base proverb — a fico for the phrase— better sus. per fitnar* , 
than sus. per coll 

While Oklbuck ran on in this way, Sir Arthur was safely wrapped 
in the close embraces of hi-* daughter, who, assuming that authority 
which .lie circumstances demanded, ordered some of the assistants 
to convey him to the chariot, promising to follow in a few minutes. 
She lingered on the cliff, holding an old countryman’s arm, to* wit- 
ness probably the safety of those whose dangers she had shared. 

“What have we here?” said Oldbuck, as the vehicle once more 
ascended. “Wliat patched and weather-beaten matter is this?” 
Then, as the torches illumined the rough face and grey hairs of old 
Ochiltree, — .“What! is it thou? — come, old Mocker, I must needs 
be friends with thee — but who the devil makes tip your party be- 
sides?” 

“ Ane that \s weel woitli ony Iwa o’ us, Monkbarns — it ’s the young 
stranger hid they ea’ Level — and he’s behaved this blessed night, as; 
if lie had three lives to rely on, and was vvillftg to waste them a' 
rather than endanger itlier folk’s — C&’ hoo]y, sir, as ye wad win an 
ituld man’s blessing! — mind f here's naebody below now to baud the 
gy — 1ft 10 a care o’ the Cat's-] ug-coruer — bide weel all Crunmiie’s- 
lioni !” 

“Xiaie^i cave indeed,” echoed Oldbuck; “What! is it my rara 
a;' is — my black swan — my phoenix of companions in a post-chaise ? — 
take care of liim, Mucklebackit.” 

“ As nnfekic care as if he were a greybeard o’ brandy : and I eamm 
take mair if bis hair were like John ‘S’larlowe’s. — Yo lio. my hearts, 
bowse away with him ! ” 

Level did, in fact, run a much greater risk than any of bis pre- 
cursors. Ilis weight was not sufficient to render his ascent steady 
amid such a storm of wind, and he swung like an agitated pendulum 
at ihe mortal risk of being clashed against the rocks. But Im^wus 
young, bold, and active, and, with the assistance of the beggar ’sTstout 
pikeu staff? which he had retained by advice of the proprietor, con- 
trived to hear himself from the face of the precipice, arid the yet 
monS hazuru^^jorojeeting cliffs which varied its surface. Toss ;u! 
in empty space, hl^an idle and unsubstantial feather, with a motfur 
that agitated the brain at once with fear and with dizziness, lie i^-j 
tain ed his alertness of exertion and presence of mind : and it was .iotj 
lintel he was safely grounded upon the summit of the cliff, that hoj 
f.-lt temporary and giddy sickness. As lie recovered from a sort of, 
half swoon, he cast nis eye^ eagerly around. The object which they 
would most willingly, have sought, was already in the act of Vanishing. 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


ft 

Her white garment was just discernible as she followed on the path 
which her father had taken. * # She had lingered till she saw the last 
L>f their company rescued from danger, and until she had been as- 
cared by the hoarse voice of Muckmmckit, that 44 the callant had 
t ome off* wi* unbrizzed brains, and that he was but in a kind of 
hvam.” Hut Level was not aware that she had expressed in his fate 
eveff this degree of interest, which, though nothing more than was 
!uc to a stranger who had assisted her in such an hour of peril, hr 
would have gladly purchased by braving Sven more imminent danger 
(hail he had that evening been exposed to. The beggar she had al- 
ready commanded to come to Knockwinuock that night. He made 
an excuse* — 4 * Then to-morrow let me see you.” 

The old man promised to obey. Oldbuek thrust something into 
his hand — Ochiltree looked at it bv torch-light, and returned it. — 

Na, n a ! 1 never tak gowd — besides, Monk barns, yc wad maybe 
hemming it the morn.” Then turning to the group of fishermen 
and peasants,. — * 4 Now, sirs, wha willgicme a supper and some clean 
pease-strae ?” 

44 J,” M and I,” 44 and I,” answered many a ready voice. 

4: Aweol, since sae it is, and I can only sleep in ae barn at ancc, 
I’ll gae down wi' Saunders Mucklebaekit — he has aye a soup o' 
something comfortable about bis bigging — and, bairns, I'll maybe 
live to put ilka ane o’ ye in mind some ither night that ye liae pro- 
mised me quarters and myawmous;” and away he went with the 
fisherman. 

Oldbuek laid the' hand of strong possession on Hovel — 4i Deil a 

ride ye ’& go to Fairport this night, young man — you must go homo 

with me toMonkharns Why, man, you bu\ # e been a hero — a norfect 

Sir W illiam Wallace by all accounts. — Co /he, my good lad, take hold of 
my arm — I am not a prime support in such a wind— but Caxon shall 
help us out— Here, you old idiot, c^me on the other side of pie. — And 
bow the deil got you down to that infernal JBessyVapron, as they 
call it? — Hess, said they — wl!y, curse her, she has spread out that 
vile pennon or banner of womankind, like all the rest of her sex, to 
allure her votaries to death anti, headlong ruin.” 

“ 1 have been pretty well accustomed to climbing, and I have long 
observed fowlers practise that pass down the cliff/” 

But how, in the name of all that is wonderful, c&me you to dis- 
cover the danger of the pettish Baronet and his fan more deserving 
daughter?” 

“1 saw them from the verge of tfie precipice.” 

44 J&oui the verge ! — uinpii — And what possessed you ,Jtumosa 
uendefce procul de rime ? — though dimosa is not the^proprinte 
'liithet — -Wliat, the den, man, tempted ye to the vep^i: the erhig?” 
1“ Why— I like to see the gathering and g^wlifig of a coming 
R)rm — or, iff your own classical language, Mr yidbuck, suave marl 
mgno — ami so forth— but* here we reach the turn to Fairport. I 
mist wish you* good-night.” f 

44 Not a ,‘^ep, ig)t a pace, not an inch, not a shathmont, as I may 
■av ; thermal brig of which word has puzzled many that think them- 
selves aminiiario^. 1. am clear*we slioTild .read salmon-length for 
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shathmonVb-length Yuli arc aware pint the ’■pace allot t* d M I 
passage of a salmon through a dam, dike, or weir, bv statute, \s in 
length within which a full-grown pigtail turn himself round- now 
have n scheme to prove, that, as terrestrial objects were thus app* ale* 
to foi ascoitaining submaiine’ measurement, so it must he suppose. 
that the production s of the water were established as gages ot t a 
extent of hwd.—&lmthmout—*nhn<mt—you si o the close alhnme «• 
fhe l minds ; dropping out two ft’s nnd n /, and assuming an o make 
the w hole difference — I w i*h to Heaven no antiquarian derivation Inn 
deinanded heavier concessions.” 

4 * But, my dear sir ? T really must go home —I am wet to the skin ’ 

“ Shalt have my night-gown, man, and ‘•lippers, and catch the unit 
(jiiarian fever as men do the plague, by wearing infected garments 
hay, l r knovvvvhat you would be at— you are afraid to put the old 
bachelor to chaises. But h there not the icmains of that gloiiou 
ehieken-pie which, mco arbitrio . is better cold than hot —and /,hu 
bottle of my oldest port, oyt of which the silly brain-sick Baronet 
(whom 1 cannot pardon, since he has escaped breaking his neck) had 
just taken one glass, when his infirm noddle went a wool-gatheimg 
after Gamelyn tie Guard over?” 

So saving, he dragged Loud forward, till the l\ilnurVporl of 
Monkharns received them. Never, perhaps, had it admitted two pi 
destrians more needing rest : for Monk barns's fatigue liad been i 
a degree very coni i ary to his usual habits, and his more voting an 
robust companion had that evening undergone agitation of mini 1 
which hadhaia^ed and wearied him even mor* than bis evfr actb 
uary exertions of body 


CHAPTER IX. 

1 Be bia\e,' she cried, “>ou }t* m i> lx cat \ 

Our haunted room was t vei h( Id the host 
It, then, > oui -valour can the sight vuKtatn 
()l rustling cui tarns and the o’lnking chain , 

If \our couragoousWiguc ha\o jwm ers to talk, 

VV hen r outfit v our bed the lion Id ghost sli ill v\ til 

If \ ou dare ask it whv it leaves its tomb 

Z’ll sec >our hoots will mr’d, and bhov tin room 

True 

'fhiEY reached tiie room in which they had dined, and woic i 
rously welcomed by Miss Oldbuck. 

“ Wht*, rt ’s the younger womankind ?” said the Antiquary 

u IpdeecfjShV'iJlier, amang a’ the stecry, Maria wadna be ]> * d (\ 
me— she set aVljKo the llalkot-eraig-head- 1 wonder ye didna 
her.” 

“ Eli’, — what— what 's that you say, sister ?— uid the girl i ► out l( 
anight like this to the Ilalket-liead*?- Good God! the; mm v of 
night, is not ended yet ! *' 

'‘But ye winna wait, Monkbain.J- y#» are so innereR ua 1 im 
tient” 
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im Tittle-tattle, woman,” ssul tlie impatient and agitated Antiqunn, 
viie jo is my dear Mary ?” 

“ d nst where ye suld lie yoursen, Monkbdin* — up-stairs, and in Imr 
i aim bed” 

“I could hu'o .worn ii,” said Oldbufk. laughing, but obviously 
nyu'h i elicved, “ I could have (.worn it — the lazy monkey did not 
c„ifi it‘ ve were nil drowned together — Why did you bay s 7 ie 11 ent 
out 7 ” 

‘'But re v a dn a wait to bear out ill) title, Monk barns— she gaed 
mt, and *he came in again witli the gardener, sac mine as she saw 
hat nano o’ve woie clodded ower the craig, and that Miss Waidour 
,\as safe in the chaiiot ~^he was haiue a qua) tu-of-an -hour s)ne, tor 
t'b now ganging ten— sair droukit wtis she, puir thing, sae 1 e'en 
mt a glass o’ sheiry in lier water-gruel . ! n • 

“Right. IJrizel, riglit — let womankind alone for coddling oath 
>tkr But hern )<\ my venerable sister — Start not at the word 
enciable; it implies many praiseworthy qualities besides age; 
bough that too is honourable, albeit it is the last quality for which 
,ioni inkind would wish to he honoured— but perpend my words ; let 
Novel and me have foi thwitli the relics of the chicken-pic, and the 
eveision of the port.” 

“ The chicken-pie— the port — ou dear’ hi other— there vv as but a 
'1 eon banes, and scarce a diap o’ the wine.” 

'I lie Autimiory’s countenance became clouded, though lie wms 
oo well bred to give way, in the presence of a stranger, to his diV 
* 1 < a*cd snrpiisc a( % he disappearance of the viands on which he had 
ockoned with absolute certainty But his sister understood these 
oohs of iie. “Ou dear! Monkbams, v\Jift ’4 tbe u 5 c of making a 
vaik ? ' 

“ 1 make no wrnk, as )e call it, woman ” 

“But vvliat s tlic use o’ looking sae glum aiul gluncb about a 
mkle b,mcs : ' -an ye will hue tin* trutln vc maun ken the mmMer 
amt in, w 01 thy man — sail di^ttessed lit* w r a^, nne doubt, about >our 
iciMiuious situation, as he cad it, (for }c ktn bow wool he ’s gifted 
\ voids,) and line he wad* bide tijl "lie could hear wf eci taint) 
the mutt 01 w is likely to gang* wf) ea’. Jle said fine thiim son the 
ot u signal 1011 to Providence's will, worthy man ! that did he ” 
dbuok leplnd, catching the same tone, “ Worthy man! - he 
1 not how soon Monkbarns had devolved on an ]ieir-female, I’ve 
on —and wliile he was occupied in t his Chilian office of e< »so- 
ugainst iflnpending evil, I reckon th.it the chicken-pie and my 
poit disappeared V* .... * 

Dear brother, how can )ou speak of iie friv olities who,: you have 
^d -ic an escape froxft tlie craig?” <, ~ * m 

| “ Better than my Ripper has liad fiom the Grizzie 

-it s all d&cussea, T suppose ?” 

Hout, Monkbarns, ye ifieak as if there was ha e mair me«ffc in the 
se — wad ye not have had me olfer the honest man some slight re- 
hment After his walk frae the manse?” 9 • 

hdbuolf half-whistled, half-hummed, the end of the old Scottish 
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“ 0, flist they Gated the white pudding*, 

And then they eate.d thp black, O, 

And thought the gudem^n unto himseli, 

The dcil clink down vri’ thin, 0 /” 

His sister hastened to silence his murmurs , by proposing some of 
the relics of the dinner, lie spoke of another bottle of wine, but Re- 
commended in preference ft glass of brandy, which was really excel- 
lent . As no entreaties could prevail on Lovel to indue the velvet 
night-cap and branched morning-gown of his host, Ohlbuck, who 
pretended to a little knowledge ol the medical art, insisted on his 
going to bed as soon as possible, and proposed to despatch a messen- 
ger (the indefatigable Caxon) to Fairport early in the morning, to 
procure him a change of clothes. 

This was the first intimation Miss Oldbuck had received that the 
young stranger was to be their guest for the night; and such was 
the surprise with which she was struck by a proposal so uncommon, 
that, had the superincumbent weight of her head-dress, such as we 
before described, been less preponderant, her grey locks must have 
started up on end, and hurled it from its position. 

“ Lord baud a care o' us!” exclaimed the astounded maiden. 

“ What's the matter now, Grizel?” 

“ Wad ye butjust speak a moment, Monkbarus?” 

“ Speak? — What should 1 speak about? — 1 want to get to my bed 
—and this poor young fellow— let a bed be made ready for him in- 
stantly.” 

“ A bed ?— -The Lord preserve us !” again ejadiilated Grizel. 

“ Why, what's the matter now? are there not beds and rooms 
enough in the house? *» 7< \b it not an ancient hospitinm, in which 1 
am warranted to say, beds were nightly made down for a score of 
pilgrims ?” 

* P dear, Monkharns ! wha kens what they might do lang syne?— 
in our time — beds — ay, troth, there 's beds enow sic as they are— 

% rooms enow too — but yo ken yoursell the beds haena been sleepit 
in, Lord kvms the time, nor the rooms aired. If I had kerm'd, Mary 
and me might hae gaen down, to the manse— Miss Bcckio is aye fond 
to see us (and sae is the minister, brother)— But now, gude save 
us ! 

“ Is there not the Green Room, Grizel ?” 

“ Troth is there, and it is in decent order too, though naebody has 
slet pit there since. Dr Heavyaterne, and” 

“And what?” . 

"‘Arid what! I 'm sure ye ken yoursell what 'a night he had — ye 
wadna efy^se the young gentleman to the like o' that, wad ye?” 

Lorel interfiled upon hearing this altercation, and protested Vo 
wouM far rather wUIk home than put them to the least incouYenienJ c 
—that the exercise would be of service to him— that he knew tlA* 
road perfectly, by night or day, to Faieport-that the storm Was 
abating, and so forth; adding all that civility could suggest as an ex- 
cp t se for escaping from a hospitality which seemed move inconvenient 
to ms host than he could possibly have anticipated. But die howling 
oi the wind, and pattering ol the lLin against the windows, with hut 
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knowledge of (lie preceding: fatigues of the evening, must have pro- 
hibit ed Oldbuck, even had lxj entertai ucd loss regard for liis young 
friend than he really fel^ from permitting* him to depart. Resides, 
he was pinned in honour to shew that he himself was not governed 
by womankind — “ >Sit ye down, sit ye doym, sit ye down, man,” he re- 
iterated; “an ye part so, i would I might never draw a cork again, 
an i> here collies out one from a prime bottle of — strong ale— right 
anno domini — none of Jour Wassia Quassia decoctions, out brewed 
of Monk barns barley-— John of the Girnei never drew a better flagon 
to entertain a wandering minstrel, or palmer, with the freshest news 
from Palestine. And to remove from your mind the slightest wish 
to depart, know, that if you do so, your character as a gallant knight 
is gone for ever — Why, bis an adventure, man, to sleep in the Green 
Room at Monkbarns — Sister, pray see it got ready — And, although 
the bold adventurer, I ieavysterne, drec'd pain and dolour in dial 
charmed apartment, it is no reason why a gallant knight like you, 
nearly twice as tall, and not half so heavy, should not encounter 'und 
break the spell.” 

“ What ! a haunted apartment, I suppose?” 

“ To bo sure, to he sure — every mansion in this country of the 
slightest antiquity has its ghosts and its haunted chamber, and you 
must not suppose us worse off than our neighbours. They arc going, 
indeed, somewhat out of fashion. I have seen the day when, if you 
had doubted the reality of the ghost in an old manor-house, jou ran 
the risk of being made a ghost yourself, as Hamlet sa^s — Yes, if you 
had challenged the\ v xiateuce of Redcowl in the castle of Glenstiryin, 
old Sir Peter Pepperbraml would have lmd you out to his court-yard, 
made you betake yourself to your weupoQ^md if your trick offence 
were not the better, would have stick e<? you like a paddock, on his 
own baronial middenstead. 1 once narrowly escaped such an affray 
— but 1 humbled myself and apologized to Redcowl ; for, even in mv 
younger days, 1 was no friend to the monomachia, or duel, and v 
rather walk with Sir Priest (ban with Sir Kniglit. I care not v, 
knows so much of my valour — thank God 1 am old now, find can in- 
dulge my irritabilities withoutf the necessity of supporting them by 
cold steel.” 

Here Miss Oldbuck re-entered, with a singularly sage expression 
of countenance. “ Mr Lovefs bed’s ready, brother*— clean sheets — 
wool aired — a spunk of Are in the chimney — 1 am* sure, Mr Level 
(addressing him.) it's no for the trouble — and I hope you will hate a 
good night’s rest— But” 

“ You are resolved,” said the Antiquary, “ to do what y$u can to 

! revent it.” 

i u Me ?— I am sure IP have said naething, Monkbarn^ 

[“ My deaj madam ” said Level, “ allow me to ask you the meaning 
f your obliging anxiety on my account.” 

Ou, Monkbarns does not like to hear of it— but he kens himsell 
that the room* has an ill name. It weel minded that it was jjiere 
auldilab Tull the town-clerk w r as sleeping when he had that marvel- 
lous conimunication about the grand l^w-plea between us and the 
feuars at the Mussel-craig. It Sad cost a .hantle siller, Mr Level; 
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for law-pleas were no carried on without siller lang syne mair than 
they are now — and the Monkbarns of 'that dav — our gudesire, Mr 
Level, as I said before— was like to be waured afore the Session for 
want of a paper — Monkbarns there Icons weel what paper it was, but 
I ’ho warrant he'll no help me out wi’ my tale— but it was a paper of 
great significance to the plea, and we were to he waured for want 
o’t. Awed, the cause was to come on before the Fifteen — in pre- 
sence as they ca't— and mild Hub Tull, the%)wn-derk, lie cam ower 
to make a last search for The paper that was wanting, before our 
gudesire gaed into Edinburgh to look # af ter his plea — so there was 
little time to come and gang on — lie was but a doited snuffy body. 
Rah, as I’ve heard — hut then he was the town-clerk of Fairnort, and 
the Monkbarns heritors aye employed him on account of their con- 
nection* wi* the burgh, ye ken.” 

“•Sister Grizcl, this is abominable,” interrupted Oldbuck ; “ I vow 
to Heaven, vc might have raised the ghosts of every abbot of Trv>(- 
cosey, since tli e days of Waldimir, in the time you liavc been detail- 
ing the introduction to this single spectre — Learn to be succinct in 
your narrative — Imitate the concise style of old Aubrey, an expe- 
rienced ghost-seer, who entered his memoranda on these subjects in 
a terse business-like manner; exempli gratia — ‘ At Cirencester, 6th 
March, 1670, was an apparition — Being demanded whether good spi- 
rit or bad, made no answer, but instantly disappeared* with a curious 
perfume, a nd a melodious twang/ Vide nis Miscellanies, p. eighteen, 
as well as 1 can remember, and near the middle of the page.” 

“ O, Monkbarns, man! do ye think every body is as book-learned 
as yoursell ? But yc like to gar folk look like fools — ye can do that 
to Sir Arthur, and the nil vaster his very sell.” 

“Nature has been beforehand with me, Grizcl, in both these in- 
stances, and in another which shall he nameless; but take a glass of 
ale, Grizcl, and proceed with your story, for it waxes late.” 

“ Jenny’s just warming your b&d, Monkbarns, and yc maun e’en 
wait till she ’s done, — Weel, I was at the search that our gudesire, 
Monkbarns* that then was, made wi’ auld Rab Tull’s assistance; but 
ne’er-be-lieket could they find that wus to their purpose. And sae 
after they had i ouzled />ufc mony a leather pfife-full o' papers, the 
town-clerk bad his drap punch at e’en to wash the dust out of his 
throat — we never were glass-breakers in this house, Mr Lovcl, but. 
the body had got sic a trick of sippling and tippling wi’ the bailies 
andr deacons when hey met (which was araaist ilka night) concern- 
ing the common guuc o’ the burgh, that he coitldna weel sleep 
without^ — But liis punch he gat, and to bed he gaed— and in the 
middle outlie night lie gat a tearfu’ wakening! — he was never just, 
himsell afteHt, and lie was stricken wi’ the dead palsy that verydiW 
four years, ne thought, Mr Lovel, that he heard the curtains o’ Lfs 
bed figsil, and out he lookit, fancying, puir man, it mignt hae be& 
the cat— But he saw— God hae a care*o’ us, it gars my flesh aye 
creep), though I hae tauld the story twenty times — ke saw a weel- 
f^’ard auld gentleman standing by his bed-side, in tjje moon-light, in 
n queer-fashioned dress, wi’ mony a button and band-string about it, 
ana that part o* his garpieto, whi<£a it does .not become a leddy to 
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pavticulareeze, was baith side and wide, and as mony plies o’t ns of 
ony Hamburgh J)kipper’&—H# had a beard ,tQ9, and whiskers turned 
upwards on his iipper-lip, as lang as bail (Iron’s — and mony mail* 
particulars there were that Rab Tull* tan id o', but they are forgotten 
now-— it \s an auld story. Aweel, Rab. was a just-living man for a 
country writer — and he was less feared than maybe might just hae 
been expected — and he asked in tbs name o’ goodness what the 
apparition wanted — And the spirit answered in an unknown, tongue. 
Then llab said he tried him wi’ Erse, t?>r he cam in his youth free, 
the braes o' Glenlivat — but it wadna do. Aweel, in this strait, he 
bethought him of the twa or three words o’ Latin, that he used in 
making out the town’s deeds, and he had nae sooner tried the spirit 
wi’ that, than oot cam sic a blatter o’ Latin about his lugs, that poor 
Rah Tull, wha was nae great scholar, was clean overwhelmed. Oil, 
but he was a bauld body, and lie minded the Latin name for tlie*dced 
h£ was wanting. It was something about a cart I fancy, for the 
ghaist cried aye Carter , carter ” * 

“ Carta , you transformer of languages !” cried Oldbuck ; “ if my 
ancestor had learned no other language in the other world, at least 
he would not forget the Latinity for which he was so famous while in 
this.” 

*■ Wool, weel, carta he it then, hut they cakl it carter that toll'd 
me the story — It cried aye carta , if sae be that it was carta , and made 
a -sign to Rab to follow it.. Rab Tull keepit a Highland heart, and 
bang’d out o’ bed, and till some of his readiest claes^and lie did fol- 
low the thing up stairs and down stairs to the place we ea’ the high 
dow-eot (a sort of a little tower in the corner of the auld house, 
where there was a rickle o’ useless box<jjwrfiid trunks), and thqpp the 
ghaist gae Rab a kick wi’ the tae foot, and a kick wi’ the tot her, to 
that very auld east-country tabernacle of a cabinet that my brother 
has standing beside his library tajjle, and then disappeared like a full' 
o’ tobacco, leaving Rah in a y ery pitiful condition. ’ 

" Tames sccessit in auras,” quoth Oldbuck. “ Marry, sir, mansit 
odor — Rut, suve enough*, the deed was there found iii drawer of 
this forgotten repository, wftich contained many other curious old 
papers, now properly labelled and arranged* and which seem to have 
belonged to my ancestor, the first possessor of Monkbarns. The 
deed, thus strangely recovered, was tlie original Ohtirter of Erection 
of the Abbey, Abbey Lands, and so forth, of TrutciiBeY, comprehend- 
ing Monkbarn^ and others, into a Lordship of Regality in ravoflr of 
the iirst Earl of Glengibber, a favourite of James the Sixth, It is 
subscribed by the King at Westminster, tlic seventeen, th day of 
January. A.]>. one thousand six hundred and twelve-thirteen. It’s 
hot worth while to repeat the witnesses names.” 
f “ I woutf rather,” said Lovel, with awakened curiosity, “ I would 
gather liear your opinion of the way in whifh the deed f was dis- 
covered.” 

“ Why, if I wanted a patron for my legend, I could find no Jess a 
one than £aiui» Augustine, who tells the story of a deceased peiJon 
appearing to his son, when sued for a # d«bt which had been paid, and 
directing him where to find thenliscl large .(*) But I rather opine with 
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Lord Bacon, who says that imagination is much akin to miracle-, 
working faith. There was always somp'idle story of the room being 
haunted by the spirit of Aldobrand Oldenbuck, my great-great-great- 
grandfather— it a shame to the English language that we have not 
a less clumsy way of expressing a relationship, of which we have occa- 
sion to think and speak so frequently — he was a foreigner, and wore 
Jiis national dress, of which tradition had preserved an accurate "de- 
scription ; and indeed there is a print of him, supposed to he by Regi- 
nald Elstrake, pulling the press with his own hand, as it works off 
the sheets of his scarce edition of the Augsburg Confession, lie 
was a chemist, as well as a good mechanic, and either of these quali- 
ties in this country was at that time sufficient to constitute a white 
witch at least. This superstitious old writer had heard all this, ami 
prohahl*/ believed it, and in his sleep the image and idea of my 
ancestor recalled that of his cabinet, which, with the grateful afcton ■ 
tion to antiquities and the memory of our ancestors not unusmffly 
met with, had been pushed ftito the pigeon-house, to be out of the 
way — add a quantum sujjlcit of exaggeration, and you have a key to 
the. whole mystery. ” 

“ Oh, brother, brother! But Dr 11 envy-stern o, brother- — whose sloop 
was so sore broken, that he declared lie wadna pass another night in 
the Green Boom to get all Monkbarns, so that Mary and f were 
forced to yield our” 

“ Why, Grizel, the Doctor is a good, honest, pudding-headed 
German, of much merit in his own way, but fond of the mystical, lib o 
many of his countrymen. Vou and lie had a traffic the whole even- 
ing, in which you received tales of Mesiner, Shropfer, Ongliostrn, and 
otho^nodern' pret enders t>fhe mystery of raising spirits," discovering 
hidden treasure, and so forth, in exchange for your legends of il.e 
green bedchamber — and considering that the fthtstrisvinurt ate a 
pound and a-half of Scotch collop^ to supper, smoked mV pipes, ami 
drank ale and brandy in proportion, 1 aj,u not surprised at his having 
a fit of the night-mare — But every tiling is now ready. Permit me 
to light yoil to your apartment, Mr hovel— -l am sure you have need 
of rest— and 1 tiust my ancestor is to V sensible of the duties of hos- 
pitality to interfere whir the repose which you have so well merited 
by your manly and gallant behaviour.” 

^ Bo saj ing, the Antiquary took up a bedroom candlestick of massive 
silver and antiquh form, which, be observed, was wrought out of the 
silver found in the fumes of the IJarz mountains, aiyl imd been the 
property of the very personage who had supplied them with a sub- 
ject for <*yn versa! ion. _ And having so said, lie led the way through 
manyji dicky and winding passage, now ascending and anon de» 
seen d uig ugaU* until he came to the apartment destined for hisyoui#) 
guest. 
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CHAPTER X. 

When midnight o’er tli$ moonless skies 
Her pall of transient death lu.s spread. 

When mortals sleep, when spectres rise, 

And none are wakeful but the. dead,* 

No bloodless shape my way pursues, 

No sheeted ghost my couch annoys, 

Visions more sad my fancy -giews,— 

Visions of long -departed Joys. 

W. K. SFBNMLtt. 

When they reached the Ore on Room, as it was called, Oidbuck 
Placed the caudle on Die toilet-table, before a huge mirror with a 
black jap aimed frame, surrounded by dressing-boxes of tli£ same, 
and looked around him with something' of a. disturbed expression of 
countenance. 1 ‘ 1 am seldom in this apartment/’ he said, “ and never 
vjQiout yielding to a melancholy feeling — not, of course, on account 
of tins childish nonsense that flrizcl was telling’ you, but owing to 
circumstances of an early ami unhappy attachment. It is at such 
momenta as these, M» j Lovel, that we foci the changes of time. The 
.-arm* objects are before us— those inanimate things which we have 
gsi/.edon in wayward infancy and impetuous youth, in anxious and 
«’h* manhood- - tiny are permanent and the same; but when 
v ** d>ok upon them in cold unfeeling old age, can we, changed in oui 
temper, our pursuits, our feelings. — changed in our .form, our limbs, 
ami our streiigfh,-*can we be ourselves called the sanfe ? or do we not 
vat her look back with a sort of wonder upon our former selves, as 
he, ig.* f.*‘psiratc ami dist inct from what we n^w are ? The pliilosimher, 
a t, > appealed from Philip intlamed wiil/wme to Philip m bis ftnurs 
sobiiely, did not choose a judge. so ditferent, as if he had appealed 
fom Philip in his youth to Philip in his old age, 1 cannot but be 
jouchod with the feeling ho beautifully expressed in a poem which I 
navy heard repeated ; 

My <\vtsar* dim with childish tears, 

My heart bMdJy Mirr’y, 
r\<Mhe same sound a in my ears 
W luah in those days 1 heard. * 

Thus fares it still in our decay; 

And yef I hr wiser mind 
Mourns levs for wlml tune lakes away, 

Than what he leaves behind. 

Well, time cures every wound, and though the scar may remain and 
occasionally ache, .yet the earliest agony of its recent infliction is felt 
S'p more.’* — So saying In* shook Lovcl ebrdiaUy by the hand, fished 

J im good-night, and took his leave. 

Slop afUii* step Lovel could l race, his host’s retreat along the 
un ions passages, and each door which he el#sed behind Jjim fell 
with u ,<mund t more dislaRt and dead. 'Hie guest, thus separated 
from the living world, took up the caudle and surveyed the upavment. 
The tiro llLazc4 cheerfully. Mrs (irizel’s attention had left some 

i l*n b.iitly Wordsworth’:* I.vriruifcialltuH had not as.yet hcwi published. 
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fresli wood, should lie choose to continue it, and the apartment had a 
comfortable though not a lively appearance. It was hung with 
tapestry , which the looms of Arras had produced in tlw sixteenth 
century, and which tlw learned. typographer, so often mentioned, had 
brought with him as a sample of the arts of the Continent. The 
subject was a hunting-piece ; and as the leafy boughs of the forest- 
trees, branching 1 over the tapestry, formed the predominant colour, 
the apartment had thence acquired its name of tlie Green Chamber. 
Grim figures, in the old Flemish dress, with slashed doublets, 
covered with ribands, short cloaks, and trunk hose, were engaged in 
holding grey-hounds or stag-hounds in the leash, or cheering them 
upon the objects of their game. Others, with boar-spears, swords, 
and old-fashioned guns, were attacking stags or boars whom they 
had brought to bay. The branches of the woven forest were crowded 
with fowls of various kinds, each depicted with its proper plumage. 
It seemed as if the prolific and rich invention of Old Chaucer had 
animated the Flemish arti&t with its profusion, and Oldbuck had 
accordingly caused the following verses, from that ancient and excel- 
lent poet, to be embroidered in Gothic letters, on a sort of border 
which he had added to the tapestry : — 

I.o ! here be oakls grete, straight as a lime. 

Under the which the grass, so fresli o( line, 
llo.’th newly sprung— at eight foot or nine. 

Everieh tree well from his fellow grew, 

With branches broad laden with leaves new, 

That sprongen out against the sonne she me, 

Some golden red, and some a glad bright green 

AndJLu another canton the following similar legend : — 

And many an hart, and many an bind, 

Was both before mo and behind. 

Of fawns, s gwn dcrs, bucks, and does 
Was full tlio wood, v and many roes. 

And many squirrells thahysate 
High on the trees, and nuts ate. 

The bed was of a dark and faded green, wrought to correspond 
with the tapestry, but by a more modern and less skilful hand. The 
large and heavy stuff-bottomed chairs, with black ebony backs, wore 
embroidered after the same pattern, and a lofty mirror, over the 
antique chimney-piece, corresponded in its mounting with that on 
the old-fashioned toilet. 

“ I have heard,” muttered Lovel, as lie took a cufsory view of the 
room and its furniture, “that ghosts often choose the best room in 
the mansion to which they, attached themselves ; and I cannot cl is-, 
approve of the taste of the disembodied printer of the Augsburg 
Confession.”** But he found it so difficult to fix Ins mirnl upon tl»e 
stories which had been told him of an apartment, with which tlie’v 
seemed' so singularly to correspond, that he almost regretted the 
absence of those agitated feelings, half fear half cariosity, which 
sympathize with t$ic old legends of awe and wonder, from which the 
anxious reality of Iris own hopeless passion at present detached him. 
For he now only felt emotions like/- hose expressed in the lines,— 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


6? 


Ah ! cruel maid, how hast thou changed 
The temper of »iy ini ml l 
My heart by thvc Horn all. estranged, 

Uccomcs like thee unkind. 

He endeavoured to conjure up something 1 like the feelings which 
would, at another time, have been congenial to his situation, hut his 
hem had no room for these vagaries of imagination. The recollec- 
tion of Miss Wardour, determined not to acknowledge him when 
compelled to endure his society, and evincing her purpose to escape 
from it, would have alone occupied his imagination exclusively. But 
with this wove united recollections more agitating if less painful — 
her linir-breadih escape — the fortunate assistance which he had been 
able to render her — Yet, what was his requital? She left the cliff 
while his fate was yet doubtful, while it was uncertain whether her 
preserver had not lost the life which he had exposed for her so freely. 
Siffely gratitude, at least, called for some little interest in his fate — 
But no— she could not be selfish or unjust — it was no part of her 
nature. She only desired to shut the door against hope, and even 
in compassion to him, to extinguish a passion which she could never 
return. 

But this lover-like mode of reasoning was not likely to reconcile 
him to his fate, since the more amiable his imagination presented 
Miss Wardour, the more inconsolable lie felt he should be rendered 
by the extinction of his hopes. He was, indeed, conscious of pos- 
sessing the power pf removing her prejudices on so*ie points ; but, 
even in extremity, lie determined to keep the original determination 
which be had formed, of ascertaining that she desired an explanation 
ere lie intruded one upon her. Ana turpfcfie matter as he would, ho 
could not regard his suit as desperate. There was something of 
embarrassment as well as of grave surprise in her look when Old- 
buck presented him, and, perhaps, upon second thoughts, the one 
was assumed to cover the otlyjr. lie would not relinquish a pursuit 
which had already cost him such pains. Plans, suiting the romantic 
temper of the brain that entertained them, chased each o tiler through 
his head, thick and irregular as the mates of the sunbeam, and long 
after he had laid himself to rest, continued to prevent the repose 
which he greatly needed. Then, wearied by the uncertainty and 
difficulties with which each scheme appeared to be attended, lie bent 
up his mind to the strong effort of shaking off liisMove, “like tknv- 
Irops from the^Lion’s mane,” and presuming tliofcc studies and that 
jareer of life which his unrequited affection had so long and so fruit- 
essly interrupted. In this last resolution, he endeavoured fortify 
limself by every argument which pride, as well as reason, coul$ sug- 
gest. w She shall not suppose,” ho said, “ that, presuming on an 
iccidental ^rvice to her or to her father, I am desirous to intrude 
nyself upon that notice, to which, personally, sdie considered me as 
laying jqo b title. I will set? her no more. Iwul return to the land 
vhich, if it affords none fairer, has at least many as fair, and* less 
laughty than M»iss Wardour. To-morrow I will bid adieu to tlieSc 
lorthcru shores, and to her who is as cold and relentless as her 
minute.” When he had for s8me time brooded over this sturdy 
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resolution, exhausted nature at length gave way, and despite of 
wrath, doubt, and anxiety, lie sunk ink-)’ slumber. 

It is seldom that sleep, after such violent agitation, is either sound 
or refreshing, hovel's was disturbed by a thousand baseless and 
confused visions, lie was a bird — he was a fish — or he flew like the 
one, and swam like the other, — qualities which would have been yovy 
essential to his safety a few hours before. Then Miss Ward our was 
a sjreu, or a bird of ‘Paradise ; her father a triton, or a sea-gull ; and 
Oldbuck alternately a porpoise and a cormorant. These agreeable 
imaginations were' varied by all the usual vagaries of a feverish 
dream ; the air refused to bear the visionary, the water seemed to 
burn him — the rocks felt like down-pillows as lie was dashed against 
them — whatever he undertook failed in some strange and unexpected 
maniieT— and whatever attracted his attention, underwent, as he 
attempted to investigate it, some wild and wonderful metamorphosis, 
while his mind continued all the while in some degree conscious* 1 of 
the delusion, from which it id vain struggled to free itself by awaking 
— feverish symptoms all, with which those who are haunted by the 
liight-lmg, whom the learned call Ephialtes, are but too well ac- 
quainted. At length these crude pliantasmata arranged themselves 
into something more regular, if indeed the imagination of Lovcl, 
after he awoke, (for ifc was by no means the faculty in which Ms 
mind was least rich,) did not gradually, insensibly, arid unintention- 
ally, arrange in better order the scene, of which his sleep presented, 
it may he, a loss distinct outline. Or it is possibje that liis feverish 
agitation may have assisted him in forming the vision. 

1 leaving this discussion, to the learned, we will say, that, after a 
succession of wild images^ tch as we have above described, our hero, 
for such we must acknowledge him, so far regained a consciousness 
of locality as to remember where he was, and the whole furniture of the 
Green Chamber was depicted to. his slumbering eye. And here, 
once more, let me protest, that if there should be so much old- 
fashioned faith left among this shrewd and sceptical generation, as to 
suppose that what follows was an impression conveyed rather by the 
eye than by the imagination, I Vlo not impugn their doctrine. He was, 
then, or imagined himself, broad awake in the Green Chamber, gaz- 
ing upon the flickering and occasional flame which the un consumed 
remnants of the fagots sent forth, as, one by one, they fell down upon 
the -red embers, into which the principal part of the boughs to which 
they belonged had'" crumbled awgy. Insensibly the, legend of Aldo- 
hraml Oldenbuck, and his mysterious visits to the inmates of the 
chauiboV, awoke 4ti>4tis mind, and with it, as we often feel in dreams, 
an anxious and fertjrfiil expectation, which seldom fails instantly to, 
summon up before our mind's eye the object of our fear. Brighter 
sparkles, of light flashed from the chimney with swell ^tense hril- 
hancYj^s to enlighten all the room. The tapestry waved wildly on 
the wall, till its dusky forms seemed tf> become animated. The 
Ipuiters blew their herns— the stags seemed to fly, the hoar to resist, 
and the hounds to assail the one and pursue the other; 1 the cry of 
deer, mangled by throttling dogs — tjie shouts of men, and the clatter 
of horses’ hoofs, ‘seemed at once to surround him— while every group 
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irtist had represented them# as engaged. Lovel looked on this 
Grange scene devoid of wonder, (which seldom intrudes itself upon 
lie sleeping fancy,) but with an anxious sensation of awful fear. At 
engtli an individual figure among the tissued huntsmen, as he gazed 
ipon them more fixedly, seemed to leave the arras and to approach 
lie oed of the slumberer. As he drew near, his figure appeared to 
liter. 11 is bugle-horn became a brazen^ clasped volume ; his bunt- 
ng-cap changed to such a furred head-gear as graces the burgo- 
nasters of Rembrandt ; his Flemish garb remained, but bis features, 
10 longer agitated with the fury of the chase, were changed to such 
i state of awful and stern composure, as might best portray the first 
iroprielor of JMonkbarns, such as he had been described to Lovel by 
lis descendants in the course of the preceding evening. 5 Vs this 
netarnorphosis look place, the hubbub among the other personages 
n flic arras disappeared from the imagination of the dreamer, which 
tvas now exclusively bent on the singld figure before him. Level 
drove to interrogate this awful person in the form of exorcism 
proper for the occasion; but his tongue, as is usual in frightful 
.beams, refused its office, aud clung, palsied, to the roof of bis mouth. 
Aldohrand held lip his linger, as if to impose silence upon the guest 
who hud intruded on his apartment, and began deliberately to un* 
I'lasn the venerable volume which occupied his left hand. When it 
was unfolded, he turned ovum* the leaves hastily fora short space, and 
Lhon raising fits figure to its full dimensions, and hoMing the book 
doit in his left hand, pointed to a passage in the page which he thus 
Jispluyed. Although the language was ivnjknown to our dreamer, 
ids eye and attention were both slroiiglgpflniuglu by the line whieli 
tlie figure seemed thus to press upon Ins notice, the words of which 
ippearcd to blaze with a supernatural light, amt remained rh oted 
upon ids memory. As the vision shut his volume, a strain of delight- 
ful music seemed to fill the apartment — Lovel started, and became 
zomplei el y awake. The music, however, was still in hi shears, nor 
'ys: t'd till ho could distinctly. follow the measure of an old fcjeot- 
Liwli time. 

lie unto up in bed, and endeavoured tocledr his brain of the phan- 
toms which had disturbed it during this weary nigljt. The beams 
:>f the morning suu streamed through the, half-dosed shutters, and 
Admitted a distinct light into the apartment. He locked round iiypn 
Ihc hangings, bu£ the mixed groups of silken amiVorsted huntsmen 
were as stationary as tenter-hooks could make them, and only trem- 
hlod slightly as the early breeze, which found its way through an 
op(‘n crevice of the latticed window, glided along their sutfoce. 
Fpvd leapt out of bed, and, wrapping himself in a in\*rnmg-gown, 
that had bean considerately laid by bis bedside, stepped towards the 
window, which commanded a view of the sea* the roar oth whose 
Allows announced it still disquieted* by the storm of the preceding 
evening, although the morning was fair and serene. The winffio^r 
cf a turret, which projected at an angle witli tlie wall, and thus carfie 
to he very near Level’s apartment, was half open, and from that 
quarter lie beard ajQUu* the same music which had probably broken 
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short his dream. With its visionary character it had lost much of ih 
charms. It was now nothing* more than an air on the harpsichord, 
tolerably well performed — such is the caprice of imagination as 
affecting the fine arts. A female voice sung, with some taste and 
great simplicity, something between a song and a hymn , in words to 
flie following effect : — 

“ Why sltt’st thou by that ruin’d hall, 

Thou used eifric so slern and grey ? 

Dost thou its former pride recall. 

Or ponder how It pass'd away 

“ Know 'st thou not me ! ” the Deep Voice cried j 
“ So long enjoy’d, so oft misused— 

Alternate, in thy fickle pride, 

Desired, neglected, and accused? 

“ Iiefore my breath, like blazing flax, 

Man and his marvels pass away ; 

And changing empires wane and wax, 

Are founded, flourish, and decay. 

“ Redeem mine hours— the space is brief— 

White iu my glass the sand-grains shiver, 

And measureless thy joy or grief. 

When Time and thou shalt part for ever ! ” 

While the verse* were yet singing, hovel bad returned to liis bed ; 
the train of ideas which they awakened was romantic and pleasing, 
such as his saiil delighted in, and, willingly adjourning, till more 
broad day, the doubtful task of determining on his future line of 
conduct, he abandoned himself to the pleasing languor inspired by 
the music, and fell into iH^uind and refreshing sleep, from which lie 
was only awakened at a late hour by old Oaxon, who came creeping 
into the room to render the offices of a valet-de-chambre. 

“ I have brushed your coat, sin/’ said the old man, when be per- 
ceived Lovel was awake; “ the callanf brought it frae Fairport this 
morning, ^r. that ye had on yesterday isscantly feasibly dry, though 
it’s been avuight at the kitchen fire — and Iliac cleaned your shoon- — 
T doubt ye’ll no be wanting me to tie your lmir, for (with a gentle 
aigh) a’ the young gentlemen wear crops now-— but I hac the curling- 
tangs here to gie it a bit turn ower the brow, if ye like, before ye gm* 
down to the leadics.” 

Xovel, who wits by this time once more on bis legs, declined the 
old man’s professional offices, bijt accompanied the ^refusal with such 
a dmjjxur as completely sweetened Caxon’s mortification. 

pity he disna get his hair tied and pouthcred,” said the 
ancient friseur, when lie had got once more intp the kitchen, in which, 
on one pretm.ee or other, he spent three parts of his idle time — that 
Is} to say, of his whole time — “it’s a great pity, for ha’s a comely 
ymmg.^entleman 

“ Ilout awa, ye auld gowk/* said Jefiny Ifyjjtliero.ut, “ would ye 
creesh his bonny’ brown lunr wi’ your nasty ulyie, and then riioust it 
like the auld minister’s wig ? — Ye’ll he for youf bniakfast, Fse wav- 
rant ? — hae, there’s a soup parritek for ye — it will set ye better to lie 
slandering at them and the lapper-milk than meddling wi’ Mr Lovell 
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head-— ye wad spoil the maiat natural and bcautifaest head o’ hair in 
a' Fail-port, baith burgh and county.” 

The poor barber sighed over the disrespect into which his art had 
so universally fallen, but Jenny was n person too important to offend 
by contradiction ; so sitting- quietly down in the kitchen, he digested 
at once his humiliation, and the contents of a bicker which held a 
Scotch pint of substantial oatmeal porridge. 


CHAPTER XL 

Sometimes he thinks tliat Heaven this pageant sent, 

Ami order’d all the pageants as they went.; 

Sometimes that only ’twas wild Fancy’s play,— 

The loose and scatter’d relics of the day. 

We must now request our readers to gdjourn to the breakfast par- 
lour of Mr Oldbuck, who, despising the modem slops of tea and 
coffee, was substantially regaling himself, more mdjorum , with cold 
roast-beef, and a glass of a sort of beverage called muni, a species of 
fat ale, brewed from wheat and bitter herbs, of which the present 
generation only know the name by its occurrence in revenue acts of 
parliament, coupled with cider, perry, and other excisable commodi- 
ties. Lovel, who was seduced to taste it, with difficulty refrained 
from pronouncing it detestable, but did refrain, as he saw be should 
otherwise give great offence to his host, who had the fiquor annually 
prepared with peculiar care, according to the approved recipe be- 
queathed to hiin by the so-often mentioned Aluobrand Oldenbuck. 
The hospitality of the ladies offered Low' a breakfast more suited 
to modern taste, and while he was engaged in partaking of it, he was 
assailed by indirect inquiries concerning the maiiuer in which he had 
passed the night. 

te W e canna compliment M? Lovel on his looks this morning, bro- 
ther-— hut he winna condescend on any ground of disturbance lie has 
bad in the night time — I am certain li^ looks very pale, and when lie 
came here, he was as fresh as a rose.” 

“Why, sister, consider this rose of yours has been knocked about 
by sea and wind all yesterday evening, as if lie had been a hunch of 
kelp or tangle, and how the devil would you havg him retain his 
colour?” 

“ I certainly de still feel somewhaMatigued,” said Lovel, “ not with- 
standing the excellent accommodations with which your hospitality 
ao amply supplied me.” 

“ Ah, sir !” said Hits Oldbuck, looking at him with a knowing 
smile, or what was meant to be one, “ ye ll not allow oi*ony inconve- 
nience, outrt>f civility to us.” 

“ Really, madam, replied Lovel, “ I had no disturbance ; foV I can- 
not term such 'the music with which some kind fairy favoured me.” 

“I doubted Mary wad waken you wi’ her skreigbing ; she dUhiA 
ken I had left djien a chink of your window, for, ipi’bye the ghaist, 
ihe Green Room disnavent we el* in a high wind— -But, I am judging, 



72 THE ANTIQUARY. 

ye heard mair than Mary's lilts yestreen . Weei, men are hardy 
crcaXures, they can gae through wi’ a’ .thing. I am sure had I been 
to undergo oily thing of Unit nature— Hliat ’s to say that’s beyond na- 
ture — I would hae skreigh’d out at once, and raised the house, be the 
consequence what liket — and, I dare say, the minister wad hae done 
as mickle, and sae I hae tauld him. I ken n nobody but my brother, 
Monk barns himsell, wad gae through the like o’t, if indeed, it l Inna 
you, Mr Level. ” 

44 A man of Mr Oldbuek’s learning, madam,” answered the ques- 
tioned party, 44 would not he exposed to the inconvenience sustained 
by the Highland gentleman you mentioned last night.” 

■" 44 Ay l ay ! ye understand now where the difficulty lies — language ? 
he has ways o' his ain wad banish a’ tliae sort o’ worricows as far as 
the liyidcrmost parts of Gideon, (meaning possibly Midian,) as Mr 
Blqttergowl says— only ane wadna be uncivil to ane’s forbear, though 
lie be a ghaist — I am sure 1 will try that receipt of yours, brother, 
that ye shewed me in a book, if ony body is to sleep in. that room 
again, though, I think, in Christian charity, we should rather fit up 
the matted room — it ’s a wee damp and dark, to be sure, but then we 
hae sae seldom occasion for a spare bed.” 

“No, no, sister; dampness and darkness are worse than spectres — 
ours are spirits of light — and 1 would rather have you trv the spell.” 

44 1 will do that blithely, Monkbarns, an I had the ingredients, as my 
cookery book ca’s them — There was vervain and dill — X mind thatU- 
Ihivie Dibble yvill ken about them, though, maybe, he ’ll gie them La- 
tin names — and peppercorn, we hae waitli o’ them, for ” 

44 Ilypericon, thou foolish woman ! ” thundered Oldbuck ; 44 d ’ye sup- 
pose you ’re making a braps — or do you think that a spirit, though 
he be formed of air, can be expelled by a receipt against wind ? — This 
wise Grizcl of mine, Mr Lovel, recollects (with what accuracy you 
may judge) a charm which X once mentioned to her, and which, hap- 
pening to hit her superstitious noddle, she remembers better than 
any tiling tending to a useful purpose ‘I may chance to have said for 

this ten yVars — But many an old woman besides herself ” 

44 Auld woman! Monkbarns/’ said Kiss Oldbuck, roused something 
above her usual submissive tone. 44 ye really are less than civil to me.” 

“Not less than just, Grizcl ; nowever, I include in the same class 
many a Bounding name, from JainbJichus down to Aubrey, who have 
wasted their time in devising imaginary remedies for non-existing 
diseases — But I hope, my youug friend, that, charmed or uncharmed 
— secured by the potency of ilypericon, * 

With vervain and with dill, 

That hftider witches of their wip, 

or left disarmed and defenceless to the inroads of the invisible world, 
you will give another night to the terrors of the Imitated apart- 
meut, 'ana another hay to your faithful and feal friends.” 

“J heartily wish 1 could, but ” 

** 44 Nay, but me no buts—rl have set my heart upon it.” 

44 1 am gTcatly obliged, my dear sir, but ” * 

44 Look ye there now — but again! — I hate but ; Iknow no form of 
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exprtvsimi ui which he cun appear, that is amiable, oxcejffing as a 
butt of sack — but is to me a more detestable combination of letters 
tlian no itself. No is a surly, iionest follow, sj leaks his mind rough 
and round at once — But is a sneaking, evasive, half-bred, exeentious 
sort of a conjunction, which comes to pul] away the cup just wlien it 
is at your lips— 

it docs allay 

Tho good precedent— lie upon but yet ! 

But yet Is as a jailor to bring fimh 
Some monstrous malefactor.” 

“ Well, then/' answered Lovel, whose motions were really undeter- 
mined at the moment, “you shall not connect the recollection of my 
name with so churlish a particle — l must soon think of leaving Fair- 
port, I am afraid — and 1 will, since you are good enough to v*Lsh it, 
take this opportunity of spending another day here.” 

%And you shall he rewarded, my boy — First you shall see John t/ 
the Ginicl’s grave, and then we ’ll walk gently along the sands, the 
state of the tide being first ascertained, (for we will have no more Peter 
Wilkins’ adventures, no more Glum and Gawrie work,) as far as Knock- 
winnock Castle, and inquire after the old knight and my fair foe — 
which will but he barely civil, and then ” 

“I bog pardon, iny dear sir; but, perhaps, you had better adjourn 
your visit till to-morrow — I am a stranger, you know.” 

And are, therefore, the more bound to shew civility, I should sup- 
pose — But 1 beg your pardon for mentioning a word that perhaps be- 
longs only to a collector of antiquities — I am one of the old school, 

When courtiers gallop’d o’er foi^ounticu 

The bull's fair partner to beholcc; 

And humbly hope she caught no cold.” 

“ Why, if. — if — if you thought it Vould be expected — but i believe 
1 had better stay.” t • 

<h Kay, nay, my good friend, I am not so old-fashioned a® to press 
you to what is disagreeable, neither - — ii is sufficient that I see there is 
some remora , some cause of delay, some mid-impediment, which L 
have no title to inquire into Or you are still somewhat tired per- 

haps— 1 warrant 1 find means to entertain your intellects without fa- 
tiguing your limbs — 1 am no friend to violent exertion myself— a 
walk in the garden once a-day is exercise "plough for any thiukffig 
being — none buf a fool or a fox-huifter would require more. — Well, 
what shall we sec about? — my Essay on Castvametation — but I have 
that in petto for our afternoon cordial — nr 1 will shew you the con- 
troversy upon Ossiau’9 Poems between M*Cribb and me* I hold with 
the acute Orcadian — he with the defenders of the authenticity. The 
controvers^began in smooth, oily, lady-like terms, but is now # waxing 
more sour and eager as we«get on — it already partakes somewhat of 
old Scaliger’s Style. 1 fear the rogue will get some scent of that s/ory 
of Ochiltree's— but at worst, 1 have a hard repartee for him on the 
affair of the abstracted Antigqnus — 1 will shew you his last epistle, 
and tlia scroll of* my answer — ee-nd. it is a trimmer!” 
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»So sajfng, the Antiquary opened a drawer, and qegan rummaging 
among a quant ity of miscellaneous payers, ancient ana modern. But 
it was the misfortune of tin’s learned gentleman, as it may be that of 
many learned and unlearned, that he frequently experienced, on such 
occasions, what Harlequin .calls Vembarras des richesscs— in other 
words, the abundance of his collection often prevented him from find- 
in ^ the article he sought for. " Curse the papers! — I believe,” 'Uaid 
OJdbuck, as he shuttled them to and fro , — “ 1 believe they make them- 
selves wings like grasshoppers, and ily away bodily— hut here, in the 
meanwhile, look at that little treasure.” So saying, he put into his 
hand a case made of oak, fenced at the corner with silver ro*es and 
studs — “ lYylliee, undo this button,” said he. as lie observed Level 
fumbling at the clasp; — he did so, the lid opened, and discovered a 
thin quarto curiously bound in black shagreen — There, Mr Lovel — 
there is the work I mentioned to you last night — the rare quarto of the 
Augsburg Confession, the foundation at once and t he bulwark of the 
Reformation, drawn up by -th id and venerable Melancthon, 

defended by the Elector of Ra d the other valiant hearts who 

stood up for their faith, even j lie front of a powerful and vic- 
torious emperor, and imprint* e scarcely less venerable and 

praiseworthy Aldobrand Oldei ly happy progenitor, during the 

yet more tyrannical attempts p II. to suppress at once civil 

and religious liberty. Yes, sir— tor printing this work, that eminent 
man was expelled from his ungrateful country, and driven to esta- 
blish liis household gods even here at Mohkbanis, among the ruins 
of papal superstition and domination. Look iipfin his venerable effi- 
gies, Mr Lovel, and respect the honourable occupation in which it 
presents him, as lahouring^personally at the press for the diffusion of 
Christian and political knowledge — And see here his favourite motto, 
expressive of hi* independence and self-reliance, which scored to 
owe any thing to patronage, that, was not earned by desert— expres- 
sive also of that firmness of mind and tenacity of purpose, recom- 
mended by Horace. He was, indeed, a man wno would have stood 
firm, hadhfiis whole printing-house, presses, fonts, forms, great and 
small pica, been shivered t* pieces*' around him — Read, I say, his 
motto, — for each printer had his motto, or device, when that illus- 
trious art was first practised. My ancestor’s was expressed as you 
see in the Teutonic phrase, Kcnst maoht Ohnst — that is, skill or 
prudence, in availing ourselves of our natural talents and advantages, 
will compel favour and patronage, even where it is withheld from 
prejudice or ignorance.” 

“ Add that,” said Lovel, after a moment’s thoughtful silence, “ that 
then is the meaning of these German words ?” 

“ Unquestionably — you perceive the appropriate application to a 
consciousness of inward worth, ami of eminence in a useful and ho- 
nourable art. — Each printer in those days, as I have already informed 
you, had his device, his impresa, as I ma</ call it, in the same manner 
# as the doughty chivalry of the age, who frequented tilt and tourna- 
# ment. My ancestor boasted as much in his, as if lip had displayed it 
over a conquered field of battle, though it betokened the diffusion of 
knowledge, not the ‘effusion of blo$d. And vet thare is a family tra- 
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difcion which affirms him to have chosen ifr from a more romantic cir- 
cumstance.” 

“And what is that said to have been, my good sir?” inquired his 
young friend. 

“ Wiiy, it rather encroaches on my respected predecessor's fame for 
prudence and wisdom — Scd aemel imanivimus omnes — every body 
has played the fool in their turn. It is said, my ancestor, during his 
apprenticeship with the descendant of old, Fust, whom popular tradi- 
tion hath sent to the devil, under the name of Faustus, was attracted 
by a paltry slip of womankind, his master’s daughter, called Bertha — 
They broke rings, or went through some idiotical ceremony, as is 
us nil] on such idle occasions as the plighting of a true-love troth, and 
Aldobmnd set out on his journey through Germany, as becajne an 
honest havd-werkcr ; for such was the custom of mechanics at that 
tinjf, to make a tour through the empire, and work at their trade* for 
a time in each of the most eminent towns, before they finally settled 
themselves for life. It was a wise cusfom; for, as such travellers 
were received like brethren in each town by those of fclfcir own handi- 
craft, they were sure, in every case, to have the means either of gain- 
ing or communicating knowledge. When my ancestor returned to 
Nurcmburg, he is said to have found his old master newly dead, and 
two or three gallant young suitors, some of them half-starved sprigs of 
nobility fovsootli, in pursuit of the Yu ng-f raw Bertha, whose father was 
understood to have bequeathed Tier a dowry which might weigh 
against sixteen armorial quarters. But Bertha, not a "bad sample of 
womankind, had made a vow she would only marry that man who 
could work her father’s press. The skill, at that time, was as rare as 
wonderful ; besides that the expedient richer at once of most of her 
gentle suitors, who would have as soon wielded a conjuring- wand as 
a composing stick — some of the more ordinary typographers made 
the attempt; but none were sufficiently possessed of the mystery — 
But 1 tire you.” 

“ By no means ; pray, proceed, Mr Oldbuck ; 1 listen wi& uncom- 
mon interest.” ^ 

“All! it is all folly — however — AldolSrand proved in the ordinary 
drees, as we would say, of a journeyman printer — the same with 
which he had traversed Germany, and conversed with Luther, Me- 
lancthon, Erasmus, and other learned men, who disdained not Ids 
knowledge, and the power he possessed of diffusing it, though lid 
under a garment* so homely. But what appeared respectable m the 
e\es of w isdom, religion, learning, and philosophy, seemed mean, as 
might readily be supposed, and disgusting, in those of silly and affected 
w'onumkiml, and Bertha refused to acknowledge her former lovor, in 
the torn doublet, skin cap, clouted shoes, and leathern' apron, of a 
travelling handicraftsman or mechanic. He claimed his privilege, 
however, of being admitted to a trial; and when tfce rest of tneViitors 
hud either declined the contest, or made such work as the devil could 
not read if ljis pardon depended on it, all eyes were bent on the stran • 
ger. Aldobrand stepped gracefully forward, arranged the types with- 
ont omission of, a single letter, hyphen, or comma, imposed them 
without dqrangjng a sihgle space, and pulled off the first proof a* 
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clear aud free from errorsfas if it had been a triple rerise! All ap- 
plauded the worthy successor of the immortal jFaustus — - the blushing 
mai den acknowledged her error in trusting* to the eye more than the 
intellect, and the elected bridegroom thenceforward chose for his im- 
press or device the appropriate words f Skill wins favour* But what 
is the matter with you ? — you are in a brown study ! — Come, L.told 
you this was but trumpery conversation for thinking people — and 
now 1 have my hand on th# Ossiunic controversy.* 

“ 1 beg your pardon,” said Level ; “ I am going to appear very silly 
and changeable in your eyes, Mr Oldbuck, but you seemed to think 
Sir Arthur might in civility expect a call from me ?” 

“ Fsha, pshft, 1 can make your apology ; and if you must leave us 
90 soon as vou say, what signifies how you stand in his honour's good 
graceS? And I warn you that the Essay on Castrametation is some- 
thing prolix, and will occupy the time we can spare after dinner so 
you may lose the Ossianic f Controversy if we do not dedicate this 
morning to it— we will go ‘out to my over-green bower, my sacred 
holly-tree yonder, and have it fronde super viridi . 

* Sing hey-ho I hey-bo ! for the green liolly, 

Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly.’ 

But, egad!” continued the old gentleman, “when 1 look closer at 
you, I begin to think you may be of a different opinion. Amen, with 
all my heart — 1 quarrel with Yio man’s hobby, if lie does not run it a 
tilt against mine ; and if he does — let him beware his eyes — What say 
you? — in the language of the world and worldlings base, if you can 
condescend to so mean a sphere, shall we stay or go ?” 

“ In the language of seFashnoss then, which is of course the lan- 
guage of the world — let us go bv all means.” 

w Amen, amen, quo* the Earl Marshall,” answered Oldbuck, us lie 
exchanged his slippers for a pair Of stout walking shoes, with cutikins , 
as he called them, of black cloth. He onlv interrupted the walk by 
a alight deviation to the tomb of John o' the Giruet, remembered as 
the last bailiff of the abbey, who had r&sidcd at Monkbarns. Beneath 
an old oak-tree upon a hillock, sloping pleasantly to the south, and 
catching a distant view of the sea over two or three rich enclosures, 
and the Musseicrag, lay a moss-grown stone, and, in memory of the 
departed worthy, it bore an inscription, of which, as Mr Oldbuck 
affirmed, (though, many doubted,) the defaced characters could be 
distinctly traced to the following effect : — 

Heir lyetli Jolm o’ yo Glmell, 

Erth has yc nit and toeuen yo lumen. 

*-In his tymo ilk wyfe’s hennis ciqkit, 

Ilka gud mannlfl berth wl’ bu]rihs was stoklt. 

He deled & boll o’ bear in flriottls lyve, 

Your fosiyo hallo Idrke and aii’c for^iuro mennls wy vis. 


"‘You see how modest the author of this sepulchral commendation 
was — he tells us, that honest John could make five firlots, or quarters, 
as you would say, out of the boll, instead of four— that he gave the 
fifth to the wives of ‘the parish, and aecount6d far the other four to 
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the abbot and chapter — that in Iris time the wives' hens always laid 
eggs, and devil thank themjif they got one-fifth of the abbey rents : 
and that honest men's hearths were liever unblest with offspring— an 
addition to the miracle, winch they, # as well as L must have considered 
as perfectly unaccountable. But come on— -leave we Jock o' the 
GirneJ, and let us jog on to the yellow sands, where the sea, like a 
rSpulsed enemy, is now retreating from the ground on which he gave 
us battle last night." 

Thus saying, lie led the way to th? sands. Upon the links or 
downs close to them, were seen four or five huts inhabited by Ushers, 
whose boats, drawn high upon the beach, lent the odoriferous vapours 
of pitch inciting under a burning sun, to contend with those of the 
offals of iisli and other nuisances, usually collected round Scottish 
cottages. Undisturbed by these complicated steams of abomination, 
a middle-aged woman, with a face which had defied a thousand storms, 
s%t mending a net at the door of one of the cottages. A handker- 
chief close bound about her head, and a coat which had formerly 
been that of a man, gave her a masculine air, which was increased 
by her strength, uncommon stature, and harsh voice. “ What are 
ye for the day, your honour?" she said, or rather screamed, to Old- 
buck ; “caller fiaddocks and whitings — a bannock-fluke and a cock- 
paddle." ' •' 

“How much for the bannock-fluke and cock-paddle?" demanded 
the Antiquary. 

“ Four while shillings and sax pence," answered life Naiad. 

“ Four devils and six of their imps !" retorted the Antiquary ; “ do 
ye think 1 am mad, Maggie?” 

“ And div ye think," rejoined the virqgo, setting her arms si- kimbo, 

“ that my man and my sons are to gae to. the sea in weather like yes- 
treen and the day — sic a sea as it's yet outliv— find get naetliing for 
their fish, and be misca’d into tho bargain, Monkbarns? It's no fish 
ye 're buying — it's men’s livps." 

/'Well, Maggie, I'll bid you fair — I'll bid you a shilling for the 
fluke and the cock-padle; or sixpence separately — and if all your fish 
are as well paid, I think your man, As you call him, and your sons, 
will make a good voyage." * 

“ Beil gin their boat were knocket against the Bell-Rock rather ! ■ 
it wad be better, and the bonnier voyage o’ the twa. A shilling for 
time twa bonny fish 1 Od, that 's ane indeed 1" * 

“ Well, well,® you old beldame, *>arry your fish up to Monkbarns, 
and see what my sister will give you for them." , 

“Na, na, Monkbarns, doll a fit — I’ll rather deal wi' yoursell; 
for, though you 're pear enough, yet Miss Grizel lias an unce close 
gri]j — 1 ’ll gie ye themXin a softened tone) for three-uiid-saxpence.” 

“ Eight? en-pencc, or nothing ! " 

/ Eighteen-pence ! I !" (in a loud tone of astonishment, Ulrich de- 
clined into a .sort of ruefunvhine, when the dealer turned as if to walk 
away) — “ Ye 'll no be for the fish then ?" — (then louder, as she saw hym 
moving. off) — I '11 gie them — and — and — and a half-a-dozen o' par- 
tans to make the sauce, for three shillings and a dram." 

“ Ilalf-a-crown then, Maggie, and a dram." ’ 
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" Awcel, your honour maun liae't your itin gate, nae doubt; but a 
dram's worth siller now— the distilleries is no working/' 

" And I hope they'll never work again in my time," said Oldbuck. 
o, ay — it 's easy for your honour, and the like o' vou gentle- 

folks, to say sac, that hae stowth and routh, ami fire and fending, and 
neat and cjb£th, and sit dry and cmniy 1$ the fireside— hut an j;e 
wanted fire, and meat, and dry ^laisg, and were deeing o' cauld, and 
rnd a sair heart, whilk is wa$st ayaYwf just tinpence in your pouch, 
vadna ye be glad to buy a dram wi't,to be eildiri^ and claise, and a 
mpper and lieart's ease into the bargain^ till the morn's morning r" 

“ It's eyen too true an apology, Maggie. Is your goodman off to 
joa this morning, after his exertions last night r 
“ In troth is he, Monkbarns ; lie was awa this morning by four 
/clock, ‘when the sea was working like barm wi' yestreep's wind, and 
)ur bit c.Qble dancing in 't like a cork." * * / f 

w Well, lie *s an industrious fellow. Carry the" fish up to MonK- 
)ams." 

"That I will— or I'll send little Jenny, she'll rin faster; but I'll 
?a' on Miss Grizzy for the dram mysell, and say ye ’sent me.' ' 

A nondescript animal, which might have passed for a mermaid, as 
t was paddling in a pool among the rocks, was summoned ashore by 
he shnll screams of its dam : and having been made decent, as her 
nother called it, which was performed by adding a short red cloak 
;o a petticoat, which was at first her sole covering, and which reached 
icatttily below hVir knee, the child was dismissed with the fish in a 
msket, and a request on the part of Monkbarns, that they might be 
prepared for dinner. “ It would have been long,” said Oldbuck, with 
jiuch self-complacency, “er* my womankind could have made such 
\ reasonable bargain with that old skinflint, though they sometimes 
wrangle with her for an hour together under my study window, like 
:hree sea-gulls screaming and spisttering in a gale of wind. But, 
mine, wend wo on our way to Knockwinnoek." V 


‘ CHAPTER XII. 

Beggar ?•— the only freeman of your commonwealth ; 

Frc.<! above Scot free, that observe no laws, 

Obey no governor, use no religion 

But what they draw fYord thclrown ancient cuatotn, 

Or constitute themselves, yet they are no rebels. 

Bhome. 

With our readers' permission, we will outstep the slaw, though 
sturdy pace of the Antiquary, whoso halts, as he turned round to his 
jompan&n at every foment to point out something remarkable in 
;he landscaper to enforce some favourite topic more emphatically 
Ijan the exeraseof walking permitted, delayed their progress con- 
liderably. 'z&¥. _ 

Notwithstanding the fatigues and dangers of the preceding cvcn- 
ng, Miss Wardour was able to rise c at her usualjioiir, and to apply 
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herself to her usual occupations, after she had first satisfied her 
anxiety concerning' her latifcr’s state of health. Sir Arthur was no 
farther indisposed than by the effects of great agitation and unusual 
fatigue, but these were sufficient to induce him to keep his bed- 
chamber. 

# To look back on the events of the preceding day, was, to Isabella, 
a very unpleasing retrospect. She owed her life, and that of her 
father, to the person by whom, of all fliers, she wished least to be 
obliged, because she could hardly even express common gratitude 
towards him without encouraging hopes which might he injurious to 
them both. “ Why should it be my fate to receive such benefits, and 
conferred at so much personal risk, from one whose romantic passion 
1 have so unceasingly laboured to discourage? Why should chance 
have given him this advantage over me ? and whv, oh why, should a 
half-subdued feeling in my own bosom, in spite of my sober reason, 
almost rejoice that be has attained it ?” 

While Miss Wardour thus taxed Herself with wayward caprice, 
she beheld advancing down the avenue, not her younger and more 
dreaded preserver, but the old beggar who had made such a capital 
figure in the raelo-drama of the preceding evening. 

She rang the bell for her maid-servant. “ Bring the old man up 
stairs.” 

The servant returned in a minute or two — “ lie will come up at no 
rate, madam— he says liis clouted shoes never were on a carpet in 
his life, and that, please God, they never shall. Must 1 take him 
into the servants* hall ?” 

“ No ; stay, 1 want to speak with him— Where is lie > ” for slie had 
lost sight of him as he approached thc^iouse. 

“ fitting in the si\p on the stone-bench in the court, beside the 
window of the flagged parlour.” 

“ Bid him slay there — TO come down to the parlour, and speak 
with him at the window.” • 

She came down accordingly, ayd found the mcndicant^lnvlf-seated, 
half-reclining, upon the* befell beside the window. Edie Ochiltree, 
old man and beggar as he was, had apparently some internal con- 
sciousness of the" favourable impressions connected with his tall form, 
commanding features, and long white board and lyiir. It used to be- 
remarked of him, that lie was seldom seen but in a posture which 
shewed these personal attributes to advantage. At present, as hi* lay 
half-reclined, with his wrinkled yet ruddy cheek*, and keen grey eye, 
turned up towards the sky, his staff and bag laid beside liyu, and a 
cast of hpmgly wisdom arid sarcastic irony m the expression of his 
countenance, while Jic gazed for a mohient around the cou^t-ynrd, 
and then resumed, his former look upward, he might have been taken 
by an artist as the model of an old philosopher of the Cynic school, 
musing upon the frivolity of mortal pursuit^, and the precarious 
tenure of human possessions, and looking up to the source from 
which aught permanently good can alone he derived. The yoiyig 
lady, as she presented her tall and elegant figure at the open window’, 
but divided from the court-yard by a grating, with which, according 
to the fpshion of ancient times, the lower windows of the castle were 
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secured, gave an interest of a different kind, and might be supposed 
by a romantic imagination, an imprisoned damsel communicating ? 
tale of her durance to a palmer, in order that he might call upon tilt 
gallantry of every knight whom lie should meet in his wanderings 
to rescue her from her oppressive thraldom. 

After Miss Ward our had offered, in the terms she thought wold* 
be most acceptable, those thanks which the beggar declined, as fm 
be vo? id liis merit, she begnnrto express herself in a manner whicl; 
i h e KupnoF ed would speak more feelingly to his apprehension . “ ►Slit 
did not know/’ she said, “what her father intended particularly to d< 
for their preserver, but certainly it would he something that would 
make him easy for life ; if he chose to reside at the castle, she woult. 
give orders — — ' 

The old man smiled, ami shook his head. “I wad he bubh a 
grievance and a disgrace to your fine servants, my hjddy, and 1 lmvf 
never been a disgrace to ony Jy>dy yet, that I ken of. ’ 

“Sir Arthur would give strict orders ■’ 

“Ye’re very kind— -1 doubtna, I doubt ua; but there are some 
tilings a master can command, and some he canna— I daresay lie 
wopld gar them keep hands aft* me — (and troth, l think they wad 
hardly venture on that ony gate) — and lie wad gar them gic me my 
soup parritch and bit meat. — But trow ye that ►Sir Arthur s command 
could forbid the gibe o’ the tongue or the blink o’ the ce, or gar 
them gie me iny food wF the look o* kindness that gars it digest sae 
wed. or that he Vonld make them forbear a’ the slights and taunts 
that hurt line’s spirit mair nor downright miscu’ing?” — Be*. ides, I 
am the idlest auki carlo that ever lived; I downa he bound down to 
'nun's o’ eating and sleeping ;*nn<l. to speak the honest truth, I wad 
>e a a cry had example in ony wcel-regnlated family.” 

“'Well then, Edie, what do you think of a neat cottage and a gar- 
leu, and a daily dole, and nothing fo do but to dig a little in your* 
’■arden when you pleased yourself?” * 

“ And how often wad tliat be, trow ve. my leddy ? maybe no ance 
itwccn Candlemas and Yule — and if iv thing were done to my band, 
is if I was Sir Arthur lunrse.ll, 1 could never bide the staying still in 
to place, and just seeing the same joists and couples aboon iny head 
nght after night.^-Aim then I have a queer humour o’ my nih, that 
jets a strolling beggar wool enough, whase word imebody minds — 
mt^e ken Sir Artlm** has odd sort o’ ways — and I wad be jest ing or 
scorning at them — and yc wad be ‘angry, and then I tvad be just fit 
o liang myscll.” 

“ O, you arc a licensed main” said Isabella ; “ we shall give you all 
reasonable scope: So you had better he ruled, ttml remember your 
igo v 

“But I v am no that sair failed yet,” replied the mendicant. “ Od, 
nice I gat a wee souplcd yestreen, I was us yauld as an eel.— And 
!hen what wad a’ the country about do for want o’ auld Edie Ochil- 
tree, that brings news and country cracks frae ae farm-steading to , 
mither, and gingerbread to the lasses, and helps the ‘lads to mend 
Llveir fiddles, and the glide wives to client their pans, and plaits rush- 
< words and grenadier cans for the weans, nml ‘husks tho laird'* 



TIIE ANTIQUARY. 


Bees, and has skill o’ cow-ilia and horse-ills, and kens mair auld gangs 
uul tales than a’ the barony besides, and gars ilka body laugh wherever 
he comes ? — troth, my leday, I canna lay down my vocation ; it would 
be a public loss.” 

“ Well, Edie, if your idea of your importance is so strong as not tc 

1 ) 0 . shaken by the prospect of independence ” 

“^s r a, na/Miss — it's because I am mair independent as I am/ 
mswered the old man ; <fc I beg imc mair at ony single house than c 
m al o’ meat, or maybe but a mouthfu o If it's refused at ae place, 
get it at anithor — sac 1 canna be said to depend on ony body in 
articular, but just on the country at large.” 

" Well, then*, only promise me that you will let me know should 
mu ever wish to settle as you turn old, and more incapable of making 
four usual rounds; and, in the meantime, take this.” * 

w No, na, my leddy ; I downa take muckle siller at anes, it's against 
mPrule — and'— t hough it’s maybe no civil to be repeating the like 
>* (hat — they say that siller is like to be scarce wi’ Sir Arthur him* 
a*n. and that lie ’s run himsell out o' thought wi' his hookings and 
tunings for lead and copper yonder.” 

Isabella hud some anxious anticipations to the same effect, but 
•v.n shocked to hear that her father's embarrassments were such 
ml lie talk; as if scandal ever failed to stoop upon so acceptable a 
just :’y, as the failings of the good man, the decline of the powerful, 
>r t lie decay of the prosperous. Miss Wardour sighed deeply — 

• Well, Edits wo have enough to pay our debts, let /oiks say what 
hey will, and requiting you is one of the foremost — let me press 
his Finn upon you.” 

“ That 1 might he robbed and murder^ some night between town 
nd town ? or, what ’a as bad, that I might live in constant appre- 
ension o r t ? — T am no — (lowering his voice to a whisper, and looking 
(■only around him) — I. am no that clean unprovided for neither; 
ml though I should die at thg back of a (like, they’ll find as^mucklc 
wilted in this mild blue "own as will bury me like a Christian, and 
i M 'he lads and lasses abiythc iykewake too; sae there ’s Hie gaber- 
mzic’s burial provided for, anil I need nae mair. Were the like o* 
tc ever to change a note,wha the tleil d'ye think wad be sic fulesas 
\ gie me cliaritv after that? — it- wad flee through the country like 
i Id-fire, that auld Edie suld hae done siccau a like*thing, and then, 
’sc warrant I might grand ruy heart oift or ony body wad gie rfte 
ilher a bane or # a bodic.” 9 • 

“ Is there nothing’, then, that I can do for you ?” — * 

“ Ou ay — I ’ll aye come for mv awmous as usual — and whiled I Wad 

* fain o' a pickle snegshin, and ye maun*speak to the constable and 
round-officer just to owerlook me, and maybe ye’ll gie a glide word 
>r me to fyndie Mothers tan es, the miller, that he may chain up his 
luckle dog — I wadna hae him to lmrt the puir beast, for* it justifies its 
lice in barking at a gabcrlftnzie like me. — And there ’s ae* thine* raay- 
2 mair, but ye*ll think it’s very bait? d o’ the like o’ me to speak o't.” 

“ What is it, Edie ? — if it respects you it shall be done, if it is iff 
iy power.” 

“It respects youryell, and it is li your power, and I maun come, out 
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wi’t.*— Ye are a bonny young- leddy, and a gude anc, and maybe a woel- 
tochered ane — but dinnaye sneer awa the lad Level, as ye did a while 
; sinsyne on the walk beneath the Bricrybank, when 1 saw .ye baitli, 
and heard ye too, though ye saw nae me. Be canny wi* the lad, 1 <n 
he loes ye weel, and it's tolnra, and no to ony tiling I could have done 
for you, that Sir Arthur ana you wan ower yestreen." 

lie uttered these words in a low but distinct tone of voice : dial, 
without waiting for an answer, walked towards a low door which led 
to the apartments of the fcefvants, and so entered the house. 

Miss Wardour remained for a moment or two in the situation in 
which she had heard the old man’s last extraordinary speech, leaning, 
namely, against the bars of the window, nor could she determine upon 
saying even a single word, relative to a subject so delicate, until tin 
‘beggar was out of sight. It was, indeed, difficult to dctennnic wlia 
to do. That her having had an interview and private con versa iio? 
with this young 1 and unknown stranger, should be a secret possessed 
by a person of the last class in which a young lady would seek a con- 
fident, and at the mercy of one who was by profession gossip-general 
to the whole neighbourhood, gave her acute agony.' She had m> 
reason, indeed, to suppose that the old man would wilfully do any 
thing to hurt her feelings, much less to injure her; but the nine 
freedom of speaking to her upon such a subject, shewed, as might 
have been expected, a total absence of delicacy; and what lie might 
take it into his head to do or say next, that she was pretty sure so 
professed an admirer of liberty would not hesitate to do or >say with- 
out scruple. This idea so much hurt and vexed her, that she. half- 
wished the officious assistance of Lovel and Ochiltree had been absent 
upon the preceding evening. 

..While she was m this agitation of spirits, she suddenly observed 
Oidbuck and Lovel entering the court. She drew instantly so far 
back from the window, that she pould, without being seen, observe 
how the Antiquary paused in front of the building, and, pointing to 
the various scutcheons of its former owners, seemed in the act of be- 
stowing itpon Lovel much curious and erudite information, which, 
trom the absent look of his auditor, Isabella might shrewdly gtto.s 
was entirely thrown away. The necessity that she should take some 
resolution became instant and pressing— she rang, therefore, for a 
servant, and ordfered him to shew the visitors to the drawing-room, 
wlule she, by another staircase, gained her own apartment, to con- 
sider, ere she made her appearance, what line of conduct were fittest 
tocher to pursue. The guests, 'agreeably to her instructions, were 
introdinced mto the room where company was usually received. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

— — — . The time was that Utiated tiiec, 

And yet it is not that I bear tlieo love. 

Thy company, which erst was Arksomc to me, 

1 will endure 

Hut do not look for further recompense. 

As you Like it. 

Miss JsAnr.TXA. W ardour’s complexion was considerably height- 
ened, vhen, all or tlie delay necessary to arrange her ideas, she pre- 
sented herself in the drawing-room. 

“ I am glad you are conic, my fair foe/' said the Antiquary, greet- 
ing her with much kindness, “for I have had a most refractory, or at 
least negligent, auditor, in my young friend here, while I endeavoured 
to make him acquainted with the history of Knockwirmock Castle. 
1 think the danger of last night has Tpftizcd the poor lad. But you, 
Miss Isabel, w hy, you look as if flying through the night air had been 
vour natural and most congenial occupation. Your colour is even 
better than when you honoured my hospitium yesterday — And Sir 
Arthur— how fares my good old friend r 

“ Indifferently well, Mr Oldbuck; but, I am afraid, not quite able 
to receive vour congratulations, or to pay — to pay— Mr Level his 
thanks for his unparalleled exertions.” 

“ I dare say not — A good down pillow for liis good whitehead were 
more meet than a couch so churlish as Bessy's Apron, plague on her !” 

“I had no thought of intruding/' sauf Level, looking upon the 
ground, and speaking with hesitation ui*l suppressed emotion ; “ I 
did not — did not mean to intrude upon Sir Arthur or Miss Wardour 
the presence of one who — who must necessarily be unwelcome — as 
a.^oqiated, I mean, with painful rejections.” 

“Ho not think my father, so unjust and ungrateful,” said Miss 
Wardour. “ I dare say,” she continued, participating in Level’s em- 
barrassment — “l dare say-i— I am certain — that my lather would he 
b!i]>py to .sliow /iis grjilitude— in any Yvay — that is, which Mr Level 
could consider it as proper to point out.” * 

. " Why, the douce,” interrupted Oldbuck, “ wlmfc sip’fc of a qualifica- 
tion is that?- — On my word, it reminds me of our minister, who, 
choosing, like a formal old fop as he is, to drink ift my sister's v±> 
climitions, thought it necessary to qdd the saving clause, Provided, 
madam, they he virtuous. Come, let us have no more of this nqpsdflSa 
—I dare say Sir Arthur will hid us welcome on some future clay. — 
And what news from tjie kingdom of subterranean darkness anil, airy 
hope ? — what says the swart spirit of the mine ? — Has Sir Arthur had 
anv good intelligence of his adventure lately in Glen-Withcrshina?” 

Miss Wardour shook her head— “But indifferent/ 1 fear, Mr Old- 
huck; but tliqrc lie some •specimens which have lately been sent 
down.” 

“Ah! my* poor dear hundred pounds, which Sir Arthur persuaded* 
me to give for a share in that hopeful scheme, would have bought a 
porter's load of mineralogy — Burlefc me set* them.” 
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And so saying, lie sat down at the table in the recess, on which Ihc* 
mhicraL productions were lying, and* proceeded to examine them, 
grumbling and pshawing' at each, which he took up and laid aside. 

In the meantime, Lovel, ford'd as it were by this secession of Old- 
buck, into a sort of tote-ii-tAte with Miss Wardour, took an opportu- 
nity of addressing* her in a low and interrupted tone of voice. , } “ L 
trust Miss W ardour will impute to circumstances almost irresistible, 
tliis intrusion of a person yho has reason to think himself— so unac- 
ceptable a visitor/' 

“ Mr Lovel,” answered Miss Wnrdour, observing* the same tone of 
caution. 1 trust you will not — lam sure you are incapable of abusing' 
the advantages given to you by the services you have rendered us, 
which, as they affect rny father, can never be sufficiently acknowledged 
or repaid — Could Mr Lovel see me without his own peace being 
affected — could he see me as a friend- -as a sister — no man will b »e~r 
am), from all 1 have ever heard of Mr Lovel, ought to be, more wel- 
come; but ” * 

Oldhucks anathema against the preposition but was internally 
echoed by Lovel — “ Forgive me, if I interrupt you, Miss Wardom* — 
you need not fear my intruding upon a subject where I have been 
already severely repressed — but do not add to the severity of repelling 
my sentiments the rigour of obliging mC to disavow them.” 

“ I am much embarrassed, Mr Lovel,” replied the young huly, “by 
your — I would not willingly use a strong word — your romantic anil 
boneless pertinacity — it is for yourself I plead, that you would con- 
sider the calls which your country has upon your talents, that you 
will not waste, in an idle and fanciful indulgence of an ill-placed pre- 
dilection, time, which, wcllc redeemed by active exertion, should lay 
the foundation of future distinction — Let me entreat that you will 
form a manly resolution ” 

“It is enough, Miss Ward our ; ‘I see plainly that ” 

“ Mr Lovdf, you are hurt— and, believe me, I sympathize in the 
pain which I inflict — but can I, in justice to myself, in fairness to you, 
do otherwise? — Without my father’s consent, I never will entertain 
the addresses of any one; and how totally impossible it is that he 
should countenance thepartmlity with which you honour me, you are 
yourself fully aware — and, indeed ” 

“No, Miss Wnrdour,” answered Lovel, in a tone of passionate en- 
treaty ; “ do not go farther — is it not enough to crush every hope, in 
our present relative situation? — do not carry your risolutions farther 
tl/vtfiy^irge what would be your conduct if Sir Arthur’s objections 
could be removed ?” 

“ L is indeed vain, Mr Lovel,” said Miss Ward our, “ because their 
removal is impossible ; and I only wish, as your friend, and as one 
who is obliged to you for her own and her father’s life, to tn treat .you 
to suppress this unfortunate attachment— to leave a country which 
affords no scope for your talents, and to resume the honourable line 
l?f the profession which you seem to have abandoned.” , 

“Well, Missy Ward our, your wishes shall he obeyed— have patience 
with me one little month, and if, incite course of that space, I cannot 
shew you such reasons for continuing my residence at Fair port, as 
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sissen von shall approve of, I will hid adieu (o ils vicinity, and, with 
fbo same broaiJi, to all my liopc?#of happiness.” 

14 Not so, Mr Lovel; many yearn of deserved happiness, founded 
im a more rational basis than your present wishes, are, I trust, before 
you - -But it is full time to finish this conversation — 1 cannot force 
yui t<^i‘.dopt my advice-—! cannot shut the door of my father’s house 
■uv-dost the preserver of his life ami mine-— hut the sooner Mr Lovel 
cau teach his mind to submit to the iucv^ajde disappointment of 
wishes which have been so rashly formed, tin* more highly lie will rise 
in my esteem— and. in the meanwhile, for his sake as well as mine, 
he mu 4 excuse my putting* an interdict upon conversation ou a sub- 
ject. so painful.” 

A servant at this moment announced, that Sir Arthur desired to 
speak with Mr Oklbuek in his dressing-room. 

**Let me shew you the way,” said Miss Wardour, who apparently 
drended a continuation of lfer tCde-Mcte with Lovel, and she con- 
ducted the Antiquary accordingly to her father’s apartment. 

Nr Arthur, hi.- logs swathed in Harmed, was -stretched on the couch. 

“ V/oloome, Mr Oklbuek” he said ; “ 1 trust you have come better off 
than I have done from the inclemency of yesterday evening* ?” 

‘ Truly, Sir Arthur, I was not so much exposed to it — [kept terra 
brum— you fairly committed yourself to the cold night-air in the most 
literal of all senses. But such adventures become a. gallant knight 
better than a humble ('squire— to rise on the wrings of tire night wind 
•--to dive into the bowels of the earth. — What news front oui'subter- 
rimouifcUood llone? the terra incognita of Glcn-Withershins ?” 

\ “ No tiling good as yet,” said the Baronet, turning himself hastily, 
r« - if stung* by a pang of the gout ; “but Dousterswivel does not de- 
n-civ.” 

"Hoes he not?" quoth Oklbuek; “ I do though, under his fa- 
vour — Why, old Or 11 n 1 told mc, # when I was in Edinburgh, that 

we should never lmd copper enough, judging from the specimens I 
skewed him, to nufke a pair of sixpenny knee-buckle* — and Le.annot 
Bee that those samples on the table below differ much in quality.” 

; u The learned doctor is not infallible, I presume.” 

No; but he is one of uuf first chemists; aiul tkis •tramping, phi- 
p ojdicr of yours— this Dousterswivel, is, I have a wot ion, one of 
?u»so learned adventurers, described by Kircher, Arfcyi habenf sine 
jr/Vi, partem sine parte , quorum medium rst men{iri 9 vita corum * 

•u'iuhcatum ire; that is to say, Miss Wardour ” 

| “ It is unnecessary to translate,” said Miss Wardour; “ I compve- 
jtml your general meaning — but I hope Mr Dousterswivel will turn 
jNd a -more trustworthy character.” * • 

u 1 doubt it not a little,” said the Antiquary, “ and we are a foul 
vnv out if w«*caimot discover this infernal vein that lie has prqphe- 
!-km! about these two years.” ^ 

. u You have no •great interest in the matter, Mr Oldbuck,” said the 
Saronet. 

“ Too muck,* too much, Sir Arthur — and yet, for the sake of my 
‘robalAy Dr Hutton, the celebrated geologist. 
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fair foe here, 1 would consent to lose it all so you liatl no more ou tkfc 
venture.” < • 

There was a painful silence of a few moments, for Sir Arthur wa< 
too proud to acknowledge the downfall of his golden dreams, though 
lie could no longer disgujse to himself that such was likely to he tl 
termination of the adventure. 44 1 understand,” he at, length sai 
** that the young gentleman, to whose gallantry and presence < 
mind we were so much indebted last niglit, has favoured me with 
visit — I am distressed Vhtit I am unable to see him, or indeed any on 
but an old friend like you, Mr Old buck.” 

A declination of the Antiquary’s stiff backbone acknowledged tl 
preference. 

44 You made acquaintance with this young gentleman in Edinburg 
I suppose?” 

, .Oldbuck told the circumstanccs*of their becoming known to eat 
other. # 4 

44 Why, then, my daughter is an older acquaintance of Mr Lov 
than you are,” said the Baronet. 

44 Indeed ! I was not aware of that,” answered Oldbuck, somewh 
surprised. 

44 1 met Mr Love),” said Isabella, slightly colouring, 44 when I r< 
sided this last spring with my aunt, Mrs Wilmot.” 

44 In Yorkshire? — and wlmt character did he bear then, or bow w; 
lie engaged ?” said Oldbuck, — 44 and why did not you recognize hi 
when I introduced you ?” 

Isabella answered the least difficult question, and passed over tl 
other. 44 lie bad a commission in the army, and lmd, I believ 
served with reputation ; Jie was much respected, as an amiable at 
promising young man.” 

44 And pray, such being the case,” replied the Antiquary, not di 
posed to take one reply in answer to two distinct questions, 44 why d 
you not speak to the lad at once wli$i you met him at my house?— 
thought vou had less of the paltry pride of womankind about y<> 
Miss Wardotir.” 

44 There was a reason for it,” said Sir Arthur, with dignity; 44 y< 
know the opinions — prejudices, perhaps, you will call them — of oi 
house concerning' purity of birth ; this young gentleman is, it seem 
the illegitimate son of a man of fortune ; my daughter did not choo 
.to renew theit acquaintance till she should know whether I approve 
of her holding u\iy intercourse with him.” * 

tl 44 If it had been with his mother instead of himself,” answer*. 
Oldbuck, with his usual dry causticity of humour, 44 1 could see a 
e^cellcnkteason for it. Ah, poor lad! that was the cause then tin 
he seemed so absent and confused while I explained to him the re; 
son of the bend of bastardy upon the sliield yonder linger the corm 

44 True,” said the Baronet with complacency, 44 jt is the shield < 
Malcolm the Usurper, as he is called. The tower which he built 
termed, after him, Malcolm’s Tower, but more frequently Mist.icof 
Tower, which I conceive to be a corruption for Misbeaot. He 
denominated, in the Latin pedigtee of our family, Mikolumbus 
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&us / and his temporary seizure of our property, and most unjust 
attempt to establish his own illegitimate line m the estate of Knock- 
winnock, gave rise to such family feuds and misfortunes, as strongly 
to found us in that horror and antipathy to defiled blood and ille- 
gitimacy, which has been handed down to me from my respected 
ancestry.” 

“ I know the story,” said Oldbuck, “ and I was telling it to Lovel 
this moment, with some of the wise maxim ^ apd consequences which 
it has engrafted on your family politics. Poor fellow ! he must have 
been much hurt ; I took the wavering of his attention for negligence, 
find was something piqued at it, and it proves to be only an excess of 
feeling. . 1 hope, Sir Arthur, you will not think the less of your life, 
because it has been preserved* by such assistance ?” 

“Nor the less of my assistant either,” said the Baronet; “ mv 
door^and table shall be equally open to him as if he had descended 
of the most unblemished lineage. 

“ Come, I am glad of that— he'll know \vhero lie can get a dinner, 
l hen, if ho wants one. But what views can he have in this neigh- 
bourhood? — I must catechise him 5 and if I find he wants it — or, in- 
deed, whether he does or not — lie shall have my best advice.” As 
the Antiquary made this liberal promise, he took liis leave of Miss 
W ardour and lier father, eager to commence operations upon Mr 
Level, lie informed him abruptly that Miss Wardour sent her com- 
pliments, and remained in attendance on her father, and then taking 
him by the arm, he led him out of the castle. * 

Knoekwiimoek still preserved much of the external attributes of a 
baronial castle. It had its drawbridge, though j)ow never drawn up, 
and its dry moat, the sides of which had been planted with shrubs, 
chiefly of the evergreen tribes. Above these rose the old building, 
partly from a foundation of red rock scarped down to the sea-beach, 
and partly from the steep green vci&e of the moat. The trees of 
the avenue have, been already mentioned, and many others rose 
Around of large size, as if to confute the prejudice, that timber can- 
hot be raised near to the ocean* Our walkers paused, and looked 
back upon the castle, as they attained the height of a small knoll, 
over which lay their homeward road, for it is to be supposed they did 
pot tempt the risk of the tide by returning along tin* sands. The 
imilding flung its broad shadow upon the tufted foliagq of the shrubs 
beneath it, while the front windows sparkled in the gun. They were 
viewed by the gazers with very diifewnt feelings. Lovel, with the 
jbml eagerness" of that passion which derives its food and noiwisIP 
{neat from trifles, as the cameleon is said to live on the air, or upon 
fhe invisible insects winch, it contains, endeavoured to conjecture 
*>hich of the numerous windows belonged to the apartment now 
graced by Mfcs War clour's presence. The speculations of the Anti- 
quary were of a more melancholy cast, and were partly indicated by 
the ejaculation of < lita.p&'itm'aJ as he turned away from the pro- 
spect. Lovel, yoused from his reverie, looked at him as if to inquire the 
pieauing of an exclamatiou so ominous. The old man shook his head. 
[' Yes, my young friend,” said he. “ I doubt greatly — and it wrings 
( b«y hoartfto.sjiy it— this ancient family is going fast" to the ground!” 
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“ Indeed! ” answered Level— “ You surprise me greatly!" 

“ We harden ourselves in vain” cfiitinued the Antiquary, pursuing 
his own train of thought and feeling — “ We harden ourselves in vain 
to treat with the indifference they deserve the changes of this trum- 
pery whirligig world — Wjv strive ineffectually to be the self-sufficing 
invulnerable being, the teres atquc rotundus of tlie poet — the stoic;' 
exemption which philosophy affects to give us over the paihs an* 
vexations of human life, is as imaginary as the state of mysticM 
quietism and ])erfectio*n himed at by some crazy enthusiasts.” 

“And Heaven forbid that it should he otherwise!” said Lov 1 
warmly — “ Heaven forbid that any process of philosophy were c-i« 
pable so to sear and indurate our feelings, that nothing should ag. 
tate them hut what arose instantly and immediately out of our o\vt 
sellish interests ! I would as soon wish my hand to be as callous >j 
that it might escape an occasional cut or scratch, as 1 would I). 
ambitious of the stoicism which should render my heart like a' piccj 
of the nether mill-stone.”'-' 

The Antiquary regarded his youthful companion with a look hall 
of pity, half of sympathy, and shrugged up liis shoulders as he replied, 
“ Wait, young man, — wait till your bark has been battered by the 
storm of sixty years of mortal vicissitude— you will learn by that time 
to reef your sails, that she may obey the nelm— or, in the language 
of this world, you will find distresses enough, endured and to cu-| 
dure, to keep your feelings and sympathies ui full exercise, willing 
concerning yourself more in the fate of others than you cannot pos- 
sibly avoid/' 

<£ Well, Mr Oldbuck, it may he so ; hut as yet I resemble you mor, 
in your practice tliaff in jour theory, for 1 cannot help being deep' 
interested in the fate of the family we have just left.” 

“ And well you may,” replied Oldbuck; “ Sir Arthur's embarru- 
meats have of late become so many and so pressing, that 1 am su. 
prised you have t not heard of tli’epi — Ana then his absurd an 
expensive operations carried on by this Iligh-Gcrman land-loupei 
Douster swivel” # 

M I think 1 have seen that person, when, by some rare chance, 
happened to be in the coffee-room at Fairport— a tall, beetle-brown 
awkward-buil t man, who entered upon scientific subjects, as it a a 
pearud to my ignorance at least, with more assurance than knowledge 
( ,was very nrbfirary in laying down aud asserting his opinions, an 
mixed the term# of science w,*(li a strange jargon of mysticism ; 
M fl£mj»le youth whispered me that he was an illumine, amt carried o’ 
an intercourse with the invisible world.” 

“ O the same— the same — he has enough of practical knowledg 
to speak scholarly and wisely to those of whose intelligence lie stand 
in awe; and, to say the truth, this faculty, joined to Jus matehles 
unpiftlence, imposed ti])on me for some time when I first knew him 
But 1 liavfc since Understood, that wheifhe is among.fools and woman 
kind, he exhibits himself as a perfect charlatan — talks of the ntay'.t 
terium — of sympathies and antipathies— of the cabala— of the divin 
ing rod— and all the trumpery with which the Rosycrucians .cheats 
a darker age, and ‘which, to our dternal disgrace, has in some degre 
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.revived in our own. My friend Heavy stern o knew this fellow abroad, 
and unintentionally (for he, ycta must know, is, God bless the mark ! 
a sort of believer) let me into a good deal of his real character. Ah ! 
were I caliph for a day, as honest Abon Ilassan wished to be, I would 
scourge me these jugglers out of the commonwealth with rods of 
scorpions — They debauch the spirit of the ignorant and credulous 
witlr mystical trash as effectually as if they had besotted their brains 
with gin, and then pick their pockets with the same facility. And 
now has this strolling blackguard and mo&nlebank put the linishing 
blow to the ruin of an ancient and honourable family l ” 

“ But how could he impose upon Sir Arthur to any ruinous ex- 
tent ? ” 

“ Wh3 T , I don’t know — Sir Arthur is a good honourable gentleman 
— but, as you may see from his loose ideas concerning tlie Pikish 
language, he is by no means very strong in the understanding. —His 
estifte is strictly entailed, and lie has been always an embarrassed 
man. This rapparee promised him mountains of wealth, and an 
English company was found to advance large sums of money— I fear 
on Sir Arthur’s guarantee. Some gentlemen— I was ass enough to 
be one — took small shares in the concern, and Sir Arthur himself 
made great outlay ; we were trained on by specious appearances, and 
more specious lies, and now like John Bunyan, we awake, and be- 
hold it is a dream.” 

“ i am surprised that you, Mr Oldbuck, should have encouraged 
Sir Arthur by your example.” • 

4< Why,” saiu Oldbuck, dropping his large grizzled oyo-brow, “ I 
am something surprised and ashamed at it myself; it was not the 
lucre of gain-— nobody cares less for money (Co be a prudent man) 
than I do— but I thought I might risk this small sum. It will be 
expected (though 1 am sure 1 cannot see why) that I should give 
something to any one who will be khid enough to rid me of that slip 
of womankind, my niece, Maty MTntyre; and perhaps it may be 
.thought 1 should do something to get that jackanapes, her brother, 
.on in the army. In either* ca^e, to treble my venture, would have 
-indued me out. And, besides, I had some idea that the Phoenicians 
had iu former times wrought copper in that ve'ry spot. That cunning 
scoundrel, Dousterswivel, found out my blunt side, and brought 
strange tales (d — n him) of appearances of old shafts, and vestiges 
-of mining operations, conducted in a manner quite* different froiap 
ithose of modern times; and I — in short, I was a fool, and there i s lan 
'end. My loss is not much worth speaking about ; hut Sir ArihCffs 
jnga;: Jbeuls are, I understand, very deep, and my heart aches for 
piim, and the poor youqg lady who must share his distress.” # 

Here the conversation paused, until renewed in the next chapter. 



90 


THE ANTIQUAU1 


CHAPTER^XTY. 

If I may trust the Mattering' eye of sleep, 

My dreams presage some Jryftil news at hand ; 

My bosom’s lorti sits lightly on his throne, 

And all this day, an unaccustomed spirit 
Lifts mo above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 

, # Borneo and Juliet 

The account of Sir Arthur’s unhappy adventure had led Oldbuck 
somewhat aside from his purpose of catechising Lovel concerning the 
cause of his residence at Fairport. He was now, however, resolved 
to open the subject. “Miss W ardour was formerly known to you, 
she tells me, Mr Lovel?” 

“He had had the pleasure,” Lovel answered, “ to see her at Mrs 
Wilmot’s, in Yorkshire.” 

“ Indeed! you never mentioned that to me before, and you did not 
accost her as an old acquaintance.” 

“ I— I did not know, said Lovel, a good deal embarrassed, “ it was 
the same lady, till we met ; and then it was my duty to wait till she 
should recognize me.” 

“ I am aware of your delicacy ; the knight’s a punctilious old fool, 
but. I promise you his daughter is above all nonsensical ceremony 
and prejudice. And now, since you have found a new set of friends 
here, may I ask if you intend to leave Fairport as soon as you pro- 
posed?” ^ * 

“ What if I should answer your question by another,” replied Love), 
“ and ask you what is your opinion of dreams ?” 

“ Of dreams, you foolish lad ! — why, what should I think of them 
hut as the deceptions of imagination when reason drops the reins?— 
I know no difference betwixt thgm and the hallucinations of madness 
—the unguided horses run away with the carriage in both cases, only 
in the one the coachman is drunk, 'and in the other lie slumbers. 
What says our Marcus Tullius — Si insftnorum visit fides non est 
habenda , cur credatur somnientinm*visis, quee mulio etiam pertur - 
batiora sunt non intdligo” 

“ Yes, sir, but Cicero also tells us, that as he who passes the whole 
day in darting the javelin must sometimes hit the mark, so, amid 
the cloud of nightly dreams, some may occur consonant to future 
Events.” ^ , 

***“ Ay — that is to say, you lutvc hit the mark fn your own sage 
opirilbn? Lord! Lord! how this world is given to folly! Well,' I 
wilL^alhiw for once the Oucirocritical science — I will give faith to the 
ex position of dreams, and say a Daniel hath arisen to interpret them, 
“ to me that that dream of yours has pointed to a 

prucMMlc of conduct." 

“ Tell the then#” answered Lovel, “«wliy, when I was hesitating 
whether to abandon an enterprise, which I have* perhaps rashly 
undertaken, I should last night dream I saw your ancestor pointing 
to a motto which encouraged me to perseverance ? Why should r 
nave thought of those words wliici I cannot remember to have heard 
before, which are in a language unknown to ira?, and which yet con- 
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veyed, when translated, a lesson which I could so plainly apply to my 
own circumstances ?” ,* 

The Antiquary burst into a fit of laughing. “ Excuse me, my 
young friend, but it is thus we silly mortals deceive ourselves, and 
look out of doors for motives which originate in our own wilful will 
1 think I can help out the cause of youf vision. You were so ab- 
stracted in your contemplations yesterday after dinner, as to pay 
little attention to the discourse between Sir Arthur and rae ; until we 
fell upon the controversy concerning the Piks, which terminated so 
abruptly ; but I remember producing to Sir Arthur a book printed 
by my ancestor, and malting him observe the motto; your mirtd was 
bent elsewhere, but your ear had mechanically received and retained 
the sounds, and your busy fancy, stirred by Grizel's legend, I pre- 
sume, had introduced this scrap of German into your dream. As for 
t he waking wisdom which seized on so frivolous a circumstance .as 
an apology for persevering in some course which it could find no 
better reason to justify, it is exactly one of those juggling tricks 
which the sagest of us play off now and then, to gratify our inclina- 
tion at the expense of our understanding.” 

“ I own it,” said Lore], blushing deeply — “ I believe you are right, 
Mr Oldbuck, and I ought to sink in your esteem for attaching a 
moment’s consequence to such a frivolity : but I was tossed by con- 
tradictory wishes and resolutions, and you know how slight aline will 
tow a boat when afloat on the billows, though a cable would hardly 
inovo her when pulled up on the beach.” 

“ Right, right,” exclaimed the Antiquary; “full in my opinion? — 
not a whit — I love thee the better, man — why, we have story for 
story against each other, and I can think with less shame on having 
exposed myself about that cursed Prsetoriiftn — though I am still con- 
vinced that Agricola’s camp must have been somewhere in this 
neighbourhood. And now, Lovel, my good lad, be sincere with me 
— What make you from Wittenberg ?— -Why have you left your own 
country and professional pursuits, for an idle residence in such a 
place as Fairport ? — A truant disposition, I fear.” 

“Even so, replied Lovel, patiently submitting to an interrogatory 
which he could not well evade ; “ yet I am so detached from all the 
world, have so few in whom I am interested, or who are interested in 
me, that mv very 1 state of destitution gives me independence. He, 
whose good or evil fortune affects himself alone, has 4he best right 
to pursue it according to his own fancy.” * 

“ Pardon me, y<ftmg man ” said Oldbuck, laying his hand kiptfy 
on his shoulder, and making a full halt — " sufflamina — a little pa- 
tience if you please. I will suppose that you have no friends to share 
or rejoice in your success in life, that you cannot look back to tkbsc 
to whom you owe gratitude, or forward to those to whom you ought 
to afford protection — but it is no less incumbent on you to jmove 
steadily in the path of duty^-for your active exertions are dud not 
only to society, nut in humble gratitude to the Being who made you 
a member of.it, with powers to serve yourself and others.” 

“ But I am unconscious of possessing such powers,” said Lovel, 
somewhat impatiently ; “ X ask noting of society /but the permission 
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of walking iunoxionsly through the path of life, without jostling 
Olliers, or permitting myself to be* jostled. 1 owe no man any 
thing- — I have the meads of maintaining: myself with complete in- 
dependence, and so moderate are my wishes in this respect, that 
even these means, however limited, rather exceed than fall short of 
them” 

“ Nay, then,” said Oldbuck, removing his hand, and turning again 
to the road, “ if you are so true a philosopher as to think you have 
money enough; there's no* more to be said — I cannot pretend to be 
entitled to advise you — you have attained the acm& — the summit of 
perfection. And now came Fairport to be the selected abode of so 
much self-denying philosophy? It is as if a worshipper of the true 
religion had set tip his staff by choice among the multifarious idola- 
ters of the land or Egypt. There is not a man in Fairport who is 
not-a devoted worshipper of the Golden Calf— the Mammon of un- 
righteousness — why, even I, man, am so infected by the bad neigh- 
bourhood, that I feel inclined occasionally to become an idolater 
myself.” 

My principal amusements being literary,” answered Level, “ and 
circumstances which I cannot mention having induced me, for a time 
at least, to relinquish the military service, I have pitched on Fairport 
as a place where I might follow my pursuits without any of those 
temptations to society, which a more elegant circle mighfc‘liave pre- 
sented to me.” 

“ Aha!” replied Oldbuck, knowingly — “ 1 begin to understand your 
application of my ancestor's motto — you are a candidate for public 
favour, though not in the way 1 first suspected — you are ambitious t( 
shine as a litcrai 7 character, and you hope to merit favour by luhom 
and perseverance ?” 1 

Lovel, who was rather closely pressed by the inquisitiveness of tin 
old gentleman, concluded it wop Id be best to let him remain in tin 
error which lie had gratuitously adopted. 

“ 1 have been at times foolish cno'iigli,” lie replied, K to nourish 
some thoughts of the kind.” 

Ah, poor fellow! nothing can b?e more melancholy; unless, a ; 
young men sometimes do, you had fancied yourself in love with some 
trumpery specimen of womankind, which is, indeed^ as Shakespeare 
truly says, pressing to death, whipping, and hanging all at once.” 

. lie then prefceeded with inquiries, which he was sometimes kind 
enough to answer himself. For this good old gejitlcman had, from 
“hl^utiquari an researches, acquired a delight in building theories 
out of premises which were often far from affording sufficient ground 
for them ; and being, as the reader must have remarked, sufficiently 
opmionative, he did not readily brook befrig corrected, either in 
matter of fact or judgment, even by those who were principally in- 
terested in the subjects on which he speculated. He w&it on, there- 
fore, chalking out Lovers literary career for him. 

“ And with what do you propose to commence your debut as 
man of lettets ? — but I guess — poetry — poetry — the soft seducer of 
youth. Yes! there is an acknowledging modesty of confusion in 
your eye and manher. And wheee lies your vein ? Are you inclined 
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to soar to Hie higher regions of Parnassus, or to flutter round the 
base of the hill ?" * % 

" I have hitherto attempted only a few lyrical pieces/' said Lovel. 

" Just as I supposed — pruning' your wing, and hopping from spray 
to spray. But I trust you intend a bolder flight. — Observe, I would 
by 4° means recommend your persevering in this unprofitable pur- 
suit— but you say you are quite independent of the public caprice ?" 

'If Entirely so, replied Lovel. , , 

? And that you ore determined not to adopt a more active course of 
life?" 

" For the present such is my resolution" replied the young man, 

" Why, then, it only remains for ipe t o give you my best advice and 
assistance in the object of your pursuit. I have myself published two 
essays in the Antiquarian Repository — and therefore am an author of 
experience. There was my remarks on Ilearne's edition of Robert of 
Gloucester, signed Scrutator; and the other signed Indag atop, upon a 
passage in Tacitus — I might add, what attracted considerable notice 
at the time, and that is my paper in the Gentleman’s Magazine, upon 
the inscription of (Elia Lelia, which 1 subscribed (Edipus — So you see 
1 am not an apprentice in ilie mysteries of author-craft, and must ne- 
cessarily understand the taste and temper of the times. And now 
once more, wliafe do you intend to commence with?" 

" I have no instant thoughts of publishing." 

“ Ah ! that will never do ; you must have the fear of the publie be- 
fore your eyes in all your undertakings. Let us see itow — A collec- 
tion of fugitive pieces; but no — your fugitive poetry is apt to become 
slatkmary with the bookseller. It should be something at once solid 
and attractive — none of your romances *>r anomalous novelties — I 
would have you take liigli ground at once. Let me see — Wliat think 
you of a real epic ? — the grand old-fashioned historical poem which 
moved through twelve or twenty-four books — we’ll have it so — I'll 
supply 3 r ou with a subject — Tike battle between the Caledonians and 
Romans — The Caledoniad; ov, Invasion Repelled — Let that be the 
title — It will suit the presefit taste, and you may throw in a touch of 
the times." 

" But the invasion of Agricola was not repelled." 

"No; hut you are a poet — free of the corporation, and as little 
bound down io truth or probability as Virgil himself— -You may de- 
feat the Romans in spite of Tacitus." # # 

"And pitch Agrieola's camp at th* Kaim of— wnat do you call it," 
answered Lovel, " in defiance of Edie Ochiltree ?" *** 

"No more of that, an thou lovest me — And yet, I dare say, ye 
may unwittingly speak most correct tfuth in both instances in 
despite of the toga of the historian and the blue gown of the men- 
dicant." m 9 

"Gallantly counselled— Well, I will do my best— your kindness will 
assist me with local information." 

"Will I not, man ?— why, I will write the critical and historical , 
notes on each canto, and draw out the plan of the story myself. I 
pretend to some poetical genius, Mr Lovel, only I was never able to 
write veyses" * * 
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“ It its a pity, sir, that you should have failed in a qualification some- 
what essential to the art.” ’** 

“ Essential ? — not a whit— it is the mere mechanical department 
— A man may be a poet without measuring spondees ana dactyls 
like the ancients, or clashing the ends of lines into rhyme like the 
moderns, as one may be an architect though unable to labour lijcc a 
stone-mason— Dost think Palladio or Vitruvius ever carried a hod?” 

“ In that case, there should be two authors to each poem ; one to 
think and plan, another to execute.” 

“ Why it would not be amiss ; at any rate, we ’ll make t\ic experi- 
ment — not that I would wish to give liiy name to the public — assist- 
ance from a learned friend might be acknowledged in the preface 
after what flourish your nature will — I am a total stranger to autho- 
rial vanity.” 

Lv.vel was much entertained by a declaration not very consistent 
with the eagerness wherewith his friend seemed to catch at an oppor- 
tunity of coming before the* public, though in a manner which rather 
resembled stepping up behind a carnage than getting into one. The 
Antiquary was, indeed, uncommonly delighted ; for, like many other 
men who spend their lives in obscure literary research, he had a secret 
ambition to appear in print, which was checked by cold fits of diffi- 
dence, fear of criticism, and habits of indolence and procrastination. 
But, thought he, I may, like a second Teucer, discharge my shafts 
from behind the shield of my ally ; and, admit that he should not 
prove to be a -first-rate poet, 1 am m no shape answerable for his defi- 
ciencies, and the good notes may very probably help off an indiffer- 
ent text. But lie is — lie must be a good poet — he has the real Par- 
nassian abstraction — seldom answers a question till it is twice re- 
peated — drinks his tea scalding, and eats without knowing what he 
is putting into his mouth. This the real cestit$. the awen of the 
Welsh bards, the divinus afflatus that transports the poet beyond the 
limits of sublunary things — His visions, too, are very symptomatical 
of poetic fury— I must recollect to send Caxon to see he puts out his 
candle to-night — poets and visionaries are apt to be negligent in that 
respect. Then, turning to liis companion, he expressed' himself aloud 
in continuation. 

“ Yes, my dear Lovel, you shall have full notes ; and, indeed, I 
think we may introduce the whole of the Essay on Castrametation 
mto the apperillix — it will give great value to the work. Then we 
will revive the gobd old forms so disgracefully neglected in modem 

tirch&? >: You shall invoke the Muse — and certainly she ought to be 

propitious to an author, who, in an apostatizing age. adheres with the 
faitji of Abdiel to the ancient form of adoration — Tnen we must have 
a vision— in which the genius of Caledonia sliall appear to Galgacus, 
and shew him a procession of the real Scottish monarchs^and m the 
notes.*! will have a hit at Boethius — no ; I jnust not touch that topic, 

now that Sir Artlihr is likely to have vexation enough besides -but 

I ’ll annihilate Ossi an, Macpherson, and Mac-Cribb.” 

‘‘But we must consider the expense of publication,*' said Lovel, 
willing to try whether this hint would fall like cold water on the 
blazing zed of liis Self-elected coadjutor. 
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* M Expense I” said Mr Oldbuck, pausing, and mechanically fumbling* 
in his pocket — (S that is true — I would wish to do something— but you 
would not like to publish by subscription ?” 

“ By no means, answered Lovel. # 

. “ No, no ! gladly acquiesced tlie Antiquary. M It is not respect- 
able?-—! ’ll tell you what; I believe I know a bookseller who has a 
value for my opinion, and will risk print and paper, and I will get as 
many copies send for you as I can.” • * 

w 0, 1 am no mercenary author,” answered Lovel, smiling; "I only 
wish to be out of risk of loss.” 

“ llusb! hush! we’ll take care of that — throw it all on the pub- 
lishers. 1 do long to see your labours commenced. You will choose 
blank verse, doubtless ! — it is more grand and magnificent for an his- 
torical subject ; and, -what couccrnctli you, my friend, it is, I liar a. an 
idea, more easily written.” 

This conversation brought them to Monk barns, where the Anti- 
quary had to undergo a chiding from his sister, who, though no phi- 
losopher, was waiting to deliver a lecture to him in the portico. 

“ Guide us, Monkbarns, arc things no dear eneugh already, but ye 
maun be raising the very fish on us, by giving that raudy, Luck'ie 
Mucklebackit, just what slie likes to ask ?” 

Why, Grizel,” said the sage, somewhat abashed at this unex- 
pected attack, “ I thought I made a very fair bargain.” 

M A fair bargain ! when ye gied the limmer a full hsjf of wlmt she 
seckit ! — An ye will be a wifecarle, and buy fish at your ain hands, ye 
suld never bid muckle mair than a quarter. And the impudent quean 
had the assurance to come up and seek ^ dram — But I trow, Jenny 
and I sorted her.” 

" Truly,” said Oldbuck (with a sly look to his companion), “ I think 
our estate was gracious that kept be out of hearing of that contro- 
versy. — Well, well, Grizel, I was wrong for once in my life — ultra 
crepidam — I fairly admit. B?it hang expenses — care killed a cat — 
we '11 eat the fish, cost what it will. And then, Lovel, you must know 
1 pressed you to stay here to-day, the rather because our cheer will 
be better than usual, yesterday having been a* gaud^-day — I love the 
reversion of a feast better than the feast itself. ^ delight in the 
, analecta , the collectanea, as I may call them, of the preceding day's 
dinner, whicK appear on such occasions. — And see, *there is Jenny, 
going to ring the/Unner-belL” 


CHAPTER XY. 

“ Be this lefltr delivered with haste— haste— post haste ! Ride, villain, rMe,-*for thy 
life— for thy life-for thy life ! ” , 

* Ancient Indorsation of Letters of Importance . 

Leaving Mr Oldbuck and his friend to enjoy their hard bargain 
of fish, we beg leave to transport the reader to the back-parlour of 
the postmaster's house at Fairpoit, where his wife, he himself being 
absent, was employee! in assorting for delivery th§ letters tyliich had 
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come by the Edinburgh post This fa very often in country townS 
the period of the day when Gossips find it particularly agreeable to 
call on the man or worqan of letters, in order, from the outside of the 
epistles, and, If they are no| belied, occasionally from tlic inside also, 
to amuse themselves with gleaning information, or forming conjec- 
tures about the correspondence and affairs of their neighbours. Two 
females of this description were, at the time we mention, assisting, or 
impeding, Mrs Mailsetfc&r in her official duty. 

“Eh, preserve us, sirs," said the butcher's wife, “ there’s ten, 
eleven, l-twal letters to Tennant & Co. — time folk do mair business 
than a' the rest o' the burgh.’' 

“Ay; but see, lass,” said the baker's lady, “ there 's twa o' thein 
faulded unco square, and sealed at the tae side — I doubt there will 
be -protested bills in them.” 

“Is there ony letters come yet for Jenny Caxon?” inquired Hhe 
woman of joints and giblets — “the lieutenant's been awa three 
weeks.” 

“ Just ane on Tuesday was a week,” answered the dame of letters. 

“ Was 't of ship-letter ? ” asked the Fonmrina. 

“ In troth was 't.” 

“ It wad be frae the lieutenant then,” replied the mistress of the 
rolls somewhat disappointed — “ I never thought he wad hue lookit 
ower his shouther after her.” 

“ Odd, here another,” quoth Mrs Mailsetter — “a ship-letter — post- 
mark, Sunderland." All rushed to seize it. — “ Na, na, leddics, said 
Mrs Mailsetter, interfering, “ I hae had eneugh o' that wark — Ken 
ye .that Mr Mailsetter got *>.n unco rebuke frae the secretary at Edin- 
burgh, for a complaint that was made about the letter of Aily Bisset’s 
that, ye opened, Mrs Shortcake?” 

“ Me opened! ” answered the spouse of the chief baker of Fairport ; 
“ ye ken yoursell, madam, it just cam, open o' free will in my hand — 
What could 1 help it? — folk suld seal wi' better wax.” 

“ Weel I wot that's true, too,” said Mrs Mailsetter, who kept a 
shop of small wares, “and wc have* got some that I can honestly 
recommend, if ye ken ony body wanting it. But the short and the 
lang o’t is, that we 'll lose the place gin there 's ony mair complaints 
o' the kind.” 

. “ Hout, lass, the provost will take care o' that.” 

“Na, na; I’ll neither trust U> provost nor bailie,” said the post- 
mistress, — “but I wad aye he obliging and neighbourly, and I'm no 
again your looking at the outside of a letter neither-! See, the seal 
has, an anchor on't — he's done't wi’ ane o’ jiis buttons, I'm think- 
ing/' 

“ Shew me ! shew me!” quoth the wives of the chief batcher qnd 
chief taker ; and threw themselves on the supposed love-letter, like 
the weird sisters in 1 Macbeth upon the phot's thumb, with curiosity as 
eager and scarcely less malignant. Mrs Heukbane was a tall wo in an. 
she held the precious epistle up between her eyes and the window. 
Mrs Shortcake, a little squat personage, strained and stood on tiptoe 
to have her share of the mvostigafcVvn. 

“ Ay, if 'a frae hi'm, sure enough,” said the hutchcr'p lady, /-“I can 
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read Richard TalFnl ou thQ corner, and it ^ written, like John 
Thomson's wallet, (o end/ : . 

“ Ilaud it lower doim, madam," exclaimed Mrs Shortcake, in a 
tone above the prudential whisper which their occupation required— 
“ haud it lower down — Dir ye think n&ebody can read hand o' writ 
bufryourscll?" 

“Whisht, whisht, sirs, for God's sake 1 " said Mrs Mailsetter, 
“ there 's somebody in the shop,"— then aloud — “ Look to the custo- 
mers, Baby ! "■ — Baby answered from without in a shrill tone — “ It 's 
naebody but Jenny Caxon, ma'am, to sec if there 's ony lettersto her." 

“ Tell her," said the faithful postmistress, winking to her compeers, 
“ to come hack the morn at ten o’clock, and I ’ll let her ken — we 
liavona had time to sort the mail letters yet — sho ’s aye in sic a 
hurry, as if her letters were o' raair consequence than the J)est 
merchant's o' the town." 

Poor Jenny, a girl of uncommon beauty and modesty, could only 
draw her cloak about her to hide the sigh of disappointment, ana 
return meekly home to endure for another night the sickness of the 
heart, occasioned by hope delayed. 

“ There 's something about a needle and a pole," said Mrs Short- 
cake, to whom her taller rival in gossiping had at length yielded a 
peep at the subject of their curiosity. 

** Now, that's downright shamefu, said Mrs Ileukbane “ to scorn 
the poor silly gait of a lassie after he 's keepit company wi' her sae 
lang. and had nis will o' her, as I make nae doubt be has." 

“ It 's but ower muckle to be doubted," echoed Mrs Shortcake ; 
“ to cast up to her that her father’s a barber, and has a pole at his* 
door, and that she's but a manty-maKcr liersell! lloutl fy for 
shame ! " 

“ Ilout tout, leddies," cried Mrs# Mailsetter, “ ye To clean wrung 
- It 'a a line out o' ane o' his sailors' snugs that I have heard him 
siug, about being true like tht needle to the pole." 

“ Weel, .weel, I wish it may bo sae," said the charitable Dame 
Ileukbane, — “ but it disna look weel for a lassie like her to keep up 
a correspondence wi' ane o' the king’s officers.” 

“I'm no denying that," said Mrs Mailsetter; “but it's a great 
advantage to the revenue of the post-office than lbve letters — See, 
here's five or six letters to Sir Arthur Wardour«-maisfc o' thenj* 
sealed wi’ wafers and no wi’ wax —there will be a downcome there, 
believe me." * # •,.« 

“ Ay ; they will he business letters, and no frac ony o' his grand 
friends, that seals wi' their coats of arras, as they ca' them, said 
Mrs Ileukbane ; “ priTie will hae a fa’ — he hasna settled his account 
wi' my gudeman, the deacon, for this twalmonth — he 's hut slink, I 
doubt."** ’* 4 -q* 

“Nor wi' lmz for sax months, " echoed Mrs Shnrtcnkc — “ He’s but 
a brunt crust." 

“ There’s* a letter," interrupted the trusty postmistress, “ from hisP 
f 'on, the captain, T 'm thinking — the seal has the same tilings wi' tlio 
Knock winnock carriage. lie ’ll Jbe coming harne to see what he cau 
save out o* the fire." 
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The baronet thus dismissed, they tqok up the esquire— "Twa 
letters for Monkbams — they "re frae sonic o’ his learned friends now 
— See sac close as they 're written, down to the very seal — and a' to 
save sending* a double letter — that's just like Monkbams liimsel. 
When lie gets a frank he fills it up exact to the weight of au ounce, 
that a carvy-seed would sink the scale — but he 's ne'er a grain abtfne 
it. Wcel I wot I wad be broken if I were to gie sic weight to the 
folk that come to buy buv* pepper and brimstone, and such like 
sweetmeats.” 

" He *s a shabby body the laird o' Monkbams,” said Mrs Jleuk- 
bane, — " lie’ll make as muckle about buying a forequarter o’ lamb 
in August as about a back sey o' beef. Let 's taste another draw 
o' the sinning — (perhaps she meant cinnamon) — waters, Mrs Mail- 
setter^ my dear — Ah! lasses, an ye had kend his brother as 1 did 
— rnony a time he wad slip in to see mewi' a brace o' wild-deukes»in 
his pouch, when my first gudeman was awa at the Falkirk tryst— 
week weel, — wc'se no sneak o' that e'enow.” 

“I winna say ony ill o’ this Monkbams.” said Mrs Shortcake; 
"his brother ne'er brought me ony wild-deukes, and this is a douce 
honest man — w r e serve the family wi' bread, and he settles wi’ liuz 
ilka week— only he was in an unco kippage when we sent him a book 
instead o' the nick-stick# ,( s ) whilk,.he said, were the true ancient 
way o' counting between tradesmen and customers; and sae tliev are, 
nae doubt.” 

/‘But look here, lasses,” interrupted Mrs Mailsclter, "here's a 
sight for Bair e'en! What wad ye gie to ken what's in the inside o' 
this letter ?— this is new corn— I liaena seen the Tike o' this— For 
William Lovel, Esquire, a t Mrs Hadoway's, High-street, Fuirport, 
by Edinburgh, N.B. This is just the second letter he has had since 
lie was here.” u 

"Lord's sake, let's see, lass! Lord's sake, let's see!— that's him 
that the hale town kens naething about— and a weel-fa'ard lad he is 
—let's see, let's see !” Thus ejaculated the two worthy representa- 
tives of mother Eve. * *’ ; 

"Na, na, sirs,” exclaimed Mrs Mailsetter; "baud awa— hide aiT, 1 
tell you — this is nane o' your fourpenny cuts that we might make up 
the value to tlie 'post-omce amang ourselves if ony mischance befell 
it — the postage is five-and-twenty shillings — and here's an order frae 
The Secretary to forward it to the young gentleman by express, if 
1*^0, at liame. Na, na, sirs', bide aft; this maiiuna be roughly 

"But just let's look at the outside o't, woman.” 

Nothing could be gathered from the outside, except remarks on 

the various properties which philosophers ascribe to matter, length. 

breadtk, depth, and weight. The packet was composed*^ strong- 
thick paper, inipervvable by the curious #yes of the gossips, though 
they stared as if they would burst from their soclcets. The seal 
•was a deep and well-cut impression of arms, which defied all tam- 
pering. 

" Odd, lass,” said Mrs Shortcakp, weighing it in her hand, and 
wishing, doubtless, that the too, too solid wax w ould melt and dis- 
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solve itself, “I wad like to l^n what's in the inside o' this, for that 
Lovel ding's a' that ever set foot on the plainstanes o’ Fair port— nae- 
body kens what to make o' him." 

“'Weel, weel, leddies," said the postmistress, “ we'se sit down and 
crack about it— Baby, bring be# the tea- water — Muckle obliged to . 
ye#for your cookies, Mrs Shortcake — and we 'll steek the shop, and <, 
cry ben Baby, and take a hand at the cartoa till tbeT gndeman comes 
hame — and then we '11 try your hr aw veak that ye were so 1 

knul as send me, Mrs Heukbanc.” . T 

“ But winna ye first send awa Mr Lovers letter r" said Mw lleuk- 
bane. 

“ Troth I kcnna wha to send wi't till the gud email comes hame, 
for auld Caxon toll’d me that Mr Lovel stays a' the day at Monk- 
barns — he's in a high fever wi' pu'ing the laird and Sir Arthur out 
o*tlu‘ sea." 

“ Silly auld doited carles,” said Mrs ^lortcakc ; “what gar’d them 
gang to the douking in a night like yestreen ?" 

“ 1 was gi’en to understand it was auld Edie that saved them," 
said Mrs Heukbanc; “Edie Ochiltree, the Blue-Gown, ye ken— and 
that be pu \1 the luilc three out of the auld fish-pound; for Monk- 
barns had threepit on them to gang in till 't to see the wark o' the 1 
monks lung syne." 

“I lout, lass, nonsense." answered the postmistress; “Til tell ye a' 
about it, as Caxon toll'd it to me. Ye see, Sir Arthur, and Miss 
Wardour, and Mr Lovel, suld liae dined at Monkbarifs " 

“ But, Mrs Mailsetter." again interrupted Mrs lleukbane, “ will ye 
no be for sending awa this letter by express ? there's our powny and 
our eallant hac gane express for the office or now, and the powny 
hasn a gane abune thirty mile the day — Jock was sorting him up as i 
came ower by.” , 

“ Why, Mrs lleukbane," said the woman of letters, pursing up her 
mouth, “ye ken my gudemai? likes to ride the expresses liimselUwe 
maun gie our aim fish-guts to our ain sea-maws — it's a red half-, 
ffuinca to him every time he«munts his mear — and I dare say he'll 
be in sune — or I dare to say, it's the same thing whether the gentle- 
man gets the express this night or early next morning." 

“ Only that Mr Lovel will be in town before the express gaes aff," 
said Mrs lleukbane, “and whare are ye then, lass ?-#-]> ut ye ken yej. 
uin ways best." * 

“Weel, weel, Mrs lleukbane," Answered Mrs Mailsetter, a .little 
out of humour, and even out of countenance, “ I am sure I am never 
against being neiglibour-like, and living, and letting live' as they 
say; and since I ha<* been sic a fule as to shew you the postal ce 
order — ou, nae doubt, it maun be obeyed — but I '11 no need your 
eallant. flftmy thanks to ye — I '11 send little Davie on yountpowny, 
and that will be just five-ai^d-threepence to ilka gne o' us, ye ken." 

“Davie 1 the Lord help ye, the bairn's no ten year auld ; and to be 
plain wi' ye, our powny reists a bit, and it's dooms sweer to the, road* 
and naebody can manage him but our Jock."'' 

“I’m sorry for that," answerc^ the postmistress gravely, “it's like 
wc mauirwait theft till the gudeman coraesjiame, aflt\r a' — fori 
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wadna like to be responsible in trusting, the letter to sic a callant as 
Jock — our Davie belangs in a manner to 1 the office." 

i( Aweel, aweel, Mrs Mailsetter, I see what ye wad be at — but an 
ye like to risk the bairn, 1*11 risk the beast." 

Orders were accordingly given. The unwilling pony was brought 
out of his bed of straw, and again equipped for service — Davie #, (a 
leathern postr-bag strapped across his shoulders) was perched upon 
the saddle, with a tear u* Kis eye, and a switch in his hand. Jock 
good-naturedly led the animal out of the town, ami, by the crack of 
his whim and the whoop and halloo of his too well-known yoice, 
compelled it to take the road towards Monkbarns. 

Meanwhile the gossips, like the sibyls after consulting their leaves, 
arranged and comoined the information of the evening, which flew 
next^moniing through a hundred chaunels, and in a hundred varie- 
ties," through the world of Fairport. Many, strange, and inconsis- 
tent, w r ere the rumours to which their communications and conjec- 
tures gave rise. Some said Tennant and Co. were broken, and that 
all their bills had come back protested— others that they had got a 
great contract from government, and letters from the principal mer- 
chants at Glasgow, desiring to have shares upon a premium. One 
report stated, that Lieutenant Taffril had acknowledged a private 
marriage with Jenny Caxon — another, that lie had sent her a letter, 
upbraiding her with the lowmess of her birth and education, and 
bidding her an eternal adieu. It was generally rumoured that Sir 
Arthur W ardour’s affairs had fallen into irretrievable confusion, and 
this report was only doubted by the wise, because it was traced to 
Mrs Mail setter’s shop, a soqrce more famous for the circulation of 
news than for their accuracy. But all agreed that a packet from the 
Secretary of State’s office had arrived, directed for Mr Lovel, and 
that it had been forwarded by an orderly dragoon, despatched from 
the head-quarters at Edinburgh, who had galloped through Fairport 
without stopping, except just to iuqiure the way to Monkbarns. 
The reason of such an extraordinary mission to a very peaceful and 
retired individual, was variously explained. Some said Lovel was 
an emigrant noble, summoned to head an insurrection that had 
broken out in La Vendee — others that lie was a spy — others that he 
was a general officer, who was visiting the coast privately — others 
ijiat he was a prince of the blood, who was travelling incognito. 

Meanwhile the progress of the packet, which occasioned so much 
speculation, towards its destined owner at Monkbarns, had been 
perilous and interrupted. The bearer, Davie Mailsetter, as little re- 
sembling a bold dragoon as could well be imagined, was carried on- 
ward^ towards Monkbarns by the pony, so long as the animal had in his 
recollection the crack of his usual instrument of chastisement, and 
the sho£l of the butcher’s boy ; But feeling how Davie, whose short 
legs were unequal* to maintain his balance, swung -to end fro upon 
his back, the pony began to disdain farther compliance with the inti- 
mations he had received. First, then, he slackened his pace to a 
walk. This was no point of quarrel between him and his rider, who 
«bad been considerably discomposed Vy the rapidity of his former mo- 
tion, and who now took the opportunity of his abated pace to gnaw a 
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piece of gingerbread, which, had been thrust into his hand by his 
mother, in order to reconcile This useful emissary of the post-office to 
the discharge of his duty. . By and byi the crafty pony availed him- 
self of this surcease of discipline to twitch the rein out of Davie’s 
hands, and apply himself to browze on the grass by the side of the 
hwgi. &prely astounded by these symptoms of self-willed rebellion, 
and afraid alike to sit or to fall, poor Davie lifted up his voice and 
wept aloud. The pony, hearing this pudigr over his head, began- 
apparently to think it would be best both for himself and Davie to 
return from whence they came, and accordingly commenced^ retro- 
grade movement towards Fairport. But, as all retreats are apt to 
end in utter rout, so the steed, alarmed by the boy’s cries, and by the 
flapping of Hie reins, which dangled about his forefeet — finding also 
his nose turned homeward, began to set off at a rate which, if Davie 
kyd the saddle, (a matter extremely dubious,) would soon htfve"*prc- 
seated him at Heukbane’s stable-aoor 4 when, at a turn of the road, 
an intervening auxiliary, in the shape of old Edie Ochiltree, caught 
hold of the rein, and stopped his farther proceeding. “ Wlia ’s aught 
ye, cal lan t ? whaten a gate ’s that to ride ?” 

“1 canna help it ! >r blubbered the express; “they ca’ me little 
Davie.” 

“ And where are ye gaun?” 

‘‘ I *m gaun to Monkbarns \vi’ a letter.” 

“ Stirra, this is no the road to Monkbarns.” 

But Davie could only answer the expostulation Vith sighs and 
tears. 

Old Edie was easily moved to compassion where childhood was in 
the case. - I wasna gaun that gate, he •thought, but it’s the best o’ 
my way o’ life that 1 canna be weel out o’ my road. They’ll gie me 
quarters at Monkbarns readily enepgh, and I’ll e’en liirple awa there 
wi’ the wean, for it will knock its barns out, puir thing, if there’s no 
somebody to guide the powwy. — <r Sa ye hae a letter, liinney? will 
ye let me see ’t?” 

“I'm no gaun to let naebody see the letter,” sobbed the boy, “ till 
1 gie ’{. to Mr Lovel, for I am a faithfu’ servant o’ the office — if it 
werena for the powny.” 

“ Very right, my little man ” said Ochiltree, turning the reluctant 
pony’s head towards Monkbarns, “ but we ’ll guide him atween us, if 
he ’s no a’ the sweerer.” • . 

Upon the ver$ height of Kinprifhos, to which Monkbarns had in- 
vited Lovel after their dinner, the Antiquary, again reconciled to the 
once-degraded spot, was expatiating upo # n the topics the scenery af- 
forded for a description of Agricola’s camp at the dawn of morning, 
when his eye was caught by the appearance of the mendicant and his 
protege* “ What the devill— here comes old Edie, bag and baggage, 
I think.” f t 

The beggai^explain ed his errand, and Davie, who insisted upon a 
moral execution of his commission by going on to Monkbarns, wa& 
w ith difficulty prevailed upon to surrender the packet to its proper 
owner, although he met him m mile nearer than the place he had 
been directed' to. •“But mv minnic paid, I maun be sure to get 
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twenty shillings and five shillings for ,the postage, and ten shilling! 
and sixpence fbr the express— there 's the paper/' 

“ Let me see— let me see/' said Oldbuck, putting on his spectacles, 
and examining the crumpled copy of regulations to which Davie ap- 
pealed. “Express, per max and horse, one day, not to exceed ten 

shillings and sixpence. — One day ? why it ’s not an hour Man und 

horse ? why, 'tis a monkey on a starved cat ! ” 

“ Father wad hae com/; himsell,” said Davie, “ on the muekle red 
mear, an ye wad hae hidden till the morn's night.” 

“ Fov.r-and-twenty hours after the regular date of delivery! — You 
little cockatrice egg, do you understand the art of imposition so 
early?” 

“ llout, Monkharns, dinna set your wit against a bairn,” said the 
beggar ; “ mind the butcher risked his beast, and the wife her wean, 
andr[ am sure ten and sixpence isna ower muekle. Yo didna gang 

sae near wi’ Johnnie Howie, g when ” 

Lovel, who, sitting on the ‘supposed Prcetorium , had glanced over 
the contents of the packet, now put an end to the altercation by pay- 
ing Davie's demand, and then turning to Mr Oldbuck, with a look of 
much agitation, he excused himself from returning with him to 
Monkharns that evening. “ I must instantly go to Fairporfc, and per- 
haps leave it on a moment's notice ; your kindness, Mr Oldbuck, l 
never can forget.” 

“ No bad news, I hope ?” said the Antiquary. 

“ Of a very chequered complexion,” answered his friend — “ Fare- 
well— in good or had fortune I will not forget your regard.” 

“ Nay, nay— stop a moment. If— if— (making an effort) — if there 

be any pecuniary inconvenience — I have fifty or a hundred 

guineas at your service — till — till Whitsunday — or indeed as long as 
you please. c 

“ I am much obliged, Mr Oldbuck, but I am amply provided,” said 
his mysterious young friend. “ Excuse* me — I really cannot sustain 
farther conversation at present. I will write or see you, before 1 
leave Fairport — that is, if I find myself obliged to go. Bo saying, 
he shook tlic Antiquary's hand warmly, turned from him, and walked 
rapidly towards the town, “staying no longer question.” 

“ Very extraordinary indeed,” said Oldbuck; “but there's some- 
thing about this lad I can never fathom ; and yet I cannot for my 
itcart think ill of liiyi neither. I must go home and take off the fire 
in the Green-Room, for none of my womankind wilf venture into it 
after twilight.” 

“And how a$t I to win hame?” blubbered the disconsolate ex- 
press* * * 

“ It 'sLA&he night,” said the Blue-Gown, looking up to the skies ; 
“I hadfjp gude gang hack to the town 2 and take care o' thfi-Vean.” 

“ Dim do so, Edie ;” and. rummagmgifor some time in his huge 
waistcoat pocket till ne found the object of his search, "the Antiquary 
ftdded, “there's sixpence to ye to buy sneeshin.” 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

t 

•» I am hovritchcrt with the rogue’s company. If the rascal has not given me medicines 
to make me love him, I ’ll be bang’d ; it could not be else. I havo drunk medicines.” 

Second Part of Henry IV* 

Regular, for a fortnight were tlic inquiries of the Antiquary at the 
veteran Caxon, whether lie had heard what Mr Lovel was about ; and 
as regular were Caxon’s answers, “ that the town could learn noething 
about him whatever, except that he had received anither rnuckle let- , 
ter or twa frae the south, and that he was never seen on the plain* 
Btanes at a\” 

“ IIow does he live, Caxon ?” 

“ Ou, Mrs Hadoway just dresses him a beefsteak or a muttonchop, 
or. makes lain some briar’s chicken, or Just what she likertersell, 
and he cats it in the little red parlour oft his bedroom. She canna 
get him to say that he likes ae thing better than anither ; and she 
makes him tea in a morning, and he settles honourably wi* her every 
week.” 

But docs nc never stir abroad?” 

“ lie has clean gien up walking, and he sits a' day in his room t 
reading or writing ; a hantle letters lie has wi’itten, but he wadna put 
them into our post-office, though Mrs Hadoway offered to carry them 
hersell, but sent them a’ under ae cover to the sheriff, and it’s Mrs 
Mailset tor’s belief, that the sheriff sent his groom t(f put them into 
the post-office at Tannonburgh ; it’s my puir thought, that he jaloused • 
their looking into his letters at Fairport ; and weel had he need, for 
my puir daughter Jenny ” 

“ Tut, doirt plague me with your womankind, Caxon. About this 
poor young lad-— Hoes he write nothing but letters?” 

“ Ou, ay— hale sheets o’ other tilings, Mrs Hadoway says. She 
wishes muckle he could he gotten to take a walk; she thinks he’s 
hut looking very puirly, and his appetite \s clean gane ; but he ’ll no 
hear o’ ganging ower the deor-stane — him that used to walk so 
innckle too/ 

“ That’s wrong; I haifo a guess what lie’s busy about; but he 
must not work too hard neither. I ’ll go and see him this very day 
—he ’s deej), doubtless, in the Caledoniad.” • 

Having formed this manful resolution, Mr Qldbuck equipped 
himself for the Expedition with his tliick walking shoes and gold- 
headed cane, muttering the while the words of Falstaff which we 
have chosen for the motto of this chapter ; for the Antiquary was 
himself rather surprised at the degree of attachment which lie could 
not but acknowledge he entertained for this stranger. The riddle 
was notwithstanding easily splved. "Lovel had many attractive 
qualities, but he won our Antiquary’s heart by b§ing on most* occa- 
sions an excellent listener. . 

A. walk to Fairport bad become somewhat of an adventure with 
Mr Oldbuck, and one which he did not often care to undertake. 
He hated greetings in the market-place: and there were generally 
loiterers in the streets to nerseeiiTe him either about the news of the 
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day, or about some petty pieces of business. So on ibis occasion, he 
had no sooner entered the streets of Eairpoyfc, than it was “ Uood- 
morrow, Mr Oldbuck— a sight o’ yon's gude for sail* eeii— what d'ye 
think of the news in the Sun, the day?— -they say the great attempt 
will he made in a fortnight/' 

*• I wish to the Lord it were made and over, that I might be ay no 
more about it.” 

“ Monkbarns, your honour,” said the nursery and sceds-man, “ I 
hope the plants gied satisfaction? and if ye wanted ony flower-roots 
fresh fkae Holland, or (this in a lower key) au anker or twa o' Cologne 
gin, ane o' our brigs cam in yestreen.” 

“ Thank ye, thank ye, — no occasion at present, Mr Crabtree,” said 
the Antiguary, pushing resolutely onward. 

“ Mr Oldhuck,” said the town-clerk, (a more important person, 
whb cvxne in front and ventured to stop the old gentleman,) “the 
provost, understanding you were in town, begs on no account that 
you 'll quit it without seeing him ; lie wants to speak to ye about 
bringing the water frac the Fairwell-spring through a part o' your 
lands.” 

“What the deuce! — have they nobody's land but mine to cut and 
carve on? — I won’t consent, tell them.”" 

“And the provost,” said the clerk, goiug on, without noticing .the 
rebuff, “and the council, wad he agreeable that you should hue the 
auld stanes at Donagild's chapel, that ye was wussing to hae.” 

“Eh? — wh^t? — Oho, that’s another story — Well, well, I'll cal! 
upon the provost, and we '11 talk about it.” 

“But ye maun speak your mind on't forthwith, Monkbarns, if ye 
want the, stanes; for Desictn Harlewalls thinks the carved through 
fttanes might be put with advantage on the front of the new council * 
house-- that is, the twa cross-legged figures that the call ants used to 
ca' K/obiti and Bobbin, ane on ilka door-cheek; and the other stane, 
tfeaA they ca’d Ailie Dailie, abune the door. It will be very tastefu’, 
the deacon says, and just in the style of modern Gothic.” 

“ Lord deliver me from this Gothic generation !” exclaimed the 
Antiquary, — “ A monument of a knight-templar on each side of a 
Grecian porch, and a! Madonna on the top of it! — O crimini !~- 
Well, tell the provost I wish to have the stones, and we 'll not differ 
about the water-course — It 's lucky I happened to come this way to- 
day.” 

They parted mutually satisfied ; hut the wily clerk had most reason 
to exult m the dexterity he had displayed, since the whole proposal 
of an exchange between the monuments, (which the council had de- 
termined to remove as a nuisance, because. they encroached three 
feet upon the public road,) and the privilege of conveying the water 
to thft burgh through the estate or Monkbarns, was an dLlsa which 
had orig%|ted with himself upon the pressure of the moment-. 

Throupf Mese Various entanglements, Monkbarns (to use the 
phrase by which he was distinguished in the country) made his way 
at length to Mrs liadoway's. This good woman was the widow of a 
late clergyman at Fairport, who hadbeen reduced, by her husband's 
untimely death, to that state of sti aliened and .embarrassed circum- 
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stances in which the widows of the Scottish clergy arc too often 
found. The tenement which, she occupied, and the furniture of 
which she was possessed, gare her the means of letting a part of her 
house, and as. Lovel had been a quiet, regular, and profitable lodger, 
and had quali r d the necessary intercourse which they had together 
with a great deal of gentleness and court’esy, Mrs Hadoway, not, per- 
]v<\)%, much used to such kindly treatment, had become greatly at- 
tached to her lodger, and was profuse in every sort of personal atten- 
tion which circumstances permitted her to render him. To cook a 
dish somewhat better than ordinary for “ the poor young gentleman's 
dinner to exert her interest with those who remembered liter hus- 
band, or loved her for her own sake and his, in order to procure 
scarce vegetables, or something which her simplicity supposed might 
tempt her lodger's appetite, was a labour in which she delighted, al- 
though she anxiously concealed it from the person who was its object. 
She did not adopt this secrecy of benevolence to avoid thcriShgh of 
those who might suppose that ap oval face and dark eyes, with a 
clear brown complexion, though belonging to a woman of five-and- 
forty, and enclosed within a widows close-drawn pinners, might pos- 
sibly still aim at making conquests ; for, to say truth, such a riaieujioas 
suspicion having never entered into her own head, she could ' not 
anticipate its having birth in that of any one else. But she concealed 
her attentions solely out of delicacy to her guest, whose power of re- 
paying them she doubted as much as she believed in his inclination* 
to do so, and in his being likely to feel extreme pain at leaving any 
of her civilities unrequited. She now opened the d&or to Mr Old- 
buck, and her surprise at seeing him brought tears into her eyes, 
which she could hardly restrain. 

c< I am glad to see you, sir — I am very glad to see you. My poor 
gentleman is, 1 am afraid, very unwell ; and O, Mr Oldbuck, he 'll see 
neither doctor, nor minister, nor writer! And think what it would 
he, if, as my poor Mr II ado way used to say, a man was to die without 
advice of the three learned fateulties !" 

“ Greatly better than with them," grumbled the cynical Antiquary. 
“ I tell you, Mrs Iladoway, tlfc clergy live by our sins, the medical 
faculty ijy our diseases, and the law gentry by our misfortunes." 

“ OlieJ Monkbarns, to hear the like o' that frae you!— But ye'll 
walk up and see the poor young lad ?— .-Hegh, m% sae young and 
we el-favoured — and day by day lie has ate less and Jess, and now he^ 
hardly touches $ny thing, only just pits a bit on* the plate to make* 
fashion, and his poor cheek has turned every day thinner and paler, 
**ae that he now really looks as auld as me, that might be his 
mother — no that I might be just that neither, but something very 
near it." 

“ Why does he not take some exercise ?" said Oldbuck. 

“I tmnk we have persuaded him to do that, for he has Ixfught a 
horse from Gibbie Golightly, the galloping groom. A gude* nidge 
o' horse-flesh Gibbie tauld our lass that he was— for he offered him a 
beast he thought wad answer him weel eneugh, as he was a bookish 
man, but Mr Lovel wadna look at it, and bought ane might serve the 
Master o' Morphie— they keen it at the Graeme's Arms* ower the 
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street — ami he rode out yesterday morning 1 and this morning before 
breakfast — But winna ye walk up to hw room?* 

44 Presently, presently — But has lie 110 I visiters ? b 

“ O dear, Mr Oldbuek, not ane ; if he Wadna receive them when ho 
was wcel and sprightly, what chance is there of ony body in x airport 
looking* in upon him now?”* 

44 Ay, ay, very true — I should have been surprised had it been other- 
wise— Coine, shew me up stairs, Mrs lLadoway, lest I make a blun- 
der, and go where I shotfld'not.” 

The good landlady shewed Mr Oldbuek up her narrow staircase, 
warning him of every turn, and lamenting all the while that lie was 
laid under the necessity of mounting up so high. At length, she 
gently tapped at the door of her guest’s parlour. 44 Come m,” said 
Lovef; and Mrs Hadoway ushered in the Laird of Monkbarns. 

TheJLittle apartment was neat and clean, and decently furnished— 
ornamented too by such relics of her youthful arts of sempstress-ship 
as Mrs Hadoway had retained; but it was close, overheated, and, as 
it appeared to Oldbuek, an unwholesome situation for a young person 
in delicate health, an observation which ripened liis resolution touch- 
ing a project that had already occurred to him in Lovel’s behalf. 
With a writing table before him, on which lay a quantity of hooks and 
papers, LoycI was seated on a couch, in his night-gown and slippers. 
Oldbuek was shocked at the change which had taken place m his 
personal appearance. His cheek and brow had assumed a ghastly 
white, except where a round bright spot of hectic red formed a strong 
and painful contrast, totally different from the general cast of hale 
and hardy complexion which had formerly overspread and somewhat 
embrowned his countenance. Oldbuek observed, that the dress he 
■wore belonged to a deep mourning suit, and a coat of the same colour 
hung on a chair near to him. As the Antiquary entered, Level arose 
and came forward to welcome him. 

44 This is very kind,” he said, shaking him by the hand, and thank- 
ing him warmly for liis visit ; 44 this is Very kind, and has anticipated 
a visit with which I intended to trouble you — jou must know 1 have 
become a horseman lately.” 0 

44 1 understand as much from Mrs Hadoway — I only hope, my good 
young friend, you have been fortunate in a quiet horse— I mvself in- 
advertently bouglit one from the said Gibbie Golighlly, which brute 
. ran two miles on end with mo after a pack of hounds, with which I 
had no more to do than the last ( year’s snow, and after affording in- 
finite amusement, I suppose, to* the whole limiting field, lie was so 
good as to deposit me in a dry ditch — I hope yours is a more peace- 
ful beast?” 

44 1 hope at least we shall make our excursicfriS on a better plan of 
mutual understanding.” 

44 TJmt is to say, you think yourself a good horseman?” 

44 1 would not willingly,” answered Lapel, “ confer myself a very 
bad one.” 

“No ; all you young fellows think that would be equal to calling 
yourselves tailors at once— But, have you had experience ? for, credc 
experto, a horse in rf passion is no j?ker.” 
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“ Why, l should be sorry to boast myself as a great horseman, but 

when I acted as aid-de-camp to Sir in the cavalry-action at 

last year, I saw many Better cavaliers tlian myself dismounted." 

“ Ah ! you have looked in the face of the grisly god of arms then 
—you are acquainted with the frowns of Mars arnjmotent? That 
experience dlls. up the measure of your qualifications lor the epopea I 
The Britons, however, you will remember, fought in chariots — con- 
i' inarii is the phrase of Tacitus — you recqll^cfc the fine description of 
their dashing among the Homan infantry, although the historians 
tell us how ill the rugged face of the ground was calculated for eques- 
irian combat — and truly, upon tlie whole, wliat sort of chariots could 
be driven in Scotland any where but on turnpike roads, has been to 
me always matter of amazement. And well, now, has the muse visited 
you ? — llave you got any thing to shew me T 

“ My time, said Lovel, with a glance at his black dress^.has been 
left pleasantly employed." 

“ The dcatli of a friend ?" said the Antiquary. 

“ Yes,’ Mr Oldbuck ; of almost the only friend I could ever boast of 
possessing." 

“ Indeed ? well, young man," replied his visiter, in a tone of serious- 
ness very different from his affected gravity, “be comforted — to have 
lost a friend by death while your mutual regard was .warm and un- 
chilleil, while the tear can drop unimbifctered by any painful recollec- 
tion of coldness, or distrust, or treachery, is perhaps an escape from 
a more heavy dispensation. Look round you — how few do you see 
grow old in the affections of those with whom their early friendships 
were formed ! our sources of common pleasure gradually dry up as 
we journey on through the vale of Bachaf and we hew out to ourselves 
other reservoirs, from which the first companions of our pilgrimage 
are excluded— jealousies, rivalries, envy, intervene to separate others 
from our side, until none remain But those who are connected witli 
us, rather by habit then predilection, or who, allied more in blood than 
in disposition, only keep the old man company in Ids life, that they 
may not be forgotten at his dentil — 

ITcec data poena diu viventibtfk — 


Ah ! Mr Lovel, if it be your lot to reach the dull, qloudy, and com- 
fortless evening of life, you will remember the sorjrowa of your youth ' 
as the light shadowy clouds that intercepted for a moment the beams 
of Hie sun when it was rising. But I cram these words into your 
cars against the stomach of your sense." 

“J am sensible of $iour kindness," answered the youth, “but the 
wound that is of recent infliction must always smart severely, and I 
should W little comforted under my present calamity — forgive gne for 
saying so— by tlie conviction that life had nothing in reserve for me 
but a train of successive sorrows. And permit me to add, you, Mr 
Oldbuck, have least reason of many men to take so gloomy a view of , 
life— you have a competent and easy fortune — are generally respected 
—may, in your own phrase, mcare munis, indulge yourself in tlie re- 
searches to which y*mr, taste addicts you— you fnay form your own 
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society without doors, and within you have the affectionate and sedu- 
lous attention of the nearest relatives.” 

* Why, yes ; the womankind, for womankind, are, thanks to my 
training, very civil and tractable— do not disturb me in my morning 
studies— creep across the floor with the stealthy pace of a cat, when 
it suits me to take a nap in my easy chair after dinner or tea. All 
this is very well; but I want something to exchange ideas with — 
something to talk to.” , u 

“ Then why do you not invite your nephew, Captain McIntyre, who 
,is mentioned by every one as a fine-spirited young fellow, to become 
a member of your family ?” 

“ Who?” exclaimed Monkbarns, “my nephew, Hector ? — the Hot- 
spur of the North? — Why, Heaven love you, 1 would as soon invite 
a firebrand into my stackyard — he*s an Almanzor, a Chamont — has a 
Highland pedigree as long as his claymore, and a claymore as long 
as the High-street of Fairport — I expect him here one of these dtfys, 
but I will Keep him at stafr § end, I promise you — He an inmate of 
my house ! to make my very chairs and tables tremble at his "brawls — 
No, no, m none of Hector M/Intyre. But hark ye, Level, you arc 
a quiet, gentle-tempered lad ; had not you better set up your staff at 
Monkbarns for a month or two, since I conclude you do not imme- 
diately intend .to leave this country? 1 will have a door opened out 
to the garden — it will cost but a trifle— there is the space for an old 
One which was condemned long ago— by which said door you may 
pass and repays into the Green Chamber at pleasure, so you will not 
interfere with the old man, nor he with you. As for your fare, Mrs 
Hadoway tells me you are, as she terms it, very moderate of your 
mouth, so you will not quarrel with ra? Kimble table. Your wash- 
ing ” 

“Hold, my dear Mr Oldbuck,” interposed Lovel, unable to repress 
a Htnile ; “and before your hospitality settles all my accommodations, 
let me thank you most sincerely for p.o kind an 'offer — it is not at 
present in mv power to accent of it: but very likely, before 1 bid 
adieu to Scotland, 1 shall find an opportunity to pay you a visit of 
some length.” 

Mr Oldbuck’s countenance fell. “ Why, I thought I had hit on 
the very arrangement that would suit us both, and who knows what 
might happen ( iu the long run, and whether we might ever part? 
Why, I am masteivof my acres, man— there is the advantage of being 
descended from a man of more sense than pride— they cannot oblige 
me to transmit my goods, chattels, and heritages, any way hut as 1 
please. No string of substitute heirs of entail, as empty and un sub- 
stantial as the morsels of paper strung to the train of a boy’s kite, to 
cumber my flights of inclination, and my humours of predilection. 
Well-** I sec you won’t be tempted at present— But Cale& rna goen 
on, I hope?” u ( 

“ O, certainly I ” said Lovel, “ I cannot think of relinquishing a plan 
so hopeful.” 

“ It is indeed,” said the Antiquary, looking gravely upward — for, 
though shrewd and -acute enough jp estimating the variety of plans 
formed by others, he had a very natural, though rather dispropor- 
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tioncd, good opinion of tlie importance of those which originated 
with himself — “ It is indeed one of those undertakings which, if 
achieved with spirit equal td that which dictates its conception, may 
redeem from trie charge of frivolity the literature of the present 
generation.” . 

ilere he was interrupted by a knock at the room door, which in- 
troduced a letter for Mr Lovel. The servant waited, Mrs H ado way 
said, for an answer. “ You are concerng(V in this matter, Mr Old- 
buck ,” said Lovel, after glancing over the billet 5 and handed it to the 
Antiquary as he spoke. 

It was a letter from Sir Arthur Wardour, couched in extremely 
civil language, regretting that a fit of the gout had prevented his 
hitherto shewing Mr Lovel the attentions to which his conduct during 
a late perilous occasion had so well entitled him — apologizing for not 
paying his respects in person, but hoping Mr Lovel would- dispense 
with that ceremony, ana he a member of a small party which pro- 
posed to visit the ruins of St Ruth’s priory on the following day, and 
afterwards to dine and spend the evening at- Knockwinnock Castle. 
Sir Arthur concluded with saying, that he had sent to request the 
Monkbarns family to join the party of pleasure which he thus pro- 
posed. The place of rendezvous was fixed at a turnpike-gate, which 
was about an equal distance from all the points from .which the com- 
pany \\ ere to assemble. 

“'What shall we do?” said Lovel, looking at tlie Antiquary, but 
pretty certain of the part he would take. 

“ Go, man — we’ll go, by all means. Let me see — it will cost a 
post-chaise though, which will hold you ami me, and Mary MTntyre, 
very well, and the other womankind maf go to the manse, and you 
can* come out in the chaise to Monkbarns, as I will take it for the 
day.” # 

“ Why, I rather think I had better ride.” 

“True, true, I forgot you* Bucephalus. You are a foolish lad, 
by the by, for purchasing the brute outright: you should stick to 
eight een pence a side, if you will trust any creature’s legs in prefer 
ence to your own.” 

“Why, as the horses have the advantage of moving considerably 
faster, and are, besides, two pair to one, 1 own I incline ” 

“Enough said — enough said — do as you please. , Well, then. Til 
bring cither Grizel or the minister, for 1 love to have my full penny- 
worth out of posthorses — and we* meet at Tirlingen turnpike on 
Friday, at twelve o’clock precisely.” And with this agreement the 
friends separated. 
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CHAPTER ZYIL 

“ Of seats they tell, where priests 'mid taper* dim, 

Breathed the warm grayer or tuned the midnlgi** hymn; 

To scones like those the fainting soul retired, 

Revenge and anger in these cells expired ; 

%By Pity soothed, Remorse lost half her fears, 

And soften'd PrUe^dropp'd penitential tears.” 

Orabbe’s Borough. 

TiiE^morning of Friday was as serene and beautiful as if no plea- 
sure party had oeen intended; and that is a rare event, whether in 
novel- writing or real life. Lovel, who felt the genial influence of the 
weather, ana rejoiced at the prospect of once more meeting with 
Mi$s War dour, trotted forward to the place of rendezvous with bet- 
ter spirits VP an he had for some time enjoyed. His prospects seemed 
in many respects to open and brighten before him, and hope, al- 
though breaking like the morning sun through clouds and showers, 
appeared now about to illuminate the path before him. He was, as 
might have been expected from this state of spirits, first at the place 
of meeting, and, os might also have been anticipated, his looks were 
so intently directed towards the road from Knockwinuock Castle, that 
he was only apprized of the arrival of the Monkbarns division by the 
gee-hupping of the postilion, as the post-chaise lumbered up behind 
film. In this vehicle were pent up, first, the stately figure of Mr Old- 
buck himself ^ secondly, the scarce less portly personage of the Reve- 
rend Mr Blattergowl, minister of Trotcosey, the parish in which 
Monkbarns and Rnockwinnock were both situated. The reverend 
gentleman was equipped m a buzz wig, upon the top of which was 
au equilateral cocked hat. This "was the paragon of the three yet 
remaining wigs of the parish, which differed, as Monkbarns used to 
remark, like the three degrees of comparison — Sir Arthur's ramilies 
being the positive, his own bob- wig tlfe comparative, and the over- 
whelming grizzle of the worthy clergyman figuring as the superlative. 
The superintendent of these antique garnitures, deeming, or affect- 
ing to deem, that he could not well be absent on an occasion which 
assembled all three together, had seated himself on the board behind 
the carriage, “ jfist to be in the way in case they wanted a touch be- 
fore the gentlemen sat down to dinner.’' Between the two massive 
figures or Monkbarns and the clergyman was stuck H by way of bodkin, 
tlie slim form of Mary M‘Intyre,*lier aunt having preferred a visit to 
the manse, and a social chat with Miss Beckie Blattergowl, to inves- 
tigating the ruins of the Rriory of St Ruth. 

Ah greetings passed between the members eft the Monkbarns party 
and Mr Lovel. the Baronet's carriage, an open barouche, swept on- 
ward Vo tlio place of appointment, making, with its smoltiig bays, 
smart drivers, arnjs, blazoned panels, $nd a brace of out-riders, a 
strong contrast with the battered vehicle and broken-winded hacks 
which had brought thither the Antiquary and his followers. The 
principal seat or the carriage was occupied by Sir Arthur and bis 
daughter. At tke.first glance which passed betwixt Miss Wardour 
and Lovel, her colour rose considerably j but 'she had Apparently 
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made up her mind to receive Lira as a friend, and only as such, and 
there was equal composure and courtesy in the mode of her reply to 
his fluttered salutation. Sir Arthur halted the barouche to shake his 
preserver kindly by the hahd, and intimate the pleasure he had on 
this opportunity of returning him his personal thanks ; then men- 
tioned to him, in a tone of slight introduction, “ Mr Dousterswivel, 
Mr Lovel.* ^ *7 J 

Lovel took the necessary notice of the ^German adept, who oc- 
cupied the front seat of the carriage, which is usually conferred upon 
dependents or inferiors. The ready grin and supple inclination with 
which his salutation, though slight, was answered by the foreigner, 
increased the internal dislike which Lovel had already conceived to- 
wards him ; and it was plain from the lour of the Antiquary's shaggy 
eye-brow, that he too looked with displeasure on this addition to the 
company. Little more than distant greeting passed amgpgihe mem- 
beVs of the party, until having rolled on for about three miles beyond 
the place at which they met, the carriages at length stopped at the 
sign of the Four Horse-shoes, a small hedge inn, where Caxon hum- 
bly opened the door, and let down the step of the liack-chaise, while 
the inmates of the barouche were, by their more courtly attendants, 
assisted to leave then- equipage. 

Here renewed greetings passed ; the young ladies shook hands : 
and Oldbuck, completely in his element, placed himsdlf as guide ana 
Cicerone at the head of the party ; who were now to advance on foot 
towards the object of their curiosity. He took care io detain Lovel 
* close beside him as the best listener of the party, and, occasionally 
glanced a word of explanation and instruction to Miss Wardour and 
Mary MTntyre, who followed next in onder. The Baronet and the 
clergyman he rather avoided, as he was aware both of them conceived 
they understood such matters as well, or better, than he did ; .and 
Dousterswivel, besides that he looked on him as a charlatan, was so 
nearly connected with his apprehended loss in the stock of the min- 
ing company, that he could not abide the sight of him. These two 
latter satellites, therefore,- attended upon the orb of Sir Arthur, to 
whom, moreover, as the most important person of the society, they 
were naturally induced to attach themselves. 1 

It frequently happens that the most beautiful points of Scottish 
scenery lie hidden w some sequestered dell, and that you may travel 
through the country in every direction without beiifg aware of your 
vicinity to what? is well worth seeing, unless intention or accident 
carry you to the very spot. This is particularly the case in the coun- 
try around Fairport, wliich is, generally speaking, open, unenclosed, 
and bare. But here %nd there the progress of rills, or small rivem has 
formed dells, glens, or as they are provtneially termed, dens, on whose 
high and rocky banks, trees and shrubs of all kinds find a shelter, 
and grow with a luxuriant profusion, which is the more gratifying, 
as it forms an unexpected Contrast with the general face of the coun- 
try. This was eminently the case with the approach to the ruins of 
Saint Ruth, which was for some time merely a sheep-track, . along' 
the side of a steep and bare hill. By degrees, however, as this path 
descended, and winded round th$ hill-side, trees*began to appear, at 
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first singly, stunted, and blighted, with locks of w.Qpl upon their 
trunks, and their roots hollowed out into recesses, in which the sheep 
love to repose themselves, — a sight much more gratifying to the eye 
of an admirer of the picturesque than to ihafc of a planter or forester. 
By and by the trees formed groups, fringed on the edges, and filled up 
in" the middle, by thorns ana hazel bushes ; and at length these grorps 
closed so much together, that, although a broad glade opened here and 
there under their bought qy a small patch of bog or heath occurred 
which had refused nourishment to the seed which they sprinkled 
round, end consequently remained open and. waste, the scene might 
on the whole he termed decidedly woodland. The sides of the valley 
began to approach each other more closely; the rush of a brook was 
heard below, and between the intervals afforded by openings in the 
natural wood, its waters were seen hurling clear and rapid under 
their silvaa^-oiopy. n 

Oldbuck now took upon himself the full authority of Cicerone, and 
anxiously directed the company not to go a foot-breadth off the track 
which lie pointed out to them, if they wished to enjoy in full perfec- 
tion what they came to see. “ You are happy in me for a guide. 
Miss Wardour,” exclaimed the veteran, waving his band and head in 
cadence as he repeated with emphasis, 

o I know each lane, and every alley green, 

Dingle, or bushy dell, of this wild wood, 

And every hosky bower from side to side/ 

— Ah! deuce take it — that spray of a bramble has demolished all 
Caxon’s labours, and nearly canted my wig into the stream — so much 
for recitations, hors de propo$*'~ ; , <■ > 

“ Never miud, my dear si!* said Miss Wardour, “ you have your 
faithful attendant ready to repair such a disaster when it happens, 
and when you appear with it as Restored to its original splendour, 
I will carry on the quotation : 

' So sinks the day-star in thetocean bed, 

And yet anou repairs Jbla drooping head. 

And tricks his beams, and wtyh new-spangled ore 
Flames on the forehead ’ ” 

“ o enough, enough !” answered Oldbuck ; “ I ought to have known 

what it was to give you advantage over me But here is what will 

stop your career ^ of satire, for you are an admirer of nature I know.” 
In fact, when they jiad followed him through a breach in a low, an- 
cient, and ruinous wall, they came suddenly upon a scene equally un- 
expected and interesting. 

j-hey stood pretty high upon the side of the glen, which had sud- 
denly. opened into a sort of Amphitheatre to give- room for a pure and 
profound lake of a few acres extent, and a space of level ground 
mfotmcl^fc. I he banks then arose everywhere steeply, and-m some 
places were varied by rocks — in others covered with tiie copse which 
run up, fSsapering meir sides lightly ana irregularly,' and breaking 
the umforiipty of the green pasture-ground. Beneath, the lake dis- 
charged itself into the huddling ana tumultuous brook, which had 
been their companion since they had entered the glen. At the point 
at which it issued frCm “ parent K*ke,” stood thq ruins which they 
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h; id come to visit. They were not of great extent; but the singular 
bounty, as well as wild ancl sequesterea character of the spot on which 
i hey wero situated, gave them an interest and importance superior to 
that which attaches itself to architectural' remains of greater conse- 
quence, but placed near to ordinary houses, and possessing less ro- 
mantic accompaniments. The eastern window of the church re- 
mained entire, with all its ornaments and tracery work, and the sides 
upheld by flying buttresses, whose airy support, detached from the 
wall against which they were placed, and ornamented with pinnacles 
and carved work, gave a variety and lightness to the building! The 
roof and western end of the church were completely rpinqusj out the 
latter appeared to have made one side of a square, of which the ruins 
of ihc conventual buildings formed other two, and the gardens a 
fourth. The side of these buildings which overhung the brook, was 
partly founded on a steep and precipitous rock; for Jhft place had 
"occasionally turned to military purposes, and had been taken 
with jjrcnt slaughter, during Montrose's "wars. The ground formerly 
occupied, by the garden was still marked by a few orchard trees. At 
a greater distance from the building were detached oaks, and elms, 
and chestnuts, growing singly, which had attained great size. The 
rest of the space between the ruins and the hill was a close-cropt 
sward, which the daily pasture of the sheep kept in much finer order 
than if it had been subjected to the scythe and broom. The whole 
scene had a repose, which was still and affecting without being mono- 
tonous. The dark, deep basin, in which the clear blue lake reposed, 
reflecting the water lilies which grew on its surface, and the trees 
which here and there threw their arms from the banks, w r as finely 
contrasted with the haste and tumult of *hc brook which broke away 
from the outlet, as if escaping from confinement, and hurried down 
the glen, wheeling arouncl the base of the rock on which the ruins 
wore situated, and brawling in fotftn and fury with every shelve-and 
stone which obstructed its passage. A similar contrast was seen be- 
tween the level green meadow, m which the ruins were situated, and 
the large timber-trees which jyere scattered over it, compared with 
Ihc precipitous banks which arose at a short distance around, partly 
fringed with light and feathery underwood,* partly rising in steeps 
clothed with purple heath, and partly more abruptly elevated into 
fronts of grey rock, chequered with lichen, and with those hardy 
plants which find root even in the most arid creviced of the crags. 

“ There was Pile retreat of learning in the days of darkness, Mr 
Lovel," said Oldbuck, around whom the company had now grouped 
themselves, while the£ admired the unexpected opening of a prospect 
so romantic; “ there reposed the sages* who were aweary of the 
world, and devoted either to that which was to come, or to the ser- 
vice of ihc generations who should follow them in this. I wiji shew 
you presently the library — see that stretch of wall with square-shafted 
windows — there it existed, Stored, as an old manuscript m my posses- 
sion assures me, with five thousand volumes— And here I might well 
take up the lamentation of the learned Leland, who, regretting the 
downfall of the conventual libraries, exclaims, Jike Rachel weeping 
for her children, th^t if the pajlal laws, decree#, decretals, elemcn* 
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tines, and other such drags of the devil, yea, if HcytesburgV sophist ;, 
Porphyry's universal, Aristotle’s logic, and Dunse’s divinity, with 
such other lousy legerdemains (begging your pardon, Miss Wardour), 
and fruits of the bottomless pit, had leapt out of our libraries, for the 
accommodation of grocers, candle-makers, soap-sellers, and other 
worldly occupiers, wemighf have been therewith contented. But to 
put our ancient chronicles, our noble histories, our learned corun’itm- 
taries, and national muniments, to such offices of contempt and sub- 
jection, has greatly degraded our nation, and shewed ourselves dis- 
honoured in the eyes of posterity to the utmost stretch of time — O 
negligence, most unfriendly to our land ! ” 

“ And, 0 John Knox,” said the baronet, “ through whose influence, 
and under whose auspices, the patriotic task was accomplished i” 

The Antiquary, somewhat in the situation of a woodcock caught in 
liisjown s pri nge, turned short round and coughed, to excuse a slight 
blush as Im Mistered his answer — “ As to the Apostle of Scottish 
Reformation” 

But Miss War dour broke in to interrupt a conversation so danger- 
ous. “ Pray, who was the author you quoted, Mr Oldbuck ?” 

“ The learned Leland, Miss Wardour, who lost his senses on wit- 
nessing the destruction of the conventual libraries in England.” 

“ Now, I think,” replied the young lady, “his misfortune may have 
saved the rationality of some modern antiquaries, which would cer- 
tainly have been drowned if so vast a lake of learning had not been 
diminished by draining.” 

“ Well, thank Ilcaven, there is no danger now — they have hardly 
left us a spoonful in which to perform the dire feat.” 

So saying, Mr Oldbuck lyd the way down the bank, by a steep but 
secure path, which soon placed them on the verdant meadow where 
the t rums stood. “ There they lived,” continued the Antiquary. 
“ with nought to do but to spend 1 their time in investigating points of 
remote antiquity, transcribing .manuscripts, and composing new 
works for the information of posterity/' 

“ And,” added the baronet, “ in exercising the rites of devotion with 
a pomp and ceremonial worthy of tho/bffice of the priesthood.” 

“ And if Sir Arthur’s -excellence will permit,” said the German, whh 
a low how, a the jnonksh might also make de vary curious experi- 
ment in deir laboraties, both in chemistry and rnagiQ, naiuralh.” 

“ 1 think.” said the clergyman, “ they would have enough to do in 
collecting the teiifds of the parsonage and vicarage of three good 
parishes.” 

“ And all,” added Miss Wardour, nodding to *thc Antiquary, “with- 
out interruption from womankind.” 

# “ True, my fair foe,” said Oldbuck ; “ this was a paradise where no 
Eve was admitted, and we may wonder the rather by what chance the 
go&plfithers came to lose it.” 

With such criticisms on the occupation i of those by whom the ruins 
had been formerly possessed, they wandered for some time from one 
moss-grown shrine to another, under the guidance of Oldbuck, who 
explained, with much plausibility, the ground plan of the edifice, and 
read and expounded* to the company the- various mouldering inscrip- 
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tions which yet were to be traced upon tlie tombs of the dead, or un- 
der flic vacant niches of the sainted images'. u What is the reason/' 
at length Miss Wardour asked the Antiquary, “ why tradition has 
P reserved to inf such meagre' accounts of tlie inmates of these stately 
idhieos, raised with such expense of labour and taste, and whose 
owners wore in their times personages of such awful power and im- 
portance ? The meanest tower of a freebooting baron, or squire, who 
lived by his lance and broadsword, is consecrated by its appropriate 
legend, and the shepherd will tell you with accuracy the names and 
feats of its inhabitants; but ask a countryman concerning these beau- 
tiful and extensive remains — these towers, these arches, and but- 
tresses, and shafted windows, reared at such cost, three words fill up 
his answer — i They were made by the monks Jang syne/” 

The question was somewhat puzzling— -Sir Arthur looked upward, 
as i£ hoping to be inspired with an answer — Oldbuck shq>;nd back Ids 
wig--tlie clergyman was of opinion that his parishioners were too 
deeply impressed with the true presbyteri&n doctrine to preserve any 
records concerning the papistical cumbercrs of the land, offshoots as 
they were of the great overshadowing tree of iniquity, whose roots 
arc in the bowels of the seven hills of abomination— Lovel thought 
the question was best resolved by considering what are the events 
which leave the deepest impression on the minds of # the common 
people — “ These,” he contended, “ were not such as resemble the 
, Tadual progress of a fertilizing river, but the headlong and precipi- 
tous fury of some portentous flood. The eras by wlnah the vulgar 
compute time, have always reference to some period of fear and tri- 
bulation, and they date by a tempest, an earthquake, or burst of civil 
commotion. When such are the facts moat alive in the memory of 
the common people, we cannot wonder ” he concluded, “ that the fe- 
rocious warrior is remembered, an<^ th<* peaceful abbots are aban- 
doned to forgetfulness and oblivion. 

<£ If you plcftshe, gentleman^and ladies, and ashking pardon of Sir 
Arthur and Miss Wardour, and this worthy clergy mansli, and my goot 
friend Mr Oldenlmck, who Is njy countrymansii, and of goot young 
Mr Tofel also, I think it is all owing fo dc hand of glory.” 

" The hand of what?” exclaimed Oldbuck. ' 

“J)e band of glory, my goot Master Oldenbuck, which is a vary 
great and terrible secrets — which de monksh used to conceal their 
treasures wl^n they were triven from their cloisters bj what you call 
del Reform.” * * 

“ Ay, indeed! tell us about that,” said Oldbuck, t; for these are 
secrets worth knowing.” 

“ Why, my goot Master Oldenbuck, you will only laugh at me— But 
dc hand of glory is vary well known in tie countries where your worthy 
progenitors did live — and it is hand cut off from a dead man, ay has 
been hanged for murther, aud dried very nice in de shmoke of juni- 
per wood, and if* you put a little of what you call yew wid your juni- 
per, it will not be any netter — that is, it will not he no worse — then 
you do take something of de fatsli of de bear, and of do badger, and 
of de great cber, as you call de grand boar, and <jf de little sucking 
child as lias not becn^christened (f|>r dat is very -essentials), and you 
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do make a candle, and put it into de hand of dory at do proper hou: 
and mimiU\*with do proper ccrcmonisli, and he who secksh for Iron 
suresh shall never find none at nil." 

“ I dare take my corporal oath of that conclusion," 'said the Anti- 
quary. u A ?id was TE the custom, Mr Dousters\yitel, in Westphalia 
to make use of this elegant candelabrum ?” • ‘ ' Q 

v Always!), Mr Oldenhuck, when you did not want nobody to talk oi 
nothing* you wash doirvg* f about. And de monksh ahvaysh did this 
when they did hide their church-plates, and their great chalices, anc 
de ring's, Avid very preshious slitones and jewels.” 

“ Biit, notwithstanding, you knights of the Rosy Cross have means, 
no doubt, of breaking the spell, and discovering Avnat the poor monks 
have nut themselves to so much trouble to conceal?” 

“ An ! goot Mr Oldenbuck," replied the adept, shaking his head 
iTtysteriouatys “ you was very hard to believe; but if you had seep de 
great huge pieces of de plate so massive, Sir Arthur — so fine fashion, 
Miss War dour — and de silver cross dafc we did find (dat was Schrcepfer 
and my own .self) for de Herr Freygraff, as you call de Baron Von 
Blundcrhaus, 1 do believe you would have believed then.” 

“ Seeing is believing indeed — But w hat w*as your art -what mu 
your mystery, Mr Dousterswivel ?” 

“ Aha, Mr Oldenhuck, dat is my little secret, mine goot sir — you 
sail forgife me that 1 not tell that — But I will tell you dere are va- 
rious ways — yes, indeed, dere is dc dream dat you dream tree time^, 
dat is a vary Voot way.” 

“ I am glad of that,” said Oldbuck ; “ I have a friend (with a side- 
glance to Hovel) who is ^peculiarly favoured by the visits of Queen 

i{ Den dere is de sympathies, and de antipathies, and de strange 
properties and virtues natural of divers herb, and of de little divining 
rod.” 


“ I would gladly rather see some of these wonders than hear of 
them,” said Miss Wardour. 

“ Ah, but, my much-honoured young lady, this is not de time or do 
way to do de great wpnder of finding all de church’s plate and trea- 
sure ; but to oblige you, and Sir Arthur my patron, and de reverend 
clergymans, anfi goot Mr Oldenbuck, and young Mr Loiel, who 
a very goot young gentleman also, 1 will sheAv you dat it is possible, 
a vary possible, .to discover de spring of water,, and do little foun- 
tain hidden in de ground, without any mattock/ or spade, or dig at 


“ Umph ! ” quoth the Antiquary, “ I have heard of that conun- 
drum. That will he no” very productive in our country — you 
should carry that property to Spain or Portugal, and turn it to good 
aeccfcmt.” * 

“ All ! my goot^ Master Oldenbuck, jlere is de Inquisition, and dc 
Auto-da-fe— they would burn me, who am but a'siihple philosopher, 
for one great conjurer." 

“ They would cast away their coals then,” said Oldbuck; “but/, 
continued he, in fi a whisper to Level, u were they to pillory him for 
one of the most impudent rascal A that ever wigged a tongue, they 
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would square the punishment more accurately with his deserts. But 
let us see — 1 think lie is about to shew us some of his legerdemain.” 

jn truth, the German was now got to a little copse-thicket at some 
distance from the ruins, where lie affected busily to search for such a 
wand as should suit the purpose of his mystery ; and after cutting, 
and jamming, and rejecting several, lie at length provided himself 
with a small twig of hazel terminating in a forked end, which lie pro- 
nounced to possess the virtue proper for tlv* experiment that he was 
about to exhibit. Holding the forked ends of the wand each between 
a linger and thumb, and thus keeping the rod upright, he proceeded 
to pace the ruined aisles and cloisters, followed by the rest of the 
company, in admiring procession. “ I believe dere was no waters 
here,” said the adept, when he had made the round of several of the 
buildings, without perceiving any of those indi&itions which he pre- 
h aided to expect— “ 1 believe those Scotch monksh did Ikid de water 
i.>o Aolfor do climate, and always!) drank <Je goot comfortable Rhine 
wine — but, alia !— see there.” — Accordingly, the assistants observed 
the rod to turn in his fingers, although he pretended to hold it very 
light. — “ Dere is water licre about sure enough,” — and, turning tins 
way and that way, as the agitation of* the divining rod seemed to in- 
crease or diminish, he at length advanced into the midst of a vacant 
and rootless enclosure, which had been the kitchen of the priory, 
when the rod twisted itself so as to point almost straight downwards. 

” Here is de place,” said the adept, 44 and if you do not imd de water 
here, 1 will give you all leave to call me an iiupudent kiiftve.” 
u 1 shall take that licence,” wliispered the Antiquary to Level, 

I whether the water is discovered or no." 

A servant, who had come up with a hasl?et of cold refreshments, 
vas now despatched to a neighbouring forester’s hut for a mattock 
it id pick-axe. The loose stones and rubbish being removed from the 
pni indicated by the German, they soon came to the sides of a regu- 
uHy built well; and, when a few feet of rubbish were cleared out by 
la* assistance of the forester and Ms sons, the water began to rise 
apidiy, to tlve delight of the philosopher, the astonishment of the 
uiies, Mr Blattergowl, and Sir Arthur, the surprise of Level, and 
ho confusion of the incredulous Antiquary, lie did not fail, how- 
vt r. to enter his protest in Lord’s ear against, the miracle. 44 This 
4 a mere trick,” he said ; 44 the rascal had made himself sure of the 
xisLenco of iMs old well, by some means or other, before he played 
'if this mystical piece of jugglery. Mftrk what lie talks of next. I 
m.imich mistaken if this is not intended as a prelude to some more 
t rioui s fraud ; see how the rascal assumes consequence, and plumes 
limsclf upon the credit of his success, and how poor 8ir Arthur takSs 

II the tide of nonsense which lie is delivering to him as principles of 
moult scier.ce ! " 

“ You do see, my goot patrqp, you do see, my gopt ladies, you do 
ee, worthy Dr Bladderhowl, and even Mr Lofel and Mr Oldein-uck 
i1; b v see, if they do will to see, how art has no enemy at all hut igno- 
e. Look at this little slip of hazel-nuts — -it is lit for nothing at 
hut to whip de little child,” — f 44 1 would choose, a cat and nine 
for your occasions^" whispered '^Idlnick apart), — 44 and you put 
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it ill the hands of a philosopher-^- paf! it makes de grand discovery. 
But this is nothing. Sir Arthur,— nothing at all, worthy Dr Bother- 
Jiovrl, —-nothing at all. ladies— -nothing at all, young Mr Lofel and 
gooi Mr Oldenhuck, to what art can do. Ah I it* dere was any man 
that had de spirit and de,courage, I would shew him better things 
than de well of water — I would shew him " 

« And a little money would be necessary also, would it not? said 
the Antiquary. , f 

“Bah! one trifle, not worth talking about, might he necessaries,” 
answered the adept. 

“ 1 thought as much,” rejoined the Antiquary dryly; “ and I, in 
the meanwhile, without any divining rod, will shew you an excel- 
lent venison pasty, and a bottle of London particular Madeira, and 
1 think that wall match all that Mi* Dons ter swivel’s art is like to 
exhibit." 

The feast was spread fronde suiter viridi , as Oldbuck exprissed 
himself, under a huge old c tree, called the Prior's Oak, and the com 

E any sittiug down around it, did ample honour to the contents of tin* 
asket 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

As when a Gryphon through tho wilderness, 

, , With winged course, o'er hill and moory dale, 

Fursues the Arlmaspian, who by stealth 
Had from his wakeful custody purloin’d 

The guarded gold : So eagerly the Fiend 

( Paradise Lost. 

When their collation was ended, Sir Arthur resumed the account 
of the mysteries of the divining rod, as a subject on which he luv 
formerly conversed with Dousterswiyel. “ My Mend Mr Oldenbucl 
will now be prepared, Mr Douster swivel, to listen with more respec 
to the stories you have told us of tfye late discoveries in German)’ b; 
the brethren of your association." 

“ Ah, Sir Arthur, that was not a thing to speak to those gentle 
mans, because ct is want of credulity — what you call faith — that spoil 
the great enterprise." # 

“ At least,' however, let my daughter read the najiiptive she ha 
taken down of the story of Martin Waldeck." 

“ Ah, that was very true story — but Miss Wardour, she is so si; 
and so witty, that she has made it just like one romance — as well a 
Goethe or Wieland coukl have done it, by mine honest wort." 

“ To say the truth, Mr Dousterswivel," answered Miss Wardoui 
“ the romantic predominated in the legend so much above the pro 
bable, that it was impossible for a lover of fairy-land like me to avor 
lending a few touches to make it perfect in its kind— But here it is 
and if you do not incline to leave this shade till the heat of the day 
lias somewhat declined, and will have sympathy with my bad com- 
position, pexhans Sir Arthur or Mr Oldbuck will read it to us." 

“ Not I," # saichSir Arthur ; “ I^was never fond of reading aloud." 
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Nor I,” said Oldbudc, “fori have forgot my spectacles— but 
lore is Lovel, with sharp eyes, an 4 a good voice ; for Mr Blattergowl, 
know, never reads any tliing, lest lie should be suspected of reari- 
ng his sermons/' 

The task w as therefore imposed upon, Love], who received with 
om£ trepidation, as Miss War dour delivered with a little embar- 
assment, a paper containing the lines traced by that fair hand, the 
lossession of which he coveted as the highest tylessing the earth could 
ffer t o him. But there was a necessity of suppressing his emotions ; 
nd, after glancing over the manuscript, as if to become acquainted 
nth the character, he collected himself, and read the company the 
olio wing tale: — 

The Fortunes of Martin Waldeck. 1 

'Hie solitudes of the Harz forest in Germany, but especially the 
mountains, called BIoeHmrg. or rather Bfockenoerg, are the chosen 
cnie for tales of witchi>, demons, and apparitions. The occupation 
f * t Ur. inhabitants, who are either miners or foresters, is of a kind 
/at renders them peculiarly prone to superstition, and the natural 
'•‘uoincna which they witness in pursuit of llieir solitary or subtor- 
rid »us profession, are often set down by them to the interference of 
•dm.fs or the power of nugic. Among the various legends current 
that wild country, there is a favourite one, which -supposes the 
'hr* tv be haunted by a sort of tutelar demon, in the shape of a wild 
ii. n, of huge stature, liis head wreathed with oak leaves, and his 
uiddlr* Anctured with the same, bearing in his hand a pine lorn up 
: ty the roots. It is certain that many pewous profess to have seen 
nidi a form traversing, with huge strides, in a line parallel to their 
)wn course, tlie opposite ridge of a ^maintain, when divided from it 
l»v a narrow glen; and indeed the fact of the apparition is so gene- 
"irily admitted, that modern scepticism has only found refuge by as- 
/riSing it to optical deception. 2 

In elder times the intercourse* of the demon with the inhabitants 
vus more familiar, and, according to the traditions of the Harz, he 
h as wont, with the caprice usually ascribed to these earthborn pow- 
ers, to interfere with the affairs of mortals, sometimes for their weal, 
« mutinies for their woe. But it was observed, that even his gifts 
often turned-put, in the long run, fatal to those on wllom tliey were 
bestowed, ana it fras no uncommon* tiling for the pastors, in their 
.‘are of their flocks, to compose long 1 sermons, the burden whereof 
was a warning against having any intercourse, direct or indirect, 
with the Harz demon. % The fortunes of Martin Waldeck have boon 
fften quoted by the aged to their giddy children, when they were 
beard to scoff at a danger which appeared visionary. ? 

A travelling capuchin had possessed himself of the pulpit of the 

J The outline of thi/T story is taken tfora the German, lliough tlfc author it at present 
wublo to suy in which of tlio various collections of the popular legends in that language, 
the original Is to bo found. 

* The shadow of the person who aces the phantom, being reflected up^n a cloud of m 1st, 
like the image of the magic lantern upon a white sheet, Is supposed to have formed the 
a:'parltloij ( ♦ * 9 
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thatched church at a little hamlet called Morgenbrodt , lying’ in tin.* 
Harz district, from which he declaimed against the wickedness of the 
inhabitants, their communication with fiends, witches, and fairies, 
aud, in particular, with the woodland goblin of the Harz. The doc- 
trines of Luther had already begun to spread among the peasantry, 
for the incident is placet! under the reign of Charles V., and they 
laughed to scorn the zeal with which the venerable man insisted upon 
his topic. At length, as his vehemence increased with opposition, so 
their opposition rose in proportion to his vehemence. The inhabi- 
tants did not like to hear an accustomed quiet demon, who had inha - 
bited the Brockenberg for so many ages, summarily confounded wifh 
Baalpeov, Ashtavoth, and Beelzebub himself, and condemned without 
reprieve to the bottomless Tophefc. The apprehensions tliat the 
spirit might avenge himself on them for listening to such an illiberal 
sentence, added to their national interest in his behalf. A travelling 
friar, they said, that is here to-day and away to-morrow, nmf say 
what he pleases; but it is«we, the ancient and constant inhabitants of 
the country, that are left at the mercy of the insulted demon, and 
must, of course, nay for all. Under the irritation occasioned' b\ 
these reflections, the peasants from injurious language betook them- 
selves to stones, and having pebbled* the priest pretty handsomely, 
they drove him out of the parish to preach against demons else- 
where. 

Three young men, wl>o had been present and assisting on this ec 
casion, were, upon their return to the hut where they carried on the 
laborious aud mean occupation of preparing-charcoal for the smelling 
furnaces. On the way, their conversation naturally turned upon the 
demon of the Harz and the doctrines of the capuchin. Max and 
George Waldeck, the two elder brothers, although they allowed the 
language of the capuchin to have been indiscreet and worthy of con 
sure, as presuming to determine upon the precise character and 
abode of the spirit, yet contended it was dangerous, in the highest 
degree, to accept of liis gifts, or lioltl any communication with him. 
lie was powerful they allowed, hut xyayward and capricious, and tlms ■ 
who had intercourse with him seldom came to a good end. Did he 
not give the brave, knight Kcbert of Uabeuwald, that famous black 
steed, by mean# of which he vanquished all the champions at the 
great tournament at Bremen ? and did not the same steed aftenwirds 
precipitate itself with its rider into an abyss so steeu and fearful, 
that neither horse nor man wev.c ever seen more ?* Had he not given 
to Dame Gertrude Trodden a curious spell for making butter come ? 
and was she not burnt for a witch by the grand criminal judge of the 
EJectorate, because she availed herself or hj^ gift? But these, and 
many other instances which they quoted, of mischance and ill-luck 
ultimately attending on the apparent benefits conferred by the liar/;, 
spirit, failed to make any impression upon Martin Waldeck, the 
youngest of iheirrothers. 

Martin was youthful, rash, and impetuous ; excelling in all the ex- 
ercises which distinguish a mountaineer, and brave and undaunted 
from his familiar intercourse with the dangers that attend them . He 
laughed at the timidity of his brothers. Tel} me iM of such foil v/* 
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lie said ; “the demon is a good demon lie lives among us m if ho 

were a peasant like ourselves — haunts the lonely crags and recesses 
of the mountains like a huntsman or goatherd — and he who loves 
the liarz-forest and its wild scenes, cannort be indifferent to the fate 
of the hardy children of the soil. But, if the demon were as mali- 
uiou^as you would make him, how should lie derive power over mor- 
tals, who barely avail themselves of his gifts, without binding them- 
selves to submit to his pleasure ? When yqu 0 carry your charcoal to 
the furnace, is not the money as good that is paid you by blasphem- 
ing BJaize, the old reprobate overseer, as if you got it from tin* pas- 
tor himself? It is not the goblin’s gifts which can endanger you 
then, but it is the use you shall make of them that you must account 
for. And were the demon to appear to me at this moment, and in- 
dicate to me a gold or silver mine, I would begin to dig away even 
before his hack were turned, and 1 would consider mys.elf as under 
protection of a much Greater than he, while I made a good use of 
Lhc wealth he pointed out to me.” 

To this the elder brother replied, that wealth ill wou was seldom 
well spent ; while Martin presumptuously declared, that the posses- 
sion of all the treasures of the liavz would not make the slightest 
alteration on his habits, morals, or character. 

Ilis brother entreated Martin to talk less wildly upor\ this subject, 
und with some difficulty contrived to withdraw his attention, by call- 
ing it to the consideration of the approaching boar-chase. Tins talk 
brought them to their hut, a wretched wigwam, situated upon one 
ode of a wild, narrow, and romantic dell, in the recesses of the Brock- 
mbcrg. They released their sister from attending upon the ope- 
ration of charring the wood, which requin A constant attention, and 
divided among themselves the duty of watching it by night, according 
:o their custom, one always waking wJiile his brothers slept. 

Max Waldeck, the eldest, watched during the two first hours of 
the night, and was eonsiderablv,alarmed, by observing, upon the op- 
posite bank of the glen, or valley, a huge fire surrounded by some 
figures that appeared to wheel abound it with antic gestures." Max 
vt first bethought him of calling up his brothers; but recollecting 
the daring character of the youngest, and finding it impossible to 
wake the elder without also disturbing Marlin — conceiving also what 
he saw to be ail illusion of the demon, sent perhaps in consequence 
of the venturous expressions used by Martin on the preceding even- 
ing, be thought it nest to betake himself to the safeguard of such 
prayers as he could murmur over, and to watch in great terror and 
annoyance this strange and alarming apparition. After blazing for 
some time, the fire fad'id gradually away iifto darkness, and the rest 
of Max’s watch was only disturbed oy the remembrance of its terrors. 

George now occupied the place of Max, who had retired to A»sfc. 
The phenomenon of a huge blazing fire, upon the opposite bank of 
the glen, again presented itself to the eye of the wtltciimaii. It was 
surrounded as before by figures, which, distinguished by their opaque 
forms, being between the spectator and the red glaring light, moved 
and fluctuated around it as if engaged in some mystical ceremony. 
George, though equally cautious, vfis of a bolder character than bis 
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elder brother. Ho resolved to examine more nearly the object of his 
wonder : and, accordingly, after crossing the rivulet which divided 
the glen, he climbed up the opposite bank, and approached within an 
arrow’s flight of the fire, which blazed apparently with the same fury 
as when he first witnessed it. 

The appearance of the assistants who surrounded it, reseinfiled 
those phantoms which are seen in a troubled dream, and at once con- 
firmed the idea he lnnj entertained from the first, that they did not 
belong to the human world. Amongst these strange unearthly forms, 
< J eorge Waldo ck distinguished that of a giant overgrown with hair, 
holding an uprooted fir’ in his hand, with which, from time to time, 
he seemed to stir the blazing fire, and having no other clothing than 
a wreath of oak loaves around his forehead and loins. George’s 
heart, sunk within him at recognizing the well-known apparition of 
tbc Harz demon, as he had been often described to him by the au- 
cient shepherds and huntsmen who had seen his form traversing the 
mountains. He turned, 'and was about to fly; blit, upon second 
thoughts, blaming bis own cowardice, be recitedinontally the verse ol 
the Psalmist, “All good angels, praise the Lord ! ” which is in that 
country supposed powerful as an exorcism, and turned himself once 
more towards the place where he had seen the fire. But it was nc 
longer visible. 

The pale moon alone enlightened the side of the valley ; and vvber 
George, with trembling steps, a moist brow, and hair bristling up 
right under his collier’s cap, came to the spot on which the fire ha< 
been so lately visible, marked as it was by a scathed oak-tree, then 
appeared not on the heath the slightest vestiges of what he had seen 
The moss and wild flowc.s were unscorched, and the branches of tin 
oak-tree, which had so lately appeared enveloped in wreaths of flaunt 
and smoke, were moist with tfye dews of midnight. 

George returned to his hut with trembling step, and, arguing lik( 
his elder brother, resolved to say nothing of what he hau seen, les 
he should awake in Martin that daring curiosity which lie almos 
deemed to be allied with impiety. , 

It was now Martiu’s turn to watch. The household cock had givei 
his first summons, and the night was well-nigh spent. Upon ex 
amining the state of the furnace in which the wood was deposited i; 
order to its being coked or charred, lie was surprised to find that th 
fire had not been sufficiently maintained ; for in his excursion an 
its consequences, George had forgot the principal" object of his watcl 
Martin’s first thought was to call up the slumberers ; but, observing 
(hat both liis brothers slept unwoiftedly deep and heavily, he respcctc 
t-K'ir repose, and set himself to supply the fprnace with fuel withoi 
requiring their aid. What he heaped upon it was apparently dam 
am, unfit for tlie purpose, for the fire seemed rather to decay tha 
revive. Martin next went to collect some boughs from a stacKwhic 
had been carefuHy cut and dried for Lhis purpose ; but when lie n 
iunig^;:he found the fire totally extinguished. This was a scrim 
e.Vdl, find threatened them with loss of their trade for more than on 
day. The vexed. and mortified watchman set about to strike a ligl 
v\ order to re-kfcidlc the fire, bu* the tinder was moist and his labor 
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proved in this respect also ineffectual. lie was now about to call up 
his brothers, for circumstances seemed to be pressing, when flashes 
of light glimmered not only through the window, but through every 
crevice of the? rudely-built hut, and summoned him to behold the 
same apparition which had before alarmed the successive watches of 
bis, .brethren. His first idea was, that the Muhllerhausscrs, their 
rivals in trade, and with whom they had had many quarrels, might 
have encroached upon their bounds for the purpose of pirating their 
' wood, and lie resolved to awake liis brothers, and be revenged on 
them for their audacity. But a short reflection and observation on 
the gestures and manner of those who seemed to “work in the fire,” 
induced him to dismiss this belief, and, although rather sceptical in 
such matters, to conclude that what he saw was a supernatural 
phenomenon. “But be they men or fiends,” said the undaunted 
forester, “ that busy themselves yonder with such fantastical rites and 
gestures, I will go and demand a light to rekindle our furnace.” He 
relinquished, at the same time, the idea? of awaking his brethren. 
There was a belief that such adventures as he was about to under- 
take were accessible only to one person at a time; he feared also that 
his brothers, in their scrupulous timidity, might interfere to prevent 
liis pursuing the investigation he had resolved to commence ; and, 
therefore, snatching his boar-spear from the wall, the undaunted 
Martin Waldeck set forth on the adventure alone. 

With the same success as his brother George, hut with courage far 
superior, Martin crossed the brook, ascended the hill, aid approached 
so near the ghostly assembly, that he could recognize, in the presid- 
ing figure, the attributes of the Harz demon. A cold shuddering 
assailed him for the first time in liis life ; frut the recollection that he 
had at a distance dared and even courted the intercourse which was 
now about to take place, confirmed j^is staggering courage, and pride 
supplying what he wanted in resolution, he advanced with tolerable 
firmness towards the fire, the figures which surrounded it appearing 
still more wild, fantastical, ana supernatural, the more near he ap- 
proached to the assembly.* He was received with a loud shout of 
discordant and unnatural laughter, which to his stunned ears, seemed 
more alarming than a combination of the most dismal and melan- 
choly sounds that could be imagined. “ Who arMhou ? ” said the 
giant, compressing his savage and exaggerated features into a sort 
of forced gravity, while they were occasionally agitattd by the con- 
vulsion of the laughter which he seemed to suppress. 

“Martin Waldeck, the forester,” answered the hardy youth;— 
“ and who are you ?” 

“The King of the Waste and of the Mine,” answered the spectre; 
— “ and why hast thou dared to encroach on my mysteries ?” 

“ T came m search of light to rekindle my fire, answered Martin 
hardily, and then resolutely asked in his turn, “ What mysteries are 
those that you celebrate hen??” 

“ We celebrate,” answered the complaisant demon, “ the wedding 
cf Hermes with the Black Dragon — But take thy fire that thou 
earnest to seek, and begone— No mortal may long look upon ue and 
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The peasant struck his spear point into a large piece of blazing 
wood, which he heaved up with some difficulty, and then turned 
round to regain his hut, the shouts of laughter being renewed be- 
hind him with treble violence, and ringing far down the narrow 
valley. When Martin returned to the nut, his first care, however 
much astonished with what he had seen, was to dispose the kindled 
coal among the fuel so as might best light the fire of his furnace ; 
but after many efforts, and all exertions of bellows and tire-prong, 
the coal he had brought from the demon's fire became totally extinct, 
without kindling any of the others, lie turned about and observed 
the fire still blazing on the hill, although those who had been busied 
around it had disappeared. As he conceived the spectre had been 
jesting with him, he gave way to the natural hardihood of his tem- 
per, and determining to see the adventure to an end, resumed the 
read to the fire, from which, unopposed by the demon, he brought 
off in the same manner a blazing piece of charcoal, but still without 
being able to succeed in lighting his tire. Impunity having increased 
his rashness, he resolved upon a third experiment, and was as suc- 
cessful as before in reaching the fire ; but, when he had again appro- 
priated a piece of burning coal, and had turned to depart, he heard 
the harsh and supernatural voice which had before accosted him, pro- 
nounce these words, “ Dare not to return hither a fourth time P 

The attempt to kindle the fire with this last coal having proved 
as ineffectual as on the former occasions, Martin relinquished the 
hopeless attempt, and flung himself on his bed of leaves, resolving to 
delay till the next morning the communication of his supernatural 
adventure to his brothers. Jle wa3 awakened from a heavy sleep 
into which he had sunk, fiwnn fatigue of body and agitation of mind, 
by loud exclamations of surprise and joy. llis brothers, astonished 
at finding the fire extinguished jvhen they awoke, had proceeded iu 
arrange the fuel in order to renew it, when they found in the ashes 
three huge metallic masses, which thejr skill (for most of the peasants 
in the Harz are practical mineralogists) immediately ascertained to 
be pure gold. 

It was some damp upon their joyful congratulations when they 
learned from Martin the mode in which lie had obtained this trea- 
sure, to which thfcir Own experience of the nocturnal vision induced 
them to give full credit. But they were unable to resist the tempta- 
tion of sharing in their brother's wealth. Taking now upon him as 
head of the house, Martin Wakleck bought laniS and forests, built 
a castle, obtained a patent of nobility, and, greatly to the indignation 
or the ancient aristocracy of the neighbourhood, was invested with 
all.the privileges of a man of family. Ilis courage in public war, 
as well as in private feuds, together with the number of retainers 
wLyii he kept in pay, sustained him for some time against the odium 
which was excited by his sudden elevation and the arrogance of his 
pretensions. . 

And now it was seen in tho instance of Martin W aldeck, as it has 
been m that of many others, how little mortals can foresee the effect 
or sudden prosperity on their own disposition. The evil propensities 
m his nature, whith poverty had checked and repressed, ripened and 
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bore their unhallowed fruit under the influence of temptation and 
the means of indulgence.. As Deep calls unto Deep, one bad passion 
awakened another ; the fiend of avarice .invoked that of pride, and 
pride was to *be supported by cruelty and oppression. Waldecks 
character, always bold ami daring, but rendered hank and assuming 
by prosperity, soon made him odious, not to the nobles only, but 
likewise to the lower ranks, who saw, with double dislike, the oppres- 
sive rights of the feudal ifbbility of the empire so remorselessly exer- 
cised by one who had risen from the very dregs of the people. Iiis 
adventure, although carefully concealed, began likewise to be? whis- 
pered abroad, ami the clergy already stigmatized as a wizard and 
accomplice of fiends, the wretch, w r ho, having acquired so huge a 
treasure in so strange a manner, had not sought to sanctify it by 
dedicating a considerable portion to the use or* the church. Sur- 
rounded by enemies, public and private, tormented by a thousand 
feuds, and threatened by the church with, excommunication, Martin 
Waldcck, or, as we must now call him, the Baron Yon Waldeek, 
often regretted bitterly the labours and sports of his unenvied poverty. 
But his courage failed him not under all these difficulties, and seem- 
ed rather to augment in proportion to the danger which darkened 
around him, until an accident precipitated his fall. 

A proclamation by the reigning Duke of Brunswick lmd invited 
to a solemn tournament all German nobles of free and honourable 
descent, and Martin Waldeek, splendidly armed, acconfpanied by his 
two brothers, and a gallantly equipped retinue, bad fcliS arrogance to 
appear among the chivalry of the province, and demand permission 
to enter the lists. This was considered a^ filling up the measure of 
his presumption, A thousand voices exclaimed, “We will have no 
cinder-sifter mingle in our games of chivalry.” Irritated to frenzy, 
Martin drew his sword and hewed down the herald, who, in compile 
mice with the general outcry, opposed his entry into the lists. An 
hundred swords were unsheathed to avenge what was in those days 
regarded as a crime only inferior to sacrilege, or regicide. Waldeek, 
after defending himself like a lion, was seized, tried on the spot by 
the judges of the lists, and condemned, as tkg appropriate punish- 
ment for breaking the peace of his sovereign, apd violating the 
sacred person of a herald-at-arms, to have his right hand struck from 
his body, to be ignominiously deprived of the honour *of nobility, of 
w hich he was unwfprthy, and to be expelled from the city. When lie 
had been stripped of Ins arras, and sustained the mutilation imposed 
by this severe sentence, the unhappy victim of ambition was aban- * 
doned to the rabble, who followed him vhh threats and outcries 
levelled alternately against the necromancer and oppressor, which 
at length ended in violence. His brothers (for his retinue were^fied 
and dispersed) at length succeeded iu rescuing liku from the hands 
of the populace, jwhen, satiated with cruelty, they Jiad left him half 
dead through loss of blood, and through the outrages he had sus- 
tained. They were not permitted, such was the ingenious cruelty 
o? their enemies, to make use of any other means of removing him, 
excepting such a collier’s cart as they had themsetyes former® used,, 
in which they deposited their broiler on a truss .of straw, scarcely 
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expecting to.reach any place of shelter ere death should release him 
from his misery. 

When the Waldecks, journeying in this miserable manner, had ap- 
proached the verge of tneir native country, in a hollow way, between 
two mountains, they perceived a figure advancing towards them, 
which, at first sight, seemed to be an aged man. But as lie< ap- 
proached, his limbs and stature increased, the cloak fell from his 
shoulders, his pilgrim’s staff was changed into an uprooted pine-tree, 
and the gigantic figure of the Harz demon passed before them in his 
terrors. When he came opposite to the cart which contained the 
miserable Waldeck, his huge features dilated into a grin of unutter- 
able contempt and malignity, as he asked tlie sufferer, “ How like 
you the fire my coals have kindled ?” The power of motion, which 
terror suspended in his two brothers, seemed to be restored to Martin 
by the energy of his courage. He raised himself on the carl, bent 
ms brows, and, clenchiughis fist, shook it at the spectre with a ghastly 
look of hate and defiance. The goblin vanished with his usual tre- 
mendous and explosive laugh, ana left Waldeck exhausted with this 
effort of expiring nature. 

The terrified brethren turned their veliicle towards the towers of a 
convent, which arose in a wood of pine-trees beside the road. They 
Were charitably received by a bare-footed and long-bearded capuchin, 
and Martin survived only to complete the first confession be had made 
since the day of his sudden prosperity, and to receive absolution from 
the very priest, whom, precisely on that day three years, he had 
assisted to pelt out of the hamlet of Morgenbrodt. The three years 
of precarious prosperity iyere supposed to have a mysterious corre- 
spondence with the number of his visits to the spectral fire upon the 
hilL 

The body of Martin Waldeck was interred in the convent where he 
expired, in which his brothers, having assumed the habit of the order, 
lived and died in the performance of acts of charity and devotion. 
His lands, to which no one asserted any claim, lay waste until they 
were reassumed by the emperor as & lapsed fief, and the ruins of the 
castle, which Waldeck had called by his own name, are still shunned 
by the miner and forester as haunted by evil spirits. Thus were the 
miseries attendant upon wealth, hastily attained and ill employed, 
exemplified it: the fortunes of Martin Waldeck. 


.CHAPTER XIX. 

Ilero has been such a stormy encounter 
Betwixt my cousin Captain, and this soldier, 

About I know not what ’.—nothing, indeed ; 

Competitions, degrees, and i omparatlves 
Of soldiership I— 

A Fair Quarrel, 

The attentive audience gave the fair transcriber of the foregoing 
legend the thanks* which politeness required. Oldbuck alone curled 
up his nose, and v observed tjuit &iss WardourV skill was something 
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like that of the alchemists, for she had contrived to extract a sound 
and valuable moral out of a very trumpery and ridiculous legend. 
“It is the fashion, as I am given to Understand, to admire those ex- 
travagant fictions — for me, 

— -I — 1 an English heart, 

Unused at ghosts and rattling bones to start. '* 

“Under your favour, my goot Mr Oldenbuck,” said the German, 
“Miss Waidour has turned de story, as slte*does every thing as she 
touches, very pretty indeed ; but all the history of de Harz goblin, 
and how lie walks among de desolate mountains wid a great fir-tree 
for his walking-cane, and wid de great green bush around his head 
and his waist — that is as true as I am an honest man.” 

“There is no disputing any proposition so well guaranteed,” an- 
swered the Antiquary dryly. But at this moment the approach of a 
stranger cut short the conversation. 

The new comer was a handsome young jnau, about five -and -twenty, 
in a military undress, and bearing, in his look and manner, a good 
deal of the martial profession, nay, perhaps a little more than is quite 
consistent with the case of a man of perfect good-breeding, in whom 
no professional habit ought to predominate. He was at once greeted 
by the greater part of the company. “My dear Hector!” said Miss 
McIntyre, as she rose to take his hand. w • 

tk Hector, son of Priam, whence comest thou? ” said the Antiquary. 

“ From Fife, my liege,” answered the young soldier, and continued, 
when he had politely saluted the rest of the company, and particu- 
larly Sir Arthur and his daughter— “ I learned from one of the ser- 
vants, as I rode towards Monkbams to |^y my respects to you, that 
T should liud the present company in this place, and I willingly em- 
brace the opportunity to pay my respects to so many of my friends 
at once.” * 

“ And to a new one also, my trusty Trojan,” said Oldbuck. “Mr 
Lovcl, this is my nephew, Captain MTntyrc — Hector, I recommend 
Mr Lovel to your acquaintance.” 

The young soldier fixed hi3 keen eye upon Lovel, and paid his 
compliment with more reserve than cordiality*; and as our acquaint- 
ance thought his coldness almost supercilious, he 4 vas equally frigid 
and haughty in making the necessary return to it ; and thus a preju- 
dice seemed to arise between them at the very commencement of • 
their acquaintance. , 

The observations which Lovel made during the remainder of this 
pleasure party did not tend to reconcile him with this addition td 
their society. Captain MTntyre, with the gallantry to be expected 
from his age and profession, attached himself to the service of Miss 
Wardour, and offered her, on'every possible opportunity, those sparks 
of attention which Lovel would have given the world to have ren- 
dered, and was* only deterred from offering, by tjie fear of her dis- 
pleasure. With forlorn dejection at one moment, and with irritated 
susceptibility at another^ he saw this handsome young soldier assume 
and exercise all the privileges of a cavalier servente. Me handed 
Miss W ardour’s gloves, he assisted her in putting on her shawl, he 
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attached himself to her in the walks, had a haiia ready to remove 
(‘very impediment in her path, and an arm to support her where it 
was rugged or difficult; liis conversation was addressed chiefly to 
her, and, where circumstances permitted, it was exclusively so. All 
this, Lovel well knew, might he only that sq**t of egotistical gallantry 
which induces some young men of the present day to give themselves 
the air of engrossing the prettiest woman in company, tvs if the others 
were unworthy of their justice. But he thought he observed in the 
conduct of Captain MMntyre something of marked and peculiar ten- 
derness, which was calculated to alarm the jealousy of a lover. Miss 
Wardouv also received his attentions; and although his candour 
allowed they were of a kind which could not be repelled without some 
strain of affectation, yet it galled him to the heart to witness that she 
did so. 

*Tlie heart-burning which these reflections occasioned proved very 
indifferent seasoning to the dry antiquarian discussions with winch 
Oldbuck, who continued to 'demand Ins particular attention, was un- 
remittingly persecuting him ; and he underwent, with fits of impa- 
tience that amounted almost to loathing, a course of lectures upon 
monastic architecture, in all its styles, from the massive Saxon to the 
florid Gothic, and from that to the mixed and composite architecture 
of James the , First’s time, when, according to Oldbuck, all orders 
were confounded, and columns* of various descriptions arose side by 
side, or were piled above each other, as if symmetry had been for- 
gotten, and the elemental principles of art resolved into their primi- 
tive confusion. “What can he more cutting to the heart than the 
sight of evils/' said Oldbuck, in rapturous enthusiasm, “ which we are 
compelled to behold, while Ve do not possess the power of remedying 
them ?” Lovel answered by an involuntary groan. “I see, my dear 
young friend, and most congenial spirit, that you feel these enormi- 
ties almost as much as I do. Have you ever approached them, or 
met them, without longing to tear, tordefacc, wliat is so dishonour- 
able?” 

“ Dishonourable !” echoed Lovel, c< in what respect dishonourable Y* 

u 1 mean disgraceful to the arts.” 

“ Where ? how ?[ ** 

MTpon the portico, for example, of the schools of Oxford, where, 
at immense expense, the barbarous, fantastic, and ignorant architect 
has chosen to represent the whole fivo orders of architecture on the 
front of one building.” ' 

, By such attacks as these, Oldbuck, unconscious of the torture he 
was giving, compelled Lovel to give him a share of his attention, — 
as a skilful angler, by meafis of his line, maintains an influence ovcv 
the most frantic movements of his agonized prey. 

Tlfty were now on their return to the spot wnere they had left the 
carriages ; and it is inconceivable how often, in the course of that 
short walk, Lovel, Exhausted by the unceasing prosing of his worthy 
companion, monthly bestowed on the devil, or any one else that 
would lmve,:ri(\bim of hearing more of them, all the 'orders and dig- 
orders of architecture which had been invented or combined from 
the building of Solomon's temple downwards. Jy slight incident oc- 
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curved, however, which sprinkled a little patience on the heat of his 
rlistemperature. 

Miss W ardour, and her self-elected knight-companion, rather pre- 
ceded the others in the narrow path, when the young lady apparently 
became desirous to unite herself with the rest of tlic party, and, to 
bve.flk off her tete-Mete with the young (fffieer, fairly made" a pause 
until Mr Oldhuck came up. “ I wished to ask you a question, Mr 
Oldbuck, concerning the date of these interesting ruins. 

It would he doing injustice to Miss Wardctar’s savoir faire, to sup- 
pose she was not aware that such a question would lead to an answer 
of no limited length. 'Hie Antiquary, starting like a war-hdrac at 
the trumpet sound, plunged at once into the various arguments for 
and against the date of 1273, which had been assigned to the Priory 
of St Ruth by a late publication on Scottish architectural antiguities. 
11c raked up the names of all the priors who had ruled the institu- 
tiflh, of the nobles who had bestowed lands upon it, and of the 
monarchy who had slept their last sleep among its roofless courts. As 
a train which takes fire is sure to light another, if there be such in 
the vicinity, the Baronet, catching at the name of one of his ancestors 
which occurred in Oldbuck’s disquisition, entered upon an account of 
his wars, his conquests, and his trophies ; and worthy Dr Blattergowl 
was induced, from the mention of a grant of lands, cum dccimis in- 
/•? lists tarn vicariis guam garbalibus, et nunquam antea separatism 
to enter into a long explanation concerning the interpretation given 
by the Teind Court in the consideration of such a clatlse, which had 
occurred in a process for locallmg his last augmentation of stipend. 
The orators, like three racers, each pressed forward to the goal, with- 
out much regarding how each crossed ngd jostled his competitors. 
Mr Oldhuck harangued, the Baronet declaimed, Dr Blattergowl 
prosed and laid down the law, while the Latin forms of feudal grants 
wore mingled with the jargon of blazonry, and the yet more barba- 
rous phraseology of the Teiml Court of Scotland. < “He was,” ex- 
claimed Oldhuck', speaking ofthe Prior Adliemar, “indeed an exem- 
plary prelate ; and, from his shictncss of morals, rigid execution of 
penance, joined to the charitable disposition of his mind, and the in- 
firmities endured by his great age and asceticdiabits” 

Here ho chanced to cough, and Sir Arthur burst in, or rather 
continued — “ was popularly called Ilell-m-Harness ; he carried a 
shield, gules with a sable fess, which we have since disused, and was 
slain at the batTle of Vcruoil, in .Franca, after killing six of the 
Knglish wdlli his own” 

“Decreet of certification,” proceeded the clergyman, in that pro-* 
longed, steady, prosipg tone, which, however overpowered at first by 
the vehemence of competition, promised in the long run, to olftain 
the ascendancy in this strife of narrators; “Decreet of certification 
having gone out, and parties being held as confessed, the proof 
seemed to be hhld as conduced, when their lawyer moved* to have it 
opened up, on the allegation that they had witnesses to bring for- 
ward, that they had been in the habit of carrying the ewes to lamb 
on the teind-frec land ; which was a mere evasion, for” 

But hove the Baronet and Mr Oldbuck having recovered their 
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wind, and continued their respective harangues, the three strands of 
the conversation, to speak the language of a rope-work, were again 
twined together into one uu distinguishable string of confusion. 

Yet howsoever uninteresting this piebald jargon might seem, it 
was obviously Miss War dour’s purpose to give it her attention, in 
preference to yielding Captain MTntyre aif: opportunity of renewing 
their private conversation. So that after waiting for a little time 
with displeasure ill concealed by liis haughty features, he left her to 
enjoy her had taste, and taking his sister by the arm, detained her a 
little behind the rest of the party. 

“ S© I find, Mary, that your neighbourhood has neither become 
more lively nor less learned during my absence.” 

“We lacked your patience and wisdom to instruct us, Hector.” 

“ Thank you, iny dear sister. But you have got a wiser, if not so 
lively an addition to your society, than your unworthy brother— pray, 
who is this Mr Level, whom our old uncle has at once placed* so 
high in his good graces P-^-he does not use to be so accessible to 
strangers.” 

“Mr Lovel, Hector, is a very gentlcman-like young man.” 

“Ay, that is to say, he bows when he eom^s into a room, and wears 
a coat that is whole at the elbows.” 

“ No, brother ; it says a great deal more. It says that bis manners 
and discourse express the feelings and education of the higher class.” 

“ But I desire to know what is his birth and his rank in society ; 
and what is his title to be in the circle in which I find him domesti- 
cated ? ” 1 

“ If you mean how he comes to visit at Monkbarns, you must ask 
my uncle, who will probably reply, that he invites to liis own house 
such company as he pleases ; and if you mean to ask Sir Arthur, you 
must know that Mr Lovel rendered Miss Wardouv and him a service 
of the most important kind.” • 

“What! that ^romantic story is true then? And pray docs the 
valorous knight aspire, as is befitting on such occasions, to the 
hand of the young lady whom he redeemed from peril? It is quite 
in the rule of romance, I am aware V and I did think that she was 
uncommonly dry to me as we walked together, and seemed from 
time to time as if pjie watched whether she was not giving offence to 
her gallant cavalier.” 

“.Dear Hectqv,” said his sister, “if you really continue to nourish 
any affection for Miss Wardouv”-* — 

“ If, Mary ? — wliat an if was there !” 

“ 1 own I consider your perseverance as hopeless.” 

“And why hopeless, my sage sister?” asked Captain MTntyre; 
“ Mi 38 Wardour, in the state of her father’s affairs, cannot pretend 
to much fortune ; — and, as to family, I trust that of MTntyre is not 
inferior.” 

“But, Hector,” continued his sister, “*Sir Arthur always considers 
us as members of tne Monkbarns family.” 

“ Sir Arthur may consider what he pleases,” answered the High- 
lander, scofhfully; “but any one with common sense will consider 
that the wife takes rank from the husband, and that my father’s 
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pedigree of fifteen unblemished descents must have ennobled my 
mother, if her veins liad been tilled lip with printer’s ink.” 

“ For God’s sake, Hector,” replied his. anxious sister, “ take cave 
of yourself— a* single expression of that kind, repeated to my uncle 
by an indiscreet or interested eaves- dropper, would lose you his 
favour for ever, and destroy all chance 4>f your succeeding 1 to his 
estifte.” 

“ Be it so,” answered the heedless young man ; “ I am one of a 
profession which the world has never Deed able to do without, and 
will far less endure to want for half a century to come; and my good 
old uncle may tack his good estate and his plebeian name to your 
apron-string if he pleases, Mary, and you may wed this new favourite 
of his if you please, and you may both of you live quiet, peaceable, 
well-regulated lives if it pleases Heaven. My part is taken— I ’ll 
fawn on no man for an inheritance which should be mine by birth.” 

Miss M*Intyro laid her hand on her brother’s arm, !md entreated 
him to suppress his vehemence. “ Who,” she said, “injures or seeks 
to injure you, but your own hasty temper ? — what dangers are you 
defying, but those you have yourself conjured up ? — Our uncle has 
hitherto been all that is kind and paternal in his conduct to us, and 
why should you suppose he will in future he otherwise than what he 
has ever been, since we were left as orphans to his care ?” 

“lie is an excellent old gentleman, J must own,” replied MTntyre, 
“ and I am enraged at myself when I chance to offend him; but then 
his eternal harangues upon topics not worth the spark of a flint — his 
investigations about invalided pots and pans and tofiaceo-stoppers 
past service— all these things put me out of patience — 1 have some- 
thing of Hotspur in me, sister, I must confess.” 

“ Too much, too much, my dear brother. Into liow many risks, 
and, forgive me for saying, some of them little creditable, lias this 
absolute and violent temper led you! Do not let such clouds darken 
the time you are now to pass in our neighbourhood, but let our old 
benefactor see his kinsman its he is, — generous, kind, and lively, 
without being rude, headstrong, and impetuous.” 

“ Well,” answered Captain ArJntyre, “ I am schooled— good man- 
ners he my speed ! I’ll do the civil thing by^our new friend — I’ll 
have some talk with this Mr Lovel.” * 

With this determination, in which he was for the time perfectly 
sincere, lie joined the party who were walking before them. The 
treble disquisitioit was by tliis time qpded; and Sir Arthur was speak- 
ing on the subject of foreign news, and the political and military 
situation of the country, themes upon which every man thinks him-' 
self qualified to give # an opinion. An action of the preceding year 
having come upon the tapis, Lovel, accidentally mingling in the iton- 
versation, made some assertion concerning it, of the accuracy of 
which Captain MTntyre seemed not to be convinced, although his 
doubts were politely expressed. 

“ You must confess yourself in the wrong here, Hector,” said his 
uncle, “ although I know no man less willing to give up an argu- 
ment ; but you were in England at the time, and Mr Lovel was pro- 
bablv concerned in the affair.” 
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“ 1 ’m speaking to a militaty man, then,” said Min tyre ; “ may 1 
inquire to what regiment Mr Lovel belongs?” — Mr Lovel gave him 
the number of the regiment. — “ It happens strangely that we should 
never have met before, Mr Lovel. I know your regiment very well, 
and have served along with them at different times. 

A blush crossed LovelV countenance. “ I have not lately Jjeen 
with my regiment,” he replied; “I served the last campaign upon 
the staff of General Sir — ” 

“indeed! that is more wonderful than the other circumstance; 

for, although 1 did not serve with General Sir , yet I had 

an opportunity of knowing the names of the officers who held situa- 
tions m his family, and 1 cannot recollect that of Lovel.” 

At this observation, Lovel again blushed so deeply, as to attract 
the attention of the whole company, while a scornful laugh seemed 
to indicate (Japtain MTntyre’s triumph. “ There is something 
strange in this, said Oldbuck to himself, “but I will not readily gtvu 
up my phoenix of post-chaise companions — all his actions, language, 
and bearing, are those of a gentleman.” 

Lovel, in the meanwhile, had taken out his pocket-book, and 
selecting a letter, from which he took off the envelop, he handed it 
to M c ln tyre. “You know the general's hand in all probability — 1 
own I ought not to shew these exaggerated expressions of his regard 
and esteem for me.” The letter contained a very handsome compli- 
ment from the officer in question for some military service lately 
performed, flaptain MTntyrc, as he glanced his eye over it, could 
not deny that it was written m the general's hand, but drily observed, 
as lie returned it, that the address was wanting. “The address, 
Captain MTntyrc,” answered Lovel in the same tone, “ shall be* at 
your service whenever you choose to inquire after it.” 

“ I certainly shall not fail to dp so,” rejoined the soldier. 

“ Come, come,” exclaimed Oldbuck, “ what is the meaning of all 
ibis ? — Have we got Hiren here ?— We 'll have no swaggering, 
youngsters. Are you come from the wars abroad, to stir up domestic 
strife in our peaceful land ? Are you, like* bull-dog puppies, forsooth, 
that when the bull, poor fellow, is removed from the ring, fall to 
brawl among themselves, worry each other, and bite honest folk’s 
shins that are standing by ?” 

Sir Arthur trusted, he said, that the young gentlemen would not 
so far forget themselves as to grow warm upon such a trifling subject 
as the back of a letter. 

Both the disputants disclaimed any such intention, and, with high 
colour and flashing eyes, protested they were never so cool in their 
Jivgs. But au obvious damp was cast over the ♦party ; they talked in 
future loo much by the rule to be sociable, and Lovel, conceiving 
•himself the object of cold and suspicious looks from the rest of the 
company* and sensible that his indirect replies had given them ner- 
mission to entertain strange opinions respecting liirrq made a gallant 
determination to sacrifice the pleasure he had proposed in spending 
the day at linockwinnock. 

IJe affeiffod, therefore, to complain of a violent headache, occa- 
sioned by the heat*)f the dav. to winch he laid not been etnnwed wince 
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his illness, and made a formal apology to Sir Arthur, who, listening 
more to recent suspicion than to the gratitude due for former ser- 
vices, did not press him to keep his engagement more than good- 
breeding exactly demanded. 

When hovel took leave of the ladies, Miss War dour’s manner 
seeded more anxious than he had hitherto remarked it. She indi- 
cated by a glance of her eye towards Captain MTntyre, perceptible 
only by hovel, the subject other alarm, and # hoped, in a voice greatly 
under her usual tone, it was not a less nleasfant engagement which 
deprived them of the pleasure of Mr hovel’s company. en- 

gagement had intervened,” lie assured her ; “ it was only the return 
of a complaint by which ho had been for some time occasionally 
attacked. 

“ The host remedy in such a case is prudence, and I— every friend 
of Mr hovel’s, will expect him to employ it.” 

Hovel bowed low and coloured deeply, and Miss W ardour, as if she 
felt that she had said too much, turned 'and got into the carriage, 
hovel had next to part with Oldhuek, who, during this interval, liad, 
with Oaxon’s assistance, been arranging his disordered periwig, and 
brushing his coat, which exhibited some marks of the rude path they 
had traversed. “ What, man !” said Oldhuek, “ you are not going to 
leave us on account of that foolish Hector’s indiscreet curiosity and 
vehemence? — Why, he is a thoughtless hoy — a spoiled child from the 
time lie was in the nurse’s arms — lie threw his coral and hells at my 
head for refusing him a hit of sugar— and you have t <}0 much sense 
to mind such a shrewish boy —atquain servarc mentern is the motto 
of our friend Horace. I it school Hector hv and by, and put it all 
to rights.” But Hovel persisted in his design of returning to Hair- 
port. 

The Antiquary then assumed a graver tone. “Take heed, young 
man, to your present feelings. Your life has been given you for use- 
ful and valuable purposes, and should he reserved to illustrate the 
literature of your country, when you are not called upon to expose it 
in her defence, or in the rescue yf the innocent. Private war, a prac- 
tice unkown to the civilized ancients, is, of all the absurdities intro- 
duced by the Gothic tribes, the most gross, impktfis, and cruel. Let 
me hear no more of these absurd quarrels, and 1 \Till shew you the 
treatise upon the duello, which I composed when the town-clerk and 
provost Mucklewtyime chose to assume the pmileges’of gentlemen, 
and challenged each other. I thought of printing my Essay, which 
is signed Pacificator; but there was no need, as the matter was 
taken up by the town-council of the borough.” . 

“ But I assure you, •my clear sir, there ismothing between Cap. lain 
MTntyre and me that can render such resped able interference ne- 
cessary.” 

im See it he so,, for otherwise, I will stand second to both parties/’ 

So saying, the old gentleihan got into the chaise, close* to which 
Miss MTntyre had detained her brother, upon the same principle that 
ih° owner of a quarrelsome dog keeps. him by his side to prevent his 
fastening upon auother. But Hector contrived to give her precau- 
tion tluf slip, -for, as he was on horseback, ho lingered behind the car- 
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riages until they had fairly turned the comer in the road to Knock- 1 
\v innock, and then wheeling' his horse's head round, gave him the spur 
in the opposite direction. 

A very few minutes brought him up with Lovel, who, perhaps an- 
ticipating his intention, had not nut his horse beyond a slow wall:, 
when the clatter of hoofs 'behind him anifounced Captain MTnj,yre. 
The young soldier, his natural heat of temper exasperated by the 
rapidity of motion, reined his horse up suddenly and violently l>y 
Covel's side, and, touching his hat slightly, inquired in a very haughty 
tone of voice, “ What am I to understand, sir, by your telling me that 
your 'address was at my service 

“ Simply, sir,” replied Lovel “ that my name is Level, and that my 
residence is, for the present, Fairport, as you will see by this card.” 

“ And this is all the information you are disposed to give me ?” 
b “ I see no right you have to require more.” 

* “ I find you, sir, in company with my sister,” said the young soldier, 
“ and 1 have a right to know who is admitted into Miss MTntyre's 
society.” 

“ I shall hike the liberty of disputing that right,” replied Lovel. 
with a manner as haughty as that of the young soldier ; “ you find 
me in society who are satisfied with the degree of information on my 
affairs which 1 have thought proper to communicate, and you, a mere 
stranger, have no right to inquire farther.” 

“ Mr Lovel, if you served as you say you have” 

“ If!” interrupted Lovel , — “ ff I have served as I say I have 

“ Yes, sir, s’uen is my expression — if you have so served, you must 
know that you owe me satisfaction either in one way or otter.” 

“ If that be your opinion, I shall be proud to give it to you, Cap- 
tain MTntyre, m the way m which the word is generally used among 
gentlemen.” 

“ Very well, sir,” rejoined Hector, and turning his horse round, 
galloped off to overtake his party. 

His absence had already alarmed them, and his sister, having stop- 
ped the carriage, bad her neck stretched out of the window to see 
where he was. ** 

“ What is the nmlj^r with you now ?” said the Antiquary, “riding 
to and fro as you?’ heck were upon the wager — why do you not keep 
up with the carriage ? ” 

“ X forgot my glove, sir,” said Hector. 

“ Forgot your glove ! ~I presume you meant tb say you went to 
throw it down — but I will take order with you, my young gentleman 
—you shall return with me this night to Moukbarns.” Ho saying, lie 
bid the postilion go on. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

— If you fail Honour here, 

Never presume to serve her any more ; 

Bid farewell to the integrity of^rmes, 

And the honourable name of soldier 

Fall from you, like a shivered wreath of laurel 

By thunder struck from a dosertlcsse forehead. 

*&Fairt Quarrcll. 

Early the next morning, a gentleman came to wait upoji Mr 
Level, who was up ami ready to receive him. lie was a military 
gentleman, a friend of Captain M ‘in tyre’s, at present in Fairport 
on the recruiting service, hovel and he were slightly known to 
each other. “ I presume, sir,” said Mr Lesley, (such was the name 
oflhc visiter,) “that you guess the occasion of my troubling you so 
cany ?” 

“A message from Captain McIntyre, I presume ?” 

“ The same — he holds himself injured by t)ie manner in which you 
declined yesterday to answer certain inquiries wliich lie conceived 
himself entitled to make respecting a gentleman whom he found in 
intimate society with his family.” 

“ May I ask, if you, Mr Lesley, would have inclined to satisfy inter- 
rogatories so haughtily and unceremoniously put to you ?” 

“Perhaps not; and thereto, as I know the warmth, of my friend 
MTntyre on such occasions, I feel very desirous of acting as peace- 
maker. From Mr LoveFs very gentleman-like manners, every one 
must strongly wish to: see him repel all that sort of dubious calumny 
which will attach itself to one whose situation is not fully explained, 
if he will permit me, in friendly conciliation, to inform Captain 
MTntyre of his real name, for we ur£ led to conclude that of Level is 
assumed ” 

“ I beg your pardon, sir, but, I cannot admit that inference.” 

“ Or at least,” said Lesley, proceeding, * that is not the mime by 
which Mr Level lias been fit airtimes distinguished — if Mr Lovel will 
have the goodness to explain this circumstance, which, in my opinion, 
he should do in justice to his owm character, 4ovill answer tor the 
amicable arrangement of this unpleasant business.'** 

“ Which is to say, Mr Lesley, that if I condescend to answer ques- 
tions which no mJfn has a right to ask, and which arc? now put to me 
under penalty of Captain MTiityrefs resentment, Captain MTntyre 
will condescend to rest satisfied ? Mr Lesley, I have just one word to 
say on this subject — 1 have no doubt my secret, if I had one, rriighf 
be safely intrusted to your honour, but Into not feel called upon to 
satisfy the curiosity of any one. Captain MTntyre met me in society 
which of itself was a warrant to all the world, aiul particularly **ight 
to be such to him, that I was a gentleman. He lias, in my opinion, 
no right to go any farther, $r to inquire the pedigree, rank, or cir- 
cumstances of a stranger, who, without seeking any intimate connec- 
tion with him, or his, chances to dine with his unde, or walk in com- 
pany with his sister.” 

“ In that case, Captain MTntyje requests you%to be informed, tlia 
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your farther visits at Motikbarns, and all connection with Miss M f ln- 
iyre, must be dropt as disagreeable to him.” 

“I shall certainly,” said Lovel, “visit Mr Oldlmck Avhon it suits 
me, without paying the least respect to his nephew’s* threats or irri- 
table feeling's. 1 respect the young lady's name too much (though 
nothing can he slighter than our acquaintance) to introduce it^lnto 
such a discussion." 

“ Since that is your resolution, sir," answered Lesley, “ Captain 
MTntyrc requests that Mr Lovel, unless he wishes to be announced 
as a very dubious character, will favour ,l)ini with a meeting this 
evening, at seven, at the thorn-tree in the little valley, close by the 
ruins of St Ruth." 

“ Most unquestionably, I will wait upon him. There is only one 
difficulty — I must find a friend to accompany me, and where to seek 

one on this short notice, as I have no acquaintances in Fairport 

T will he on the spot, however, Captain Mlntyrc may be assured of 
that." 

Lesley bad taken bis hat, and was as far as the door of the apart- 
ment, when, as if moved by the peculiarity of Lovel's situation, he 
returned and thus addressed him : — “ Mr Lovel, there is something 
so singular in all this, that I cannot help again resuming the argu- 
ment. You must be yourself aware at this moment of tno inconve- 
nience of your preserving an incognito, for which, I am convinced, 
there can be no dishonourable reason.# Still, this mystery renders it 
difficult for you to procure the assistance of a friend in* a crisis so 
delicate — nay', 'let me add, that many persons will even consider it as 
a piece of Quixotry in MTntyre to give you a meeting, while your 
character and circumstances are involved in such obscurity." 

“ I understand your innuendo, Mr Lesley," rejoined Lovel, “ and 
though 1 might he offended at its severity, 1 am not so, because it is 
meant kindly. But, in my opinion, lie is entitled to all the privileges 
of a. gentleman, to whose charge, during the time he has been known 
in the society where he happens to move, nothing can be laid that is 
unhandsome or unbecoming. For a friend, I dare say T shall find 
some one or other who will do me that good turn ; and if his expe- 
rience be less than I. could wish, I am certain not to suffer through 
that circumstance when you are in the field for my antagonist." * 

“ I trust you will not, said Lesley ; e< but as 1 must, for ray own 
sake, be anxious to divide so heavy a responsibility with a capable as- 
sistant, allow me to say, that Lieutenant TaflriTs Vun-brig is come 
into the road-stead, and he himself is now at old Caxon’s, where he 
-lodges. I think you have the same degree of acquaintance with him 
as with me, and, as I am sure X should willingly have rendered you 
such a service were I not engaged on the other side, I am convinced 
he vill do so at your first request." 

“ At the thorn tree, then, Mr Lesley, at seven this evening— the 
arms, I presume, are pistols ?" 

Exactly,! MTntyre has chosen the hour at which he can best 
escape from Moukbarns — he was with me this morning by five, in 
order to Return and present himself before his uncle was up. Good 
morning to you, Mr Level." — Am] Lesley left the apartment. 
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Lovel way as brave as most men ; but none can internally regard 
such a crisis as now approached, without deep feelings of We and 
uncertainty. In a. few hours he might be in another world to answer 
for An action which his calmer thought told him was unjustifiable in 
a religious point of view, or he might be wandering' about in the pre- 
sent like Cam, with the blo£)d of his brother on his head. And all this 
misfit be saved by speaking a single word.' Yet pride whispered, 
that to speak that- word now, would be ascribed to a motive which 
would degrade him more low than even th*e*most injurious reasons 
that could be assigned for his silence. Every one/ Miss Wardour 
included, must then, he thought, account him a mean dishonbured 
poltroon, who gave to the fear of meeting Captain MTntyre, the ex- 
planation he had refused to the calm and handsome expostulations 
of Mr Lesley. McIntyre’s insolent behaviour to himself personally, 
the air of pretension which he assumed towards Miss Wardour, and 
ihoaextreme injustice, arrogance, and incivility, of liis demands upon 
a perfect stranger, seemed to justify him in repelling his rude inves- 
tigation. lu short, he formed the resolution, which might have been 
expected from so young a man, to shut the eyes, namely, of his 
calmer reason, and follow the dictates of his offended pride. With 
this purpose he sought Lieutenant Tatfril. 

The lieutenant received him with the good-breeding of a gentle- 
man, and the frankness of a sailor, arul listened with mo small sur- 
prise to the detail which preceded his request, that lie might be 
favoured with his company at his meeting with Captain MTntyre. 
When he had finished, Taflril rose up and walked throftgh his apart- 
ment once or twice. 

“ This is a most singular circumstance,” lie said, “ and really ” 

* “ I am conscious, Mr Tatfril, how little I am entitled to make my 
present request, hut the urgency of circumstances hardly leaves me 
an alternative.” * 

Permit me to ask you one question,” asked the sailor ; “ is there 
any tiling of which you are ashUmed in the circumstances which you 
have declined to communicate Y* 

ki Upon my honour, no ; there' is nothing but what, in a very short 
time, 1 trust I may publish to the whole world.” 

“ I hope the mystery arises from no false shaintSat the lowness of 
your friends perhaps, or connections ?” 

“ No, on my worn,” replied Lovel. 

“ 1 have little sympathy for that folly,” said Taflril ; “ indeed I can- 
not be supposed to nave any; for, speaking of my relations, I may 
be said to nave come myself from before Inc mast, and I believe I 
shall very soon form a connection, whieh.the world will think low 
enough, with a very amiable girl, to whom I have been attached sinfce 
we were next-door neighbours, at a time when I little thought of jibe 
good fortune which has brought me forward in the service. 

“ I assure you, Mr Taffril,” 7*eplied Lovel, “ whatever were the rank 
of ray parents, I should never think of concealing it from a spirit of 
petty pride. But I am so situated at present, that I cannot enter ou 
the subject of my family with any propriety.” 

“ It is quite enough, said the honest sailor, “ gjye me your hand; 
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I ’ll see you as well through this business as I can, though it is but 
an unpleasant one after all— but what of that ? our own honour has 
the next call on us after our country — you are a lad of spirit, .and 
I own 1 think Mr Hector MTntyrc, with his long pedigree and 
his airs of family, very much of a jackanapes. His father was a sol- 
dier of fortune as I am .a bailor — he himsefif, I suppose, is little bai ter, 
unless just as his uncle pleases — and whether one pursues fortune by 
land, or sea, makes no great difference, I should fancy/' 

“ None in the imirer*£, certainly,” answered Lord. 

“ Well," said his new ally, “ we will dine together and arrange 
matters for this rencounter. I hope you understand the use of the 
weapon ?" 

“ Not particularly," Lovel replied. 

“ 1 am sorry for that — M'lntyre is said to be a marksman.” 

, “ 1 am sorry for it also,” said Lovel; “ both for his Bake and my 
own — I must then, in self-defence, take my aim as well as I can. 4 

“ W ell," added Taffril, “ 1 will have our surgeon's mate on the field 
— a good clever young fellow at caulking a shot-hole. I will let 
J <esley, who is an honest fellow for a landsman, know, that he attends 
for the benefit of either party. — Is there any thing 1 can do for you 
in ease of an accident ?” 

“ I have but little occasion to trouble you,” said Lord ; “ this small 
billot contains the key of my escritoir, and my very brief secret — 
there is one letter in the escritoir,” (digesting a temporary swelling 
of the heart as he spoke) “ which 1 beg the favour of you to deliver 
with your owVi hand.” 

“ I understand,'* said the sailor ; “nay, my friend, never he ashamed 
for the matter — an affectionate heart may overflow for an instant at 
the eyes, if the ship were clearing for action — and, depend on ft, 
whatever your injunctions are, Dan Taffril will regard them like the 
bequest of a dying brother. But this is all stuff— we must get our 
things in fighting order, and you will dine with me and my little 
surgeon’s mate at the Gramcs -arms, over the way, at four o'clock.” 

“ Agreed,” said Lovel. 

“Agreed,” said Taffril; and the whole affair was arranged. 

It was a beautiful summer evening, and the shadow of the solitary 
thorn-tree was lengthening upon the short green sward of the narrow 
valley, which was skirted by the woods that closed around the ruins 
of St Ruth. ' . » 

Lovel and Lieutenant Taffril, with the surgeon, came upon the 
ground with a purpose of a nature very uncongenial to the soft, mild, 
and pacific character of the hour and scene. The sheep, which, during 
ihe ardent beat of the day, had sheltered in thp breaches and hollows 
of the gravel ]y bank, or under the roots of the aged and stunted trees, 
ha^japjy spread themselves upon the face of the hill to enjoy their 
pasture, and bleated to each other with , that melancholy 
sound, wueh at once gives life to a lai? Iscape, and marks its solitude. 
Taffril and, Lovel came on in deep conference, having, for fear of dis- 
covery, seft their horses back to the town by the Lieutenant's ser- 
vant. The opposite party had k not yet appeared on the field. But 
when they came upon the ground, there sat upon the roots of the old 
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thorn, a figure, as vigorous in his decay as the moss-grown but strong 
and contorted boughs which served him for a canopy. It was old 
Oc^ltree. “This is embarrassing enough,” said Lovel; “how shall 
we get rid of this old fellow?” 

“ Here, father Adam,” cried Taffril, who knew the mendicant of 
ypvf ; « here 's half-a-cro\9n for you — you hrnst go to the Four Horse- 
shoes yonder — the little inn, you know, and inquire for a servant with 
blue and yellow livery. If he is not come, you 'll wait for him, and 
tell him we shall be with his master in aboift hn hour’s time. At any 
rate wait there till wc come back, — and — get off with you— # come, 
conic, weigh anchor.” 

“ I thank you for your awmousj” said Ochiltree, pocketing the 
piece of money ; “but I beg your pardon, Mr Taffril— I canna gang 
your errand e'en now.” 

“ Why not man ? what can hinder you ?” 

m I wad speak a word wi' young Mr Lovel.” 

“With me!” answered Lovel; “what would you say wi tin me? 
come, say on, and he brief.” 

The mendicant led him a few paces aside. “ Arc ye indebted ony 
thing to the Laird o' Monkbarns ?” 

“Indebted! — no; not J — what of that? — what makes you think 
eo?” 

“ Ye maun ken I was at the sbirra’s the day ; for, GPod help me, I 
gang about a' gates like the troubled spirit, and wha suld come whirl- 
ing there in a post-cliaise, but Monkbarns in an unco carfuffle — now 
it 'h no a little thing that will make his honour takef a chaise and 
post-horse twa days ruinin'.” 

“Well, well ; hut what is all this to me?/ 

“ Ou, ye 'se hear, yc'sc hear — Weel, Monkbarns is closeted wi' the 
shirra whatever puir folk may bo lefj thereout — ye needna doubt that 
—the gentlemen arc aye unco civil amang themsells.” 

“ For Heaven's sake, my old # friend ” 

“ Canna yo bid me gang to 'the deevil at ance, Mr Lovel ? it wad 
bo inair purpose fa ai d than to # speak o' Heaven in that impatient 
gate.” 

“ But T have private business with Lieutenant* Taff ril here.” 

“Weel, weel, a' in gude time,” said the beggar-£“ 1 can use a little 
wee bit freedom wi’ Sir Daniel Taffril — mony 's the peery and the 
tap I worked for tyin langsvne, for I was a worker in wood ns weel 
as a tinkler.” • 

“You arc cither mad, Adam, or have a mind to drive me mad.” 

“ Nane o' the twa,” said Edie, suddenly changing his manner from* 
the protracted drawl $>f the mendicant to a brief and decided tone ; 
“ the shirra sent for his clerk, and, as the lad is rather light o' the 
tongue, I land it was for drawing a warrant to apprehend ye’*— I 
thought it had bieen on a fttgie warrant for debt; for a' body kens 
the laird likes naebody to pitriiis hand in his pouch — But no\v I may 
baud my tongue, for I see the MTutyre lad and Mr Lesley coming up, 
and I guess that Monkbarns' purpose was very kind, and that yours is 
inuekle waur than it should be.” 

The antagonists now approached, and saluted V'ith the stern civi- 
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lity which befitted the occasion. ik What has this old fellow to do 
here? 5 ' said Mainly re. 

«I am an auld fallow/' said Edie, “but I am also an auld soldier o 
your father's, for I served wi' him in the 42d.” 

“Serve where you please, you have no title to intrude on us,” suM 
MTntyre, “or” — and lie lifted his cane intterrorem, though without 
the idea of touching- the old man. But Ochiltree’s courage was.roused 
by the insult. “ llaiid down .your switch, Captain Mu n tyre 1 I am 
an auld soldier, as 1 tfaid before, and I’ll take muckle frae your 
father’s sou; but no a touch o' the wand while my pike-staff will baud 
thegifher.” 

“ Well, well, I was wrong — I was wrong/' said MTntyre, “here's a 
crown for you — go your ways — what’s the matter now ?” 

The old man drew himself up to the full advantage of his uncom- 
mon height, and in despite of nis dress, which indeed had more of 
the pilgrim tlian the ordinary beggar, looked, from height, manlier, 
and emphasis of voice ami gesture, rather like a grey palmer, or 
eremite preacher, the ghostly counsellor of the young men who were 
around him, than the object of their charity, llis speech, indeed, 
‘ was as homely as liis habit, but as bold and unceremonious as his 
erect and dignified demeanour. “ What are ye come here for, young 
men?” he said, addressing himself to the surprised audiences “are 
ye come amofigst the most lovely works of God to break his laws ? 
Have ye left the works of man, the houses and the cities that are but 
clay aiid dust, like those that built them ; and are ye come here 
among the peaceful hills, and by the quiet waters, that will last 
whiles aught earthly shall endure, to destroy each other’s lives, that 
will have but an uueo short time, by the course of nature, to make 
up a Jang account at the close o’t? O sirs ! hae ye brothers, sisters, 
fathers that liae tended ye, and mothers that, hae travailed for ye, 
friends that hae ca’d ye like a piece o’ their ain heart? and is thi* flic 
way ye tak to make them childless, and brotherless, and friendless? 
Ohon! it’s an ill feiglit. wbar he that Wins lias the warst o’t. Think 
on't, bairns, — I'm a pair man — but l‘m an auld man too — and what 
my poverty takes awa frae the weight o' my counsel, grey hairs and 
a truthfu’ heart should add it twenty times — Gang hame, gang hame, 
like gude lads — ttoST'rench will be ower to harry us ane o’ thae days, 
and ye’ll hae feighting enough, and maybe auld Edie will liirple out 
himsell if he can get a feal-dike to lay his gun ewer, and may live 
to tell you whilk o' ye does the best where there’s a good cause 
afore ye.” 

There was something in the undaunted and independent manner, 
hardy sentiment, andrpanly rude elocution of the old man, that had 
its'- effect upon the ndrty, and particularly on the seconds* whose 
pridtf was uninterested m bringing the dispute to a bloody arbitre- 
rueut, aul who, on the contrary, eagerly watched for an opportunity 
to recommend reconciliation. 

“ Upon mv word, Mr Lesley,” Said Tuffril, “ old Adam speaks like 
an oracle — Our friends here were very angry yesterday, auu of course 
very foolish— /To-day they should be cool, or at least we must bo so 
in their behalf— -I think the word should bc^jrget and forgive on both 
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sides ; that we should all shake hands, lire these foobsh crackers in 
the air, and go lH>me to sup in a body at the Grames’-anns.” 

“ I would heartily recommend it,” said Lesley ; “for, amidst a great 
deal of heat and irritation on both sides, I confess myself unable to 
discover any rational ground of quarrel.” 

“Gentlemen,” said Mfntyre very coldly, “all this sl^uld have 
liedu thought of before. In my opinion, persons that have carried 
this matter so far as we have done, and who should part without 
carrying it any farther, might go to supper at the G rallies -arms 
very joyously, but would rise the next morning with reputations as 
ragged as our friend here, who has obliged us with a rather ui Acces- 
sary display of his oratory. I speak for myself, that I find myself 
bound to call upon you to proceed without more delay,” 

“And I,” said Lovel, “as 1 never'desired any, have also to request 
these gentlemen to arrange preliminaries as fast as possible.” 

S Bairns, bairns !”«eriea old Ochiltree; but, perceiving lie. was no 
longer attended to — “ Madmen, I should say — but your blood be on 
your heads!” — And the old man drew off f*om the ground, which 
whs now measured out by the seconds, and continued muttering and 
talking to himself in sullen indignation, mixed with anxiety, and 
with a strong feeling of painful curiosity. Without paying farther 
attention to his presence or remonstrances, Mr Lesley and the Lieu- 
tenant made the necessary arrangements for the dutd, and it was 
agreed that both parties should lire when Mr Lesley dropped his 
handkerchief. 

The fatal sign was given, ami both fired almost in the same mo- 
ment. Captain MMntyre’s ban grazed the side t# his opponent, hut 
did not draw blood. That of Level wo* more true to the aim; 
M'Jutyrc reeled and fell. Raising himself on his arm, his first 
exclamation was, “It is nothing — it is nothing — givens the other 
pistols.” But in an instant he saftl in a lower tone, “ I believe i 
have enough, and what’s worse, I fear I deserve it. Mr Lovel, 
or whatever your name is, L*y and save yourself-- Rear all wit- 
ness, I provoked this matter.'’ Then raising himself again on his 
arm, he added, “Shake hands, - Lovel — I believe you to be a gentle- 
man— forgive my rudeness, and 1 forgive you my death — My poor 
sister!” " ^ 

Tlie surgeon came up to perform his part of the tragedy, and 
Lovel stood gazing on the evil of which lie had been the active, 
though unwilling 'cause, with a dizzy and bewildered eye. He was 
roused from his trance by the grasp of the mendicant — “ Why stand 
you gazing on your deed ? — What’s doomed is doomed — What’s done 
is past recalling. But awa, awa, if ye wad save your young blood from 
a shamefu’ death — I see the men out-by yonder that are come ovfor 
late to part ye — but, out and alack ! sune enough, and ower sum;; to 
drag ye to prison.” 

“He is rightA-he is right,” exclaimed Taffril, “you must not at- 
tempt to get on the high-road — get into the wood till night. My 
brig will he under sail by that time, and at three in the morning, 
when the tide will serve, I shall have the boat wailing for you at the 
Mussel-crag. Away— away, for Heaven’s sake I” 
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« O yes, fly, fly P repeated the wounded man, ms words faltering 1 
with convulsive sobs. # 

“ Come with me,” said the mendicant, almost dragging him off, 
“ the captain’s plan is the best — 1 ’ll carry yc to a place where ye 
ought be concealed in the meantime, were they to seek ye wi’ sleuth- 
hounds.” i 

“ Go, go,” again urged Lieutenant TafFril— “ to stay here is mere 
madness.” 

“ It was worse madness to have come hither,” said Love], press- 
ing his hand — “But, farewell!” and he followed Ochiltree into the 
recesses of the wood. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

The Lord. Abbot had a soul 

Subtle yrtL quick and searching as the Are. 

By magic stairs he went as deep as hell, 

And if In devils’ possession gold be kept, 

lie brought some sure from thcnce—.’tis hid in caves, 

Known, save to me, to none. 

The Wonder of a Kingdom €• 

Lovel almost mechanically followed the beggar, who led the way 
with a hasty and steady pace, through bush and bramble, avoiding 
the beaten path, and often turning to listen whether there were any 
sounds of pursuit behind them. They sometimes descended into the 
very bed of the torrent, sometimes Kept a narrow and precarious 
path, that the sheep (whfyh, with the sluttisli negligence towards 
property of that sort universal in Scotland, were allowed to stray in 
the copse) had made along the very verge of its overhanging banks. 
Prom time to time Lovel had it glance of the path which he had 
traversed the day before in company with Sir Arthur, the Antiquary, 
and the young ladies. Dejected, embarrassed, and occupied by a 
thousand inquietudes, as he then was, what would he now have given 
to regain the sense of innocence which alone can counterbalance a 
thousand evils ! “ Yet, then,” such were his hasty and involuntary 
reflections, “ eveiWhen, guiltless alid valued by all around me, I 
thought myself unhappy. What am I now, witli this young man’s 
blood upon my hands ? — the feeling of pride which urged me to the 
deed has now deserted me, as %e actual fiend himself is said to do 
those whom he has tempted to guilt.” Even his affection for Miss 
• Wardour sunk for the time before the first pangs of remorse, and he 
thought he could have encountered every agony of slighted love to 
have liad the conscious freedom from blood-guiltiness which he pos- 
ses^ad in the morning. 

These painful reflections were not interrupted by any conversa- 
tion on tfic prifct of his guide, who threaded the thicket before him, 
now holding ,|>ack 'the sprays to make his path easy, now exhorting 
him to make haste, now muttering to himself, after the custom of 
solitary and neglected old age, words which might have escaped 
hovel’s car, even had he listened to them, or which, apprehended 
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and retained, were too isolated to convey any connected meaning— a 
‘mbit which may be often observed among people of the old man's 
age and calling. 

At length, as Lovely exhausted by his late indisposition, the har- 
rowing feelings by which he was agitated, and the exertion neces- 
to keep up with liis’guide in a patn so rugged, began to Hag 
and fall behind, two or three very precarious steps placed him on the 
front of a precipice overhung with brushwood and copse. Here a 
cave, as narrow in its entrance as a fox-earth, "was indicated by a 
small fissure in the rock, screened by the boughs of an aged oak, 
which, anchored by its thick and twisted roots in the upper part of 
the cleft, flung its branches almost straight outward from the cliff 
concealing it effectually from all observation. It might indeed have 
escaped the attention even of those who had stood at its very ojieii- 
iag, so uninviting was the portal at which the beggar-cntcred. But 
within, the cavern was higher and more roomy, cut into two sepa- 
rate branches, which, intersecting each other at right angles, formed 
an emblem of the cross, and indicated the abode of an anchoret of 
former times. There are many caves - of the same kind in different 
parts of Scotland. I need only instance those of Gorton, near 
Roslyn, in a scene well known to the admirers of romantic nature. 

The light within the cave was a dusky twilight at the entrance, 
which failed altogether in the inner recesses. “ Few folks ken o' 
this place,” said the old man; “to the best o' my knowledge, there's 
just twa living by mysell, and that's Jingling Jock^and the Lang 
Linker. I have had mony a thought, that wlienji found mysell auld 
and forfairn, and no able to enjoy G od's blessed air ony langur, I wad 
drag mysell here wi' a pickle ait-meal — mid see, there's a bit bonny 
drapping well that popples that self-same gate simmer and winter — 
and I wad e'en streek mysell out here, and abide my removal, like 
an auld dog that trails its useless ugsome carcass into some bush or 
bracken, no to gie living things a sconner wi' the sight o't when it’s 
dead — Ay, and then, when the dogs barked at the lone farm-stead, 
the gudewife wad cry, 4 Whislri, stirm, that 'll be auld Edie,' and the 
bits o* weans wad up, puir things and toddle to the door, to pu' in 
the auld Blue-Gown that mends a' their bonny 4* es — but there wad 
be nae mair word o' Edie, I trow.” 

He then led Lovel, who followed him unresistingly, into one of the 
interior branches# of the cave. “Here,” lie said, u is a bit turn-pike 
stair that gaes up to the auld kirk Above. Some folks say this place 
was lio^kit out by the monks long syne to hide their treasure in, an 4 
some said that they used to bring things into the abbey this gate by 
night, that they durstna sae wed hac Drought in by tne main port 
and in open day — And some said that ane o’ them turned a saint, 
(or aiblins wad hao had folk think sae,) and settled him down irrthis 
Saint Ruth's c&ll* as the auld folks aye ca’d it, and garb’d big the 
stair, that he might gang utf to the kirk when tlity were at the divine 
service. The Laird o' Monkbam3 wad hae a liantle to say about it, 
as lie has about maist tilings, if lie kend only about the place. But 
whether it was made for man's devices or God's service,! have seen 
ower muckle sin done in it in my clay, and far ®w/r rouckle have l 
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been partaker of— ay, even here in this dark cove. Mony a gu de- 
wife’s been wondering what for the red cock didna craw her ill) in 
the morning, when he's been roasting*, pair fallow, in Jbhis dark hole 
— And, ohon, I wish that and the like «/ that had been the warat o’t! 
Whiles they wad hoe lieard^the din we were making in the very bowels 
o’ (he earth, when Saunders Aikwood, that' was forester in time dffp,; 
the father o’ ItingaTi that now is, was gaun (laundering about the 
wood at e’en to see aftey the laird’s game — and whiles he wad hac 
seen a glance o’ the light frae the door o’ the cave, flaughtering 
against the hazels on the other bank — and then siecan stories as 
Blunders had about the worricows and gyr e-ear lins that haunted 
about the auhl wa’s at e’en, and the lights that he had seen, and the 
cries that he had heard, when there was nae mortal e’e open but his 
ain ; and eh ! as he wad thrum them ower and ower to the like o’ me 
ayont the ingle at e’en, and as I wad gie the auld silly carle grape 
for grane, and tale for tale, though 1 kend nmckle better about it 
than ever he did. Ay, ay — they were daft days time — but they were 
a’ vanity ami waur, and it’s fitting that time wha liae led a light and 
evil life, and abused charity when they were young, suld aiblins come 
to lack it when they are auld.” 

While Ochiltree was thus recounting the exploits and tricks of his 
early life, with a tone in which glee and compunction alternately 
predominated, his unfortunate auditor had sat down upon the lier- 
mit’s seat, hewn out of the solid rock; and abandoned himself to that 
lassitude, both^pf mind and body, which generally follows a course of 
events that have nutated both. The effect of his late indisposition, 
which had much weakened his system, contributed to this lethargic 
despondency. “ The puirM.iaira,” said auld Edie, "an he sleeps in 
this damp' hole, he ’ll maybe wauken nae rnair, or catch some sair 
disease — it ’s no the same to him as to the like o’ us, that can sleep 
ony gate an ance our frames are fu\ Sit up, Maiatcr Lovcl, lad — 
after a’s come and gane, I dare say the captain-lad will do weel 
enough — and after a’, ye are no the first that has h^d this misfortune. 
I hae seen mony a man killed, and helped to kill them mysell, though 
there was nae quarrel between us — and if it isna wrang to kill folk 
we have nae quary^bwi’, just because they wear another sort of a 
cockade, and speak a foreign language, 1 canna see but a man may 
have excuse for killing his ain mortal foe, that comes armed to the 
fair held to kill him. J dinna say it ’s right — God Corbid- — or that it 
isna sinfu’ to take away what ye-vanna restore, and that ’s the breath 
of man, whilk is inTiis nostrils — but I say it is a sin to be forgiven if 
it’s repented of. ■Sinfu’ men are we sir; but if ye wad believe an 
aulj} grey sinner* that has seen the evil o’ his wj-ys, there is as much 
premise atween the twa boards o’ the Testament as wad save the 
warn o’ us, could we blit think sa6.” 

* With such scraps of comfort and of divinity as jie possessed, the 
mendicant thus,contimied to solicit and compel the attention of Lovel, 
until the twilight began to fade into night. “ Now,” said Ochiltree, 
“I will carry ye to a mair convenient place, where I hae sat mony a 
time to hear the howlit crying out of the ivy tod, and to see the 
moonlight come through the auld windows o’ the ruins. There can 
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be nnebody come here after this time o’ night ; and if lliey hae made 
ony search, they bJacKxn.ia.rd sliirra’-officers and constables, it will hae 
been ower lang syne. Odd, they are os ‘great cowards as itlier folk, 
wi’ a' their warrants am! king s keys 1 —/ hoe gien some o’ them a 
glifl' in mv day, when thev were coming* rather ower near me — But, 
failed he grace for it, they camm stir me* now for ony waur than an 
auJd man and a. beggar, and my badge is a glide protection ; and 
then Miss Isabella Wardour is a tower of, strength, ye ken — (Lovel 
sighed )— Aweel, dinna be cast down — howls may a’ row right yet— 
gie the lassie time to ken her mind — she’s the wale o’ the country 
for beauty, and a gude friend o’ mine - I gang by the bridewell as 
safe as by the kirk on a Sabbath — deil ony o’ them daur Imrt a hair 
o’ an Id Kdie’s head now — 1 keep the crown o’ the causey when I gae 
to the borough, and rub shouthers wi’ a bailie wi’ as little concern a S 
he were a brock.” 

While the mendicant spoke thus, he was busied in removing a few 
loose stones in one angle of the cave whifch obscured the entrance of 
the staircase of which lie li#d spoken, and led the way into it, followed 
by Level in passive silence. 

“ The air’s free enough,” said the old man ; <{ the monks took care 
o’ that, for they werena a lang breathed generation, I reckon — they 
hae. contrived queer thdie-wivlie holes, that gang out tp the open air, 
and keep the stair as caller as a kail-bhule.’” 

3.<ovel accordingly found the staircase well aired,, and, though 
narrow, it was neither ruinous nor long, but speedily^idmitted them 
into a narrow gallery contrived to run within tjjfi side wall of the 
chancel, from which it received air amLlighrthrough apertures 
ingeniously hidden amid the florid ornaments of the Gothic archv 
lecture. 

“ This secret passage ance gaed round great part o’ the biggin,* 
said the beggar, “and through the wa’ o’ the place I’ve heard 
Monkbarns ca’ the Refractory., Tmeaning probably Refectory,] and so 
awa to the Prior’s aim bouse. It ’s like lie could use it to listen what 
the monks were saying at* meal-time, find then he might come ben 
bore and see that they were busy skreighing awa wi’ the psalms doun 
below there — and then when he saw a’ was right v $nd tight, he might 
step awa and fetch in a bonnie lass at the cove yonder, for they were 
queer hands* the monks, unless mony lees is made on them. But our 
folk were at great pains, lang syne 1o big up the passage in some 
parts, and pit it down in others, "for fear o’ some uncanny body 
getting into it, and finding their way down to the cove — it wad hae 
been a ftishious job that — by my certie, some o’ our necks wad hae 
been ewkrng.” • • . 

They now came to a place where the gallery was. enlarged inti; a 
small circle, sufficient to contain a stone seat. A niche, constructed 
exactly before rt, projected forward into the chancel, and qs its sides 
were latticed, as it were, with perforated stone-work, it commanded 
a full view of the chancel in every direction, and was probably con- 
structed, as Edie intimated, to be a convenient watch-tower, from 

t The kiiigVs keys aiv, in law phrase, the crow-bars and hammers used to lore* door* 
and locks, in execution ol‘ the king’s warrajit. 
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which the superior priest, himself unseen, might watch the behaviour 
of his monks, and ascertain, by personal inspection, their punctual 
attendance upon those rites of devotion which his rank exempted 
him from sharing \yith them. As this niche made one of a regular 
series which stretched along the wall of the chancel, and in no re- 
spect differed from the restAwhen seen fromCbelow, the secret stati^ 
screened as it was by the stone figure of St Michael and the dragon, 
and the open tracery around the niche, was completely hid from 
observation. The private passage, confined to its pristine breadth, 
had originally continued beyond this seat; but the jealous precau- 
tions of the vagabonds who frequented the cave of St Until had 
caused them to build it carefully up with hewn stones from the ruin. 

“We shall be better here,” said Edie, sealing himself on the stone 
bench, and stretching the lappet of his blue gown upon the spot, 
when lie motioned hovel to sit down beside him — “ We shall be better 
here than doun below — the air’s free and mild, and the savour of tho 
wallflowers, and siecan shrubs as grow on tliae ruined wa ’a, is for 
inair refreshing than the damp smell doun below yonder. They 
smell sweetest by night-time time flowers, they To maist aye seen 
about ruined buildings — now, Maister hovel, can ony o’ your scholars 
gie a gude reason for that ?” 

hovel replied in the negative. 

“ I am thinking,” resumed the beggar, “ that they ’ll he like mony 
folk’s gude gifts, that often seem maist gracious in adversity — or 
maybe it ’s a parable, to teach us no to slight them that are iii the 
dark ness of sid and the decay of tribulation, since God sends odours 
to refresh the hour, and flowers and pleasant bushes to clothe 

the ruined buildings. A\yl now I wad like a wise man to tell me 
whether Heaven is maist pleased wi’ the sight we are looking upon 
—tliae pleasant and quiet long streaks o’ moonlight that arc lying 
sac still on the floor o> this auld kirk, and glancing through the great 
pillars and stanchions o* the carved windows, and just dancing like 
on the leaves o’ the dark ivy as the breath o’ wind shakes it — I won- 
der whether this is mair pleasing to Heaven than when it was lighted 
up wi* lamps, and candles nae doubt, find rougliies , 1 and wi’ the mirth 
and the franldnccnt that they speak of in the Holy Scripture, and wi* 
organs assuredly, "find men and women singers, anti sackbuts, and 
dulcimers, and a’ instruments o’ music— I wonder if that was accept- 
able, or whether it is of these grand parafle o’ ceremonies that Holy 
Writ says ‘it is an abomination tQ me’ — I am thinking, Maister Lovcl, 
if twa puir contrite spirits like yours and mine fand grace to make 
'our petition ” 

Here Lovcl laid liis hand eagerly on the mendicant’s arm, saying, 
“ Hush ! I heard some one speak. 

SI am dull o* hearing,” answered Edie in a whisper, “but we’re 
surely safe here — where was the sound ? ” , 

Lovel [pointed to fl the door of the channel, which, highly ornamented, 
occupied the west end of the building, surmounted by the carved 
window, which let in a flood of moonlight over it. 

They can be nane o our folk,” said Edie in the same low and 
* Links or torches. 
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cautious tone ; “ there's but twa o’ them kens o' the place, amt they’re 
mony a mile off, if they are still bound on their weary pilgrimage. 
I'll never think it’s the officers here at this time o’ night I am nae 
believer in auld wives’ stories about ghaists, though this is gey like a 
place for them — But mortal, or of the othor world, here they come ! 
*r4.wa men and a light.” 3 

And in very truth, while the mendicant spoke, two human 
figures darkened with their shadows the» entrance of the chancel 
which had before opened to the moonlight meadow beyond, and the 
small lantern, which one of them displayed, glimmered pale in the 
clear and strong beams of the moon, as the evening star does among 
the lights of the departing day. The first and most obvious idea 
was, that, despite the asseverations of Edie Ochiltree, the persons 
who approached the ruins at an hour so uncommon must he the 
cers of justice in quest of Lovel. But no part of* their conduct 
confirmed the suspicion. A touch and a whisper from the old man 
warned Lovel that his best course was to remain quiet, and watch 
their motions from their present place of concealment. Should any 
thing appear to render retreat necessary, they had behind them the 
private staircase and cavern, by means of which they could escape 
mto the wood long before any danger of close pursuit. They kept 
themselves, therefore, as still as possible, and observed, with eager 
and anxious curiosity, every accent and motion of these nocturnal 
wanderers. 

After conversing together some time in wliispers^tfie two figures 
advanced into the middle of the chancel, and a yg^tiywhich Lovel at 
once recognized, from its tone and dialecUto oe that of Douster- 
swivel, pronounced in a louder but still a/smothered tone, “ Indeed, 
mine goot sir, dere cannot be one finer hour nor season for dis great 
purpose. You shall see, mine goot air, dat it is all one bibble-babble 
dat Mr Oldenbuck says, and dat he knows no more of what he speaks 
than one little shild. Mine soul ! he expects to get as rich a3 one 
Jew for Ills poor dirty one hundred pounds, which I care no more 
about, by mine honest wort’, than I care for an hundred stivers. But 
to you, my most munificent and reverend patron, I will shew all de 
secrets dat art can shew — ay, de secret of de great. Pyinander.” 

“That other ane,” whispered Edie, “maun be, according to a' 
likelihood, Sir Arthur Wardour. I ken naebody but himsell wad 
come here at this time at e 'en wi’ that German blackguard — Ane 
wad think he \s bewitched him — he gars him e’en trow that chalk is 
cheese — Let 's see what they can be doing.” 

This interruption, and the low tone in which Sir Arthur spoke, 
made Lovel lose all Sir Arthur’s answer to the adept, excepting the 
three last emphatic words, “ Very great expense;” — to which Dqps- 
t or swivel at once replied, — “ Expenses— to be sure — dere must be de 
great expenses— you do not expect to reap before you do sow de seed 
—de expense is de seed — de tidies and de mine of goot metal, and 
now de great big chests of plate, they arc de crop— vary goot crop 
too, on mine wort. Now, Sir Arthur, you have sowed this night one 
little seed of ten guineas like one pinch of snuff, or so big— and if you 
not reap d*e great harvest— dat is pe great harvest ty r de little pinch 
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of seed, for it must he proportions, you must know— then never call 
one honest man, Herman Pollster swivel. Now you see, mine patron 
— for I will not conceal mine secret from you at all— yon see this little 
plate of silver— you know de moon measure! h do whole zodiaek in de 
space of twenty- eight day— -every shild knows dal — well, 1 lake a silver 
plate when she is in her fifteenth mansion, which mansion is in*&* 
head of Libra, and i engrave upon one side de worts Stycbbaradjcmotb 
Sc!)«rtacl)an-— dat is, de Emblems of de Intelligence of de moon— and 
I make his picture like a Hying serpent with a turkey-cock’s head— 
vary well— Then upon this side I make de table of de moon, which is 
a square of nine, multiplied into itself, with eighty-one numbers on 
every side, and diameter nine— dere it is done very proper — Now I 
will make dis avail me at de change of every quarter-moon dat I shall 
find by de same proportions of expenses 1 lay out in de snftumiga lions, 
as nine, to de -product of nine multiplied into itself— But I shall hpd 
no more to night as may be two or dree times nine, because dere is a 
thwarting power in de house of ascendency.” 

“ But, I loustorBwivel,” said the simple baronet, “ does not this look 
like magic? — 1 am a true though unworthy son of the Episcopal 
Church, and I will have nothing to do with the foul fiend.” 

“Bah! ball! — not a bit magic in it at all — not a bit — It is all 
founded on d<vplanotary influence, and dc sympathy and force of num- 
bers— I will shew you much finer dan dis— *1 do not say dere is not de 
spirit in it, because of de sufiumigation ; but, if you are not afraid, 
he shall not ba invisible.” 

“ I have no ciYnjpsity to see him at all,” said the baronet, whose 
courage seemed, frofh a. pertain quaver in his accent, to have taken a 
fit of the ague. ^ 

“Dat is great pity,” said Dour tors wivol ; “I should have liked 
to shew you de spirit dat guard* dis treasure like one fierce watch- 
dog — but 1 know how to manage him - -yon would not earc to see 
him?” 

“ Not at all,” answered the baronet, in a tone of feigned indifference; 
“ I think we have but little time.” t 

“ You shall pardon me, my patron, it is not yet twelve, and twelve 
precise is just our . planetary hours; and I could shew you <le spirit 
vary well, in de meanwhile, jn >t for pleasure. You see I would draw 
a pentagon within a circle, which is no trouble at all, and make my 
sufFumigation within it, and dere we would be like in one strong 
castle, and you would hold do s\f ord while I did say de needful worts 
i,— Den you should sec de solid wall open like de gate of ane city, and 
den — let me see — ay — you should see first one stag pursued by three 
black* greyhounds, and* they should pull him down as they do at de 
el^gtor’s great hunting-match — and don one ugly, little, nasty black 
««gro should appear aiul take de stag from them— and paff, all should 
be gonc-,-Den you should hear horns winded dat all de ruins should 
ring— mine wort, tiicy shornl play fine Hunting piece, as goof, as him 
you call'd Fischer with his oboi — vary well— den comes one herald, as 
we call Ernhold, winding his horn— and den come de great Pro Iphan. 
called the Mighty Hunter of de North, mounted on hims black steed 
—but you woul<\ iy*t care to see alj this ?”( 8 J 
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44 Why, I am not afraid*” answered the poor baronet, -# f< if— that 
in-- does any thing* —any great mischiefs, happen on such occasions ?” 

* 4 Jialx — mischiefs ? no! sometimes if do circle be no quite just, or 
tie beholder l>6 de frightened coward, and not hold de sword firm and 
straight towards him, de Great Hunter will take his advantage, and 
.ifeig him exorcist out of tile circle and throttle him. Bat does hap- 
pens/' 

“ Well, then, Dousterswivel, with every confidence in my courage 
and your skill, we will dispense with this apparition, and go on to the 
business of the night.” 

44 With all mine heart — it is ju<t one thing to rue— and now it 
is de time — hold you cie sword till 1 kindle tie little what you call 
chip/' 

-Dousterswivel accordingly set fire to a little pile of chips, touched 
and prepared with some bituminous substance to make them burn 
flSVcely; and when the flame was at the highest, and lightened, with 
ils short-lived glare, all the ruins around, fhe German Hung in a hand- 
ful of perfumes, which produced a strong and pungent odour. The 
exorcist and his pupil both were so much affected as to cough and 
sneeze heartily ; and, as the vapour floated around the pillars of the 
building, and penetrated every crevice, it produced the same effect on 
the beggar and Loved. , 

44 Was that an echo said the baronet, astonished at the sternu- 
tation which resounded from above ; 44 or” — drawing dost* to the adept, 
“can it be the spirit vou talked of, ridiculing our attempt upon his 
hidden treasures ?” ’ f* 

44 N — n — no,” muttered the German, who^egfln to partake of his 
pupil's terrors, 44 1 hope not.” * 

Here a violent explosion of sneezing, which the mendicant was un- 
able to suppress, and wliich could not be considered by any means as 
the dving fall of nu echo, accompanied by a grunting half-smothered 
cough, confounded the two treasure-seekers. — 44 Lord have mercy on 
us!” said the baronet. 

Alle g uteri Geislern, lofien den Herrn /” ejaculated the terrified 
adept. 44 1 was begun to think,” he continued, after a moment's 
silence, 44 that this would be de bestermost done in de day-light — we 
was bestermost to go away just now.” 

44 You juggling villain,” said the baronet, in whom these expres- 
sions awakened a suspicion that overcame his terrors, connected as 
it was with the sense of desperation arising from the apprehension of 
impending ruin — 44 you juggling mountebank, this is some legerde- 
main trick of yours to get off from the performance of your promise, 
as you have so often done before. But, before Heaven, I will lids 
night know what I have trusted to when I suffered you to fool me 
to my ruin! — Go on, then — eoine fairy, come fiend, you shall shew me 
that treasure, or confess yourself a knave and an impostor, cvr, by the 
faith of a desperate and ruiiffd man, 1 'll send you where you shall 
see spirits enougli.” 

• The treasure-finder, trembling between his terror for the super- 
natural beings by whom lie supposed himself to be surrounded, and 
for his life,* which seemed to he *at the mercy of ^ Jasper ate man, 
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could only bring out, “ Mine patron, this is not the allerbestmOst usage. 
Consider^ mine honoured sir, that de spirits —” 

Here, Edie, who began to enter into the humour of the scene, 
uttered an extraordinary howl, being an exaltation and a prolonga- 
tion of the most deplorable whine in which he was accustomed to 
solicit charity- — D ousters wft el flung himself on his knees, “Dear^fe 
Arthurs, let us go, or let me go ! ” 

4 * No, you cheating sp^undrel,” said the knight, unsheathing the 
sword which he had brought for the purposes of the exorcism, 44 that 
shift ahull not serve you — Monkbarns warned me long since of your . 
juggling pranks— I will see this treasure before you leave this place, 
or I will have you confess yourself an impostor, or, by Heaven, 1 ’ll 
run this sword through you, though all the spirits of the dead should 
rise around us ! ” 

* <£ For de lofe of Heaven be patient, mine honoured patron, and you 
shall hate all de treasure as 1 knows of— yes — you shall indeed—' Wt 
do not speak about de spirits — it makes Jem angry.” 

Edie Ochiltree here prepared himself to throw in another groan, 
but was restrained by Lovel, who began to take a more serious inte- 
rest, as he observed the earnest and almost desperate demeanour of 
/Sir Arthur. Bousterswivel, having at once before his eyes the fear 
of the foul fievnd, and the violence of Sir Arthur, played liis part of a 
conjuror extremely ill, hesitating to assume the degree of confidence 
necessary to deceive the latter, lest it should give offence to the in- 
visible cause ,of alarm. However, after rolling his eyes, muttering 
and sputtering 'German exorcisms, with contortions of his face and 
person, rather flowing from the impulse of terror than of meditated 
Fraud, lie at length prock ided to a corner of the building where a 
flat stone lay upon the ground, bearing upon its surface the effigy of 
an armed warrior in a recumbent posture carved in bas-relief. He 
muttered to Sir Arthur, 44 Mine patrons-^it is here — Got save us all !” 

Sir Arthur, who, after the first moment of his superstitious fear 
was over, seemed to have bent up all his faculties to the pitch of 
resolution necessary to carry on tlip adventure, lent the adept 
assistance to turn over the stone, which, by means of a lever that the 
adept had provided, their joint force with difficulty effected. No 
supernatural light burst forth from below to indicate the subter- 
ranean treasury, nor was there an apparition of spirits, earthly or in- 
fernal. But wnen Dousterswivel had, with great trepidation, struck 
a few strokes with a mattock, and as hastily thrown out a shovelful 
or two of earth, (for they came provided with the tools necessary for 
digging,) something was heard to ring like the sound of a falling 
piece of metal, and Dousterswivel, hastily catching up the substance 
which produced it, and which his shovel had thrown out along with 
the earth, exclaimed, 44 On mine dear wort, mine patrons, dis is all— 
itis indeed — I mean all we can do to-nignt.” — and- lie gazed round 
hftn with a cowering and fearful glance, as if to see from what cor- 
ner the avenger of his imposture was to start forth. 

“ Let me see it,” said Sir Arthur ; and then repeated still more 
sternly, 44 1 will be satisfied — I will judge by mine own eyes.” He 
accordingly ii^d^the object to the light of the lantern. It was a 
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small case, or casket, — for Level could not at the distance exactly 
discern its shape, which, from the baronet’s exclamation as he 
opened it, lie concluded was filled with coin . “ Ay said the baronet, 
“ this is being' Indeed in good luck! and if it Omens proportional suc- 
cess upon a larger venture, the venture shall be maue. That six 
ptoulred of Goldie word’s, lidded to the otlfer incumbent claims, must 
have been ruin indeed. If you think we can parry it by repeating 
this experiment — suppose when the moon ncyct changes,— I will hazard 
the necessary advance, come by it how I ma/” 

“ Ojnine goot patrons, do not speak about all dat,” said Donster- 
swivel, “ as just now, hut help me to put de slitone to de rights, and 
let us begone our own ways.” And accordingly, so soon as Bie stone 
was replaced, he hurried Sir Arthur, who was now resigned once 
more to his guidance, away from a spot, where the German’s guilty 
conscience arid superstitious fears represented goblins as lurking be- 
Imid each pillar with the purpose of punishing Tiis treachery. 

“ Saw ony body e ’re the like o’ that !” \said Edie, when they had 
disappeared like shadows through the gale by which they had en- 
tered — “ Saw ony creature living e’er the like o’ that ! — But what can 
we do for that puir doited deevil of a knight-baronet? — Odd, he 
shewed muckle mair spunk, too, than I thought had been in him — I 
thought he wad hae sent canid iron through the vagabond — Sir Arthur 
was not half sae bauld at Bessie's-apron yon night-— but then his 
blood was up even now, and that makes an unco difference. I hae 
seen mony a man wad hae felled another an anger him, that wad- 
na mucklc hac liked a clink against Crummie^^orn yon time. 
But what's to be done ?” 

“ I suppose,” said Lovel, “ his faith in/ftfis fellow is entirely re- 
stored by this deception, which, unquestionably, he had arranged be- 
forehand.” • 

“What! the siller? — Ay, ay— trust him for that — they that hide 
ken best where to find — he wants to wile him out o' his last guinea, 
and then escape to his ain country, the landlouper. I wad likeit weel 
just to hae come in at the clipping-time, and gien him a loundcr wi' 
my pike-staff ; he wad hae taen it for a beimison frae some o' the 
aukl dead abbots — but it *s best no to be rash — sticking disna gang 
by strength, hut by the guiding o' the gully — I 'sc be upsides wi' him 
ac day.” 

“ What if you should inform Mr Oldbuck ?” said Lovel. 

“ Ou, I dinna ken — Monkharns atfd Sir Arthur are like, and yet 
they’re no like neither — Monkharns lias whiles influence wi' him, and 
whiles Sir Arthur cares as little about him as about the like o' me. 
Monkharns is no that ower wise himsell, in some things — lie wad be- 
lieve a bodle to be an auld Roman coin, as he ca's it, or a ditch to he 
a camp, upon ony leasing that idle folk made about it. I hae gavr d 
him trow mony a queer tale mysell, gude forgie me. But \yi’ a' that 
he has unco little sympathy fti’ itlier folks ; and be 's snell and dure 
cneiigh in casting up tlieir nonsense to them, as if lie had nane o' 
Ms am. He’ll listen the hale day, an ye'll tell him about tales o’ 
Wallace, and Blind Harry, and Davie Lindsay ; but ye mamma speak 
to him about ghaists, or fairies, or spirits walking JJnf earth, or the 
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like o' that — lie had amaist flung- auldOaxon out o' the window, (and 
he might just as weel hae flung uwa his best wig after him,) for 
tlireepmg he had seen a ghaist at tne Humlock-knowe. N ow r , if he was 
taking it up in this way, lie wad set up the tother’s birse, and maybe do 
mair ill nor glide— he ’s done that twice or thrice about thae mine- 
warks— ye wad thought J&r Arthur had it pleasure in gaun on wd* 
them the deeper, the mair he was warn’d against it by Monkbams.” 

“ What say you, then ” paid Lovel, “ to letting Miss W ardour know 
the circumstance ?” 

“ Ov, puir thing, how could she stop her father doing his pleasure ? 
— and, besides, what wad it help? — There’s a sough in the country 
about that six hundred pounds, and there’s a writer chichi in Edin- 
burgh has been driving the spur-rowels o’ the law up to the head into 
Sir 'Arthur's sides to gar him pay it, and if he canna, he maun gang 
to jail or flee the country, lie ’a like a desperate man, arid just 
catches at this chance as a* he has left, to escape utter perdition ; 
what signifies plaguing tin* puir lassie about what canna be helped ? 
— And besides, to say the truth, I wadim like to tell the secret o* this 
place. It's unco convenient, ye see yoursell, to hae a hiding-hole o’ 
ane’s ain, and though 1 be out o’ the line o’ needing ane e’en now, 
and trust in the power o’ grace that I ’ll ne’er do ony thing to need 
ane again, yc^naebodv kens what temptation ane may be gicn ower 
to — and, to be brief, I dowTia bide tlie thought o’ ony body kemiin 
about the place — They say, keep a thing seven year, and ye ’ll aye 
find a use for ’k-aud maybe I may need the cove, either for mysell 
or for some itlim^jody." 

Tills argument, mChWliEdic Ochiltree, notwithstanding his scraps 
of morality and of diviiiftfc seemed to take, perhaps from old habit, 
a personal’ interest, could not bo handsomely controverted by Lovel, 
who was at that moment reaping the benefit of the secret of which 
the old man appeared to be so jealous. 

This incident, however, was of great service to Lovel, as diverting 
his mind from the unhappy occurrence of the evening, and consider- 
ably rousing the energies which had bgen fctupiiied by the first view of 
his calamity. He reflected, that it by no means necessarily followed 
that a dangerous wound must be a fatal one — that he had been hurried 
from the spot even before the surgeon had expressed any opinion of 
Captain MM n tyre's situation — and that he had duties on earth to per- 
form, even should the very worst be true, which, if they could not 
restore his peace of mind or feense of innocence, would furnish a 
motive for enduring existence, and at the same time render it a course 
of active benevolence. 

(Such were Lovid’s feelings when the hour arrived, when, according 
t(^E die’s calculation, who, by some train or process of his own in 
observing the heavenly bodies, stood independent of the assistance 
of a watch Ur timekeeper, it was fitting they should leave their hid- 
ing-place, and betake themselves to tltb sea-sliore, in order to meet 
Lieutenant TafFril’s boat according to appointment. 

They retreated by the same passage which had admitted them to the 
prior's secret seat of observation, and when they issued from the 
grotto into t-^V^ood, the birds, which began to chirp, and even to 
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sin g, announced that the dawn was advanced. This was confirmed 
by the light and amber clouds that appeared over the sea as soon as 
their exit from the copse permitted them to view the horizon. Morn- 
ing, said to be* friendly to the muses, has probably obtained this cha- 
racter from its effects upon the fancy and feelings of mankind. 
JjLveu t° those who, like Love], have spent a sleepless and anxious 
night, the breeze of the dawn briugs strength and quickening both 
of mind and body. It was therefore with renewed health and vigour 
that hovel, guided by the trusty mendicant ,* brushed away the dew 
as he traversed the downs which divided the den of >St Ruth, as the 
woodswurrounding the ruins were popularly called, from the sea- 
shore. 

The first level beam of the sun, as his brilliant disk began to 
emerge from the ocean, shot full upon the little gun-brig which was 
lying-to in the offing — close to the shore the boat was already wait- 
#f£’, Tafiril himself, with his naval cloak wrapped about him, seated 
in the stern. lie jumped ashore when he saw the mendicant and 
Level approach, and shaking the latter heartily by the hand, begged 
him not to be cast down. “McIntyre's wound, he said, “ was doubt- 
ful, but far from desperate." llis attention had got Hovel's baggage 
privately sent on board the brig; “and," he said, “he trusted that, 
if Level chose to stay with the vessel, the penalty of y, short cruize 
would be the only disagreeable consequence of this rencontre. As 
for himself his time and motions were a good deal at. his own dis- 
posal," he said, “excepting the necessary obligation of remaining on 
Ills station." * ^ 

*• We will talk of our farther motions,” ss ; d -HoVel, “ as we go on 
board." 

Then turning to Edie, he endeavoured to put money into his hand. 

“ L think," said Edie as he tendered, it back again, “ the hale folk 
here have either gane daft, or they hae made a vow to ruin my trade, 
as they say ower muckle water drowns the miller. 1 hae lin'd mail* 
gowd offered me within this twa or three weeks than 1 ever saw in 
in\ life afore. Keep the siller, hid, ye’ll hae need o’t, I se warrant 
ye, and I hae liane — my does is mie great things, and 1 get a blue 
gown every year, and as many siller groats as the king, God bless 
him, is years anld — you and I serve the same master, ye ken, Captain 
Taffril,. — there’s rigging provided for— and my meat and drink 1 get 
for the asking in my rounds, or, at an orra time, I can gang a day 
without it, for I make it a rule never to pay for nane — So that a’ 
the siller 1 need is just to buy tobacco and siieesliin, and maybe a 
dram at a time in a cauld day, though I am nae dram-drinker to be 
fc gnh erlunzic — sae tak back your gowd, and just gie me a lilly white 
shilling.” , ,/ 

Upon these whims, which he imagined intimately connected with 
the honour of his vagabond profession, Edie was flint and adamant, 
not to be moved by rhetoric <br entreaty ; and therefore Level was 
under the necessity of again pocketing his intended bounty, and 
kkfrig a friendly leave of the mendicant by shaking him by the hand, 
ind assuring him of his cordial gratitude for the very important ser- 
vices which -he had rendered him, recommending at same time. 



154 


THE ANTIQUARY. 


secrecy as to what they had that night witnessed. “Ye needna 
doubt that,” said Ochiltree ; “ I never tell’d tales out o yon cove Jit 
my life, though mony a queer thing I hae seen in V' 

The boat now put off. The old man remained looking after it m 
it made rapidly towards the brig under the impulse of six stout 
rowers, and Lovel beheld him again wave h h blue bonnet as a tokenjaf 
farewell ere he turned from his fixed posture, and began to move 
slowly along the sands as t if resuming his customary perambulations. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

Wiser Raymond, as In Ills closet pent. 

Laughs at such danger and adventurement. 

When half his lands are spent in golden smoke, 

And now his second hopeful glass is broke ; 

But yet, if hiiply his third ftirnace hold, 

Levotetli all his pots and pans to gold.i 

About a week after the adventures commemorated in our last 
chapter, Mr Oldbuck, descending to his breakfast-parlour, found 
that Ills womankind were not upon duty, his toast not made, and the 
silver jug, wlpch wont to receive his libations of mum, not duly aired 
for its reception. 

“ This confounded hot-brained boy,” he said to himself, " now that 
he begins to gy.t out of danger, I can tolerate this life no longer — All 
goes to sixes a'iv^ sevens — an universal saturnalia seems to be pro- 
claimed in my peahiukiind orderly family. — I ask for my sister — no 
answer — I call, I shoutpj invoke my inmates by more names than 
the Romans gave to their deities — At length Jenny, whose shrill voice 
I have heard this half hour lilting in the Tartarean regions of the 
kitchen, condescends to hear me and reply, but without coming up 
stairs, so the conversation must* be continued at the top of my lungs. 
— Here he again began to hollow aloud, “ Jenny, where ’s Miss Old- 
buck ?* „ 

“ Miss Grizzy ’s in the captain’s room.” 

“ Urnph, I thought so — and where ’s my niece?” 

“ Miss Mary ’s making the captain’s - tea.” 

“ TJmph, I supposed as much again— and where ’s Caxon ?” 

“ Awa to the town about the captain’s fowling-gun and his setting- 
dog.” * 

“ AM who the devil ’s to dress my periwig, you silly jade ? — when 
you knew that Miss War dour and Sir Arthur were coming here early , 
after breakfast, how could you let Caxon go on such a Tomfool’s 

'^^el wliat could I hinder [him?— your honour wouldna liae us 
contradjct the captain e’en now, and him maybe deeing?” 

Dying!” said* the alarmed Antiqutory,— “ eh— what ? lifts he been 
worse /” 

i The author ^annot remejnber where ttesc tines are to be found : peibaps in DUhop 
Hair* Satkoe. 
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“ Na, lie's no nae warn* that I ken of.” 1 

“ Then he must be better — and what good is a dog and a gun to 
do here, but the one to destroy all iny furniture, steal from my larder, 
and perhaps worry the cat, and the other to shoot somebody through 
the head-— lie has had gunning and pistoling enough to serve him 
one while, I should think/* # 

- * Here Miss Oldbuck entered the parlour, at the door of which Old- 
buck was carrying on this conversation, no bellowing downward to 
Jenny, and she again screaming upward irf *eply. 

•“Dear brother,” said the old lady, “ ye’il cry yoursell as hoarse as 
a, cork to — is that the way to skreigh wlien there’s a sick person in 
the house*” 

“ Upon my word, the sick person’s like to have all the house to 
himself. 1 have gone without my breakfast, and am like to go with- 
out my wig ; and 1 must not, I suppose, presume to soj I feel either 
finger or cold, for fear of disturbing the sick gentleman who. lies six 
rooms off, and who feels himself well enough to send for his dog and 
gun, though he knows I detest such implements ever since our elder 
brother, poor Williewald, marched out of the world on a pair of damp 
feet caught in tlio Kittlefittiiigmoss — But that signifies nothing—-! 
suppose I shall be expected by and by to lend a hand to carry squire 
1 lector out upon his litter, while he indulges his sportsman-like pro- 
pensities by snooting my pigeons, or my turkeys — I think any of the 
/era’ na farce are safe from him for one while.” 

Miss M‘Intvrc now entered, and began to her usual morning’s task 
of arranging her uncle’s breakfast, with the alertly % of one who is 
too late in setting about a task, and is anxious^o make up for lost 
time. But this did not avail her. “ Tak^ftc, you silly womankind 
— that mum’s too near the fire — the bottle will burst — and I suppose 
you intend to reduce the toast to a cinder as .a burnt-offering for 
Juno, or what do you call her — the female dog there, with some such 
Pantheon kind of a name, that your wise brother has, in the first 
moment of mature reflection, ordered up as a fitting inmate of my 
house, (l thank him,) and meet company to aid the rest of the woman- 
hind of my household in their daily conversation and intercourse with 
him.” 

“Dear unde, don’t be angry about the poor spaniel; she’s been 
tied up at my brother’s lodgings at Fairport, and slie’s broke her 
chain twice, and come running down here to him ; and you would 
not have us beat the faithful beast away from the door — it moans as 
if it had some sense of poor Hector’s misfortune, and will hardly stir 
from the door of his room.” 

“ Why,” said his uncle, “ they said Caxon Jiad gone to Fairport after 
his dog and gun.” * „ 

“ O dear sir, no,” answered Miss MTntyre, “ it was to fetch some 
dressings that were wanted, and Hector only wished him to bring 
out his gun, as he was going to Fairport at any raje.” 

i It is, I believe, a piece of freo-masonry, or a point of conscience, among the Scottish 
lower orders, never to admit that a patient is doing better. The closest approach to re- 
covery which they can he brought to allow, is, that the party inquired after is “Na* 
waur.” 
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« Well, then, it is not altogether so foolish a business, considering 
wlmt a mess of womankind have been about it — Dressings, quotha ^ 

- — and who is to dress my wig? — But I suppose Jenny will undertake ’ 

. — continued the old bachelor, looking at himself in life glass, — “ to 
make it somewhat decent. And now let us set to breakfast — with 
what appetite we may— Wall may 1 say to Hector, as Sir Isaac Ne^ 
ton did to his dog jViamond, when the animal (I detest dogs) Hung" 
down the taper among calculations which had occupied the philo- 
sopher for twenty years,' and consumed the whole mass of materials 
. -Diamond, Diamond, thou little knowest the mischief thou, hast 
done l" 

“ I assure you, sir,” replied his niece, “ my brother is quite sensible 
of the rashness of his own behaviour, and allows that Mr Lovcl be- 
haved very handsomely.” 

.“And much, good that will do, when he has frightened the lad out 
of the country l -l tell thee, Mary, Hector’s understanding, and ifti 1 
more that of feminity, is inadequate to comprehend the extent of the 
loss wliich he has occasioned to the present age and to posterity— 
aurettm mridem opus — a poem on such a subject — with notes illustra- 
tive of all that is clear, and all that is dark, and all that is neither dark 
nor clear, but hovers in dusky twilight in the region of Caledonian 
antiquities. I would have made the Celtic panegyrists look about them 
— Fin gal, as they conceitedly term Fin-Mao-Coul, should have disap- 
peared before my search, rolling himself in his cloud like the spirit 
of Jioda. Such an opportunity can hardly again occur to an ancient 
and grey-haimtSaan — and to see it. lost bv the madcap spleen of a 
liot-hcadcd boy submit — Heaven’s will be done.” 

trims continued the AiWiquary to maunder , as his sister expressed 
it, during the whole time of breakfast, while, despite of sugar and 
honey, and all the comforts of a- Scottish morning tea-table, his re- 
flections rendered the meal bitter to all who heard them. But t hey 
knew the lmture of the man. “ Monkbarn’s bark,” said Miss Griselda 
Oldbuck, in confidential intercourse with Miss Kebccca Blattergowl, 
“is muekle waur than his bite.” 

In fact, Mr Oldbuck had suffered in mind extremely while his 
nephew was in actual danger, and now felt himself at liberty, upon 
his returning health, to indulge in complaints respecting the trouble 
lie had been put to, and the interruption of his antiquarian labours. 
Listened to, therefore, in respectful silence, by his niece and sister, 
he unloaded his discontent in such grumblings as we have rehearsed, 
venting many a sarcasm against womankind, soldiers, dogs, and guns, 
all which implements of noise, discord, and tumult, as lie called them, 
lie, professed in utter abomination. 

^jlhis expe#fliii®on of spleen was suddenly interrupted by the noise 
ora carriage without, when, shaking off all sulleimess at the sound, 
Oldbuol^ppL nimbly up stairs and down stairs, for both operations 
were necessary, cr* lie could receive Muss War dour and her father at 
the door of his mansion. 

A cordial greeting passed on both sides. And Sir Arthur, refer- 
ring to his previous inquiries by letter and message, requested to be 
particularly im^med of Captain M‘Intyre’s health. 
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“Better than he deserves” was the answer; “better than lie de- 
serves, for disturbing* us with his vixen brawls, and breaking God’s 
peace and tlfe king’s.” 

“The young gentleman,” Sir Arthur said, “had been imprudent ; 
but. lie understood they ivere indebted ta him for the detection of a 
suspicious character in the young man Lovel.% 

“ No more suspicious than his own,” answered the Antiquary, eager 
5p his favourite’s defence ; “ the young gentleman was a little foolish 
and, headstrong, and refused to answer Hector's impertinent interro- 
gatories — that is all. Lovel, Sir Arthur, knows how to choose his 
confidents better— ay, Miss War dour, you may look at me — but it is 
very true — it was in my bosom that lie deposited the secret cause of 
his residence at Fairport, and no stone should have been left unturned 
on my part to assist him in the pursuit to which he had dedicated 
T'im self.” 

On hearing this magnanimous declaration on the part of the old 
Antiquary, Miss W ardour changed colour more than once, and could 
hardly trust her own ears. For of all confidents to be selected as the 
depositary of love affairs, — and such she naturally supposed must 
have been the subject of communication, — jnext to Kdie Ochiltree, 
Oldhuck seemed the most uncouth and extraordinary,; nor could she 
sufficiently admire or fret at the extraordinary combination of cir- 
cumstances wliicb thus threw a secret of such a delicate, nature into 
llu* possession of persons so unfitted to be intrusted with it. She had 
next to fear the mode of Oldbuck’s entering nporxne affair with her 
father, for such she doubted not was his ii^alion^ She well knew 
that the honest gentleman, however vehement in his prejudices, had 
no great sympathy with those of others, and she had to fear a most 
luqdeasant explosion upon an eelahteissement taking place between 
them. It was therefore with great anxiety that she heard her father 
request a private interview, and observed Oldbuck readily arise, and 
shew the way to his library. She remained behind, attempting to 
converse with the ladies of'Monkbarns, but with the distracted Feel- 
ings of Macbeth, when compelled to disguise his evil conscience, by 
listening and replying to the observations of the attendant thanes 
upon the storm of the preceding night, while his whole soul is. 
upon the ‘Stretch to listen for the alarm of murder, which he knows 
must be instantly raised by those who have entered the sleeping 
apartment of Duncan. But the conversation of the two virtuosi 
turned on a subject very different from that which Miss Wardom; 
apprehended. 

“ Mr Oldbuck,” said Sir Arthur, when* they had, after a due ex- 
change of ceremonies, fairly seated themselves in the sanctum so. ■>&* 
torum of the Antiquary,— “ you, who know so much of my family 
matters, may probably be surprised at the question I am abput to put 
to you.” * 

“ Why, Sir Arthur, if it relates to money, I am very sorry, but ” 

“ It does relate to money matters, Mr Oldbuck.” 

“ lleally then, Sir Arthur,” continued the Antiquary “ in the pr& 

sent, state 'of the money-market— and stocks being^s^ow ” 

“You mistake my meaning, Mr Oldbuck” sak>*V baronet; 
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wished to ask your advice about laying out a large sum of money to 
advantage” . , 

“The devil!” exclaimed the Antiquary : and, sensible. that his in- 
voluntary ejaculation of wonder was not over and above civil, he pro- 
ceeded to qualify it by expressing his joy that Sir Arthur should have 
a sum of money to lqy out when the commodity was so scarce. “ Aiuh 
as for the mode of employing it,” said he, pausing, “ the funds are 
low at present, as I said before, and there are good bargains of land 
to be had. But had you not better begin by clearing off encum- 
brances, Sir Arthur ?— There is the sum m the personal bond— and 
the three notes of hand,”— continued he, taking out of the riglit-liand 
drawer of his cabinet a certain red memorandum-book, of which Sir 


Arthur, from the experience of former frequent appeals to it, abhorred 
the very sight — “ with the interest thereon, amounting altogether to 
— let me see — 


“ To about a thousand pounds,” said Sir Arthur hastily; “you told 
me the amount the other day.” 

“ But there's another term's interest due since that, Sir Arthur, and 
it amounts (errors excepted) to eleven hundred and thirteen pounds, 
seven shillings, five pennies, and three-fourths of a penny sterling — ■ 
but look over the summation yourself.” 

“ I daresay you are quite right, my dear sir,” said the baronet, put- 
ting away the book with his hand, as one rejects the old-fashioned 
civility that presses food upon you after you have eaten till you 
nauseate, — “ perfectly right, I dare to say, and in the course of three 
days or less you shalL%ve the full value — that is, if you choose to ac- 
cept it in bullion.” , v 

“ Bullion ! I suppose you mean lead. What the deuce ! have we 
hit on the vein then at last ? — But what could I do with a thousand 


pounds worth, and upwards, of lead ? — the former abbots of Trotcosey 
might have roofed their chinch and monastery with it indeed — but 
for me ” 


“By bullion,” said the baronet, “I mean the precious metals, — 
gold and silver.” * 

“Ay! indeed?— And from what Eldorado is this treasure to be im- 
ported?” 

“ Not far from hence,” said Sir Arthur, significantly ; “and now I 
think of it, you shall see the whole process on one small condition.” 

“ And what is that T craved the Antiquary. 

“ Why, it wiH be necessary for you to give mo your friendly assist- 
ance, by advancing one. hundred pounds or thereabouts.” 

Mr Oldbuck, who had already been grasping in idea the sum, 
^vpincipal and interest, of a debt, which he had long regarded as well- 
rngh desperate, was so much astounded at the tables Deing so unex- 
pectedly tutted upon him, that he could only re-echo, in an accent of 
woe ana Stip^ise, the words, “ Advance one hundred pounds !” 

“ Yes, my good 'sir,” continued Sir Arthur ; “ but upon the best 
possible security of being repaid in the course of two or three days.” 

There was a pause — either Oldbuck’s nether-jaw had not recovered 
its position, st*as to enable him to utter a negative, or his curiosity 
kept him silent/ 
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" I would not propose to you,” continued Sir Arthur, “ to oblige 
me thus far, if I did not possess actual proofs of the reality of those 
expectations which I now hold out to you. And, I assure you, Mr 
Oldbuck, that in entering fully upon this topic, it is my purpose to 
shew my confidence in you, and my sense of your kindness on many 
,< former occasions.” 

Mr Oldbuck professed his sense of obligation but carefully avoided 
committing himself by any promise of farther assistance. 

• “ Mr I) ouster swivel,” said Sir Arthur, “ Having discovered ” 

Here Mi* Oldbuck broke in, his eyes sparkling with indignation. 
“ Sir Arthur, 1 have so often warned you of the knavery of that ras- 
cally quack, that I really wonder you should quote him to me.” 

But listen — listen,” interrupted Sir Arthur in his turn, “ it wil. 
do you no harm. In short, 1) ouster swivel persuaded me to witness 
an experiment which he had made in the ruins of St it nth — and what 
*do you think we found ?” 

“ Another spring of water, I suppose, of which the rogue had 
beforehand taken care to ascertain the situation and source.” 

“ No, indeed — a casket of gold and silver coins — here they arc.” 

With that, Sir Arthur drew from his pocket a large ram's horn, 
with a copper cover, containing a considerable quantity of coins, 
chiefly silver, but with a few gold pieces intermixed. The Antiquary's 
eyes glistened as he eagerly spread them out on the table. 

“ Upon my word — Scotch, English, and foreign coins, of the fif- 
teenth and sixteenth centuries, and some of them rari — et rariores — 
etiam rarissimi ! Here is the bonnet-piece of crimes V. — the uni- 
corn of James II.— ay, and the gold testoo;iii*WJueen Mary, with lie? 
head and the Dauphin’s — And these were really found in the ruins of 
St Ruth?” 

“ Most assuredly — my own eyes witnessed it.” 

“ Well.” replied Oldbuck, “"but you must tell me the when — the 
where — tne how.” 

“ The when,” answered Sir Arthur, “ was at midnight the last full 
mo#i — the where, as I liave told you, in the ruins of St Ruth's 
Priory — the how, was by a nocturnal experiment of Dousterswivel, 
accompanied ouly by myself.” 

“ Indeed!” said Oldbuck, “and what means of discovery did you 
employ?” 

“Only a simple suffumigation,” said the baronet, “accompanied by 
availing ourselves of the suitable planetary hour.” 

“ Simple suffumigation? — simple nonsensifieation — planetary hour? 
planetary fiddlestick — Sapiens dominabitur astris . — My dear Sir 
Arthur, that fellow has made a gull of you above ground and u»der 
ground, and be would have made a gull of you in the air too, if he 
had been by when you was craned up the devil's turnpike yonder at 
Halket-heaa— to be sure, the transformation would have .been then 
peculiarly apropos” • 

“Well, Mr Oldbuck, I am obliged to you for your indifferent 
opinion of my discernment ; but I think you will give me credit for 
having seen wliat 1 say I saw.” # 

“ Certainly, Sir Artnur,” said the Antiquary, ‘{.jo that extent at 
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leasts that I know Sir Arthur Wardour will not say he saw any thing 
but what he thought he saw.” 

44 Well then ” replied the baronet, 44 as there is a heaven above us, 
Mr Oldbuck, T saw, with my own eyes, these 00 ins dug out of the 
channel of St Ruth at midnight — And as to Doustcrswivel, aitnough 
the discovery be owing to hi* science, yet, tp tell the truth, I do not, 
think he would have, had firmness of mind to have gone through witJi 
it if 1 had not been reside him.” 

44 Ay, indeed!” said Oldbuck, in the tone used when one wishes to 
hear tips end of a story before making any comment. 

44 Yes, truly/’ continued Sir Arthur, 44 1 assure you I was upon my 
guard — we did hear some very uncommon sounds, that is certain, 
proceeding from among the ruins.” 

44 Oh, you did?” said Oldbuck; 44 an accomplice hid among them, 
I suppose?” . 

44 Not a jot,” said the baronet; 44 the sounds, though of a hideout 
and preternatural character, rather resembled those of a man who 
sneezes violently than any other — one deep groan I certainly heard 
besides — and Doustcrswivel assures me, that be beheld the spirit 
TYolphan, the Great Hunter of the North (look for him in your 
Nicolaus Remigiusj or Petrus Thvracns, Mr Oldbuck), who mimicked 
the motion of snuff-taking and its effects.” 

44 Those indications, however singular as proceeding from such a 
personage, seem to have been apropos to the matter,” said the Anti- 
quary ; 4 * for you see the case, whiqli includes these coins, has all the 
appearance, of being an old-fashioned Scottish snuff-mill. But you 
porse\ored, in suite terrors of this sneezing gobliu ?” 

41 Why, 1 think it provable that a man of inferior sense or conse- 
quence might have given way; but I was jealous of an imposture, 
conscious of (he duty I owed to my family in maintaining my courage 
under every contingency, and therefore I compelled D ousters wive!, 
by actual and violent threats, to proceed with what he was about to 
do ; and, sir, the proof of bis skill and honesty is this parcel of gold 
ami silver pieces, out of which I beg you to select such cojfjp or 
medals as will best suit your collection.” 

44 Why, Sir Arthur, since you are so good, and on condition you 
will permit mo to mark the value according to Pinkerton’s catalogue 
and appreciation, against your account on my red book, I will with 
pleasure select ” 

44 Nay,” said Sir Arthur Warikmr , 44 1 do not mean you should con- 
sider them as any thing but a gift of friendship, and least of all would 
i stand by the valuation of your friend Pinkerton, wlio has impugned 
thq ancient and tmst-wortliy authorities upon which, as upon veher- 
■Hihle and moss-grown pillars, the credit of Scottish antiquities re- 
. posed.” 

44 Ay, f*y rejoined Oldbuck, 44 you mean, I suppose, Mair and 
Bnece, the jgtjhm .and Boaz, not of lifetory, but of falsification and 
forgery. : AS$l notwithstanding all you have told me, I look 011 your 
friend Doustcrswivel to be as apocryphal as any of them.” 

i4 Why, then, Mr Oldbuck,” said fur Arthur, 44 not to awaken old 
diopHfccs, I suprfcw you think, that because I believe in the ancient 
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history of my country, I have neither eyes nor ears to ascertain what 
modern events pass before me ?” 

“ Pardon me, Sir Arthur,” rejoined the Antiquary, “ but I consider 
all the affectation of terror which this worthy gentleman, your co- 
adjutor, chose to play off, as being merely one part of his trick or 
mystery. And, with respect to the’ gold or silver coins, they are so 
mixed and mingled in country and date, that J* cannot suppose they 
could he any genuine hoard, and rather oppose them to be, like the 
purses upon the table of lludibras’s lawyer-- 

Money placed for allow, 

I.ikc nest-eggs, to make clients lay, 

And tor his false opinions pay.— 

1 1 is the trick of all professions, my dear Sir Arthur. Pray, may 1 
ihk you how much this discovery cost you?” 

" About ten guineas.” 

“ And you have gained what is equivalent to twenty in actual bul- 
lion. ami what may be perhaps worth as much more to such fools as 
airselves, who are willing to pay for curiosity. This was allowing 
vou a tempting profit on the first hazard, I must needs admit. And 
what is the next venture he proposes?” 

“ An hundred and fifty pounds ; I have given him one-third part 
.if the money, and 1 thought it likely you might assist me with the 
balance.” 

u I should think that this cannot be meant as a parting blow — it, is 
not of weight and importance sufficient; he will probably let us win 
■his hand also, as sharpers manage a rae; ^aTnester. — Sir Arthur, I 
hope you believe I would serve you?” * 

*■ Certainly, Mr Oldbuck; 1 think my confidence in you on these 
iceasions leaves no room to doubt Hiat.^ 

“ Weil, then, allow me to speak to I) ouster swivel. Tf the money 
?an he advanced usefully and advantageously for you, why, for old 
: i lx ) urhood’s sake, you shall not want it; hut if, as 1 flunk, I can 
rilWer the treasure for you, without making such an advance, you 
wilp I presume, have no objection?” 

v< Unquestionably, I can have none whatever.” 

“ Then where is 1) ouster, swivel?” continued the Antiquary. 

To tell you the truth, he is in my carriage below ; hut knowing 
vonr prejudice against him” 

** 1 thank Heaven, I am not prejudiced against any man, Sir Arthur ; 
if is systems, not individuals, that incur my reprobation.” lie rang 
die hell. “ Je nny, Sir Arthur and I offer our compliments to Mr 
Dons ter swivel, the gentleman in Sir Arthur's carriage, and beer to. 
have Ihe pleasure of speaking with him here.” 

Jenny departed and delivered her message. It had been by no 
means a part of the project ofpousterswivcl to let Mr Old buck into his 
opposed mystery. Ue had relied upon Sir Arthur’s obtaining the 
necessary accommodation without any discussion as to the nature of 
Ihe application, and only waited below for the purpose of possessing 
himself of the deposit as soon as possible, for he foresaw that Ins 
r was drawing to a close. But when summon, ou to the presence 



1 ( 3*2 


THE ANTIQUARY. 


of Sir Arthur and Mr Oldbuck, he resolved gallantly to put confidence 
in his powers of impudence, or which, the reader may have observed, 
Ilia natural share was very liberal. 


CHAPTER XXIH. 

And this Doctor, 

Your sooty smoky-bearded compeer, he 
Will close you so much gold in a bolt’s head, 

And, on a turn, convey in the stead another 
With sublimed mercury, that shall burst i’ the licat. 

And all fly out in fumo — 

The Alchemist. 

* How do you do, goot Mr Oldenbuck? and I do hope your youngs 

f en tl email, Captain M‘lntyr { e, is getting better again ? Ach ! it is a 
at business when young gentlemens will put lead balls into each 
other's body.” 

“ Lead adventures of all kinds are very precarious, Mr Douster- 
swivcl ; but I am happy to learn,” continued the Antiquary, “ from 
my friend Sir Arthur, that you have taken up a better trade, and be- 
come a discoverer of gold. 

“ Ach, Mr Oldenbuck, mine goot and honoured patron should not 
have told a word about dat little matter; for, though I have all 
reliance — yes, indeed, on goot Mr Oldenbuck's prudence and discre- 
tion, and his grdtit friendship for Sir Arthur Wardour — yet, my 
heavens! it is an greaTf^nderous secret.” 

“ More ponderous than any of the metal we shall make by it, I 
fear,” answered Oldbuck. 

u Dat is just as you shall have d'e faith and de patience for de grand 
experiment — If you join wid Sir Arthur, as he has put one hundred 
and fifty — see, here is one fifty in your dirty Fairport bank-note — you 

S ut one other hundred and fifty in de dirty notes, and you shaiy^e 
e pure gold and silver, I cannot tell how much.” w 

“ Nor any one for you, I believe,” said the Antiquary. “ But nark 
you, Mr Dousterswivel ; suppose, without troubling this same sneez- 
ing spirit with any farther fumigations, we should go in a body, and 
having fair day-light, and our good consciences to befriend us, using 
no other conjuring implements tjian good substantial pick-axes and 
shovels, fairly trench tlie area of the chancel in the ruins of St lluth, 
from one end to the other, and so ascertain the existence of this sup- 
posed treasure|> without putting ourselves to any farther expense: 
Abe ruins belong to Sir Arthur himself, so there can be no objec- 
iftfo. Do you think we shall succeed in this way of managing the 
matter?” 

“ BahU~you will not find one copper, thimble — But Sir Arthur will 
do his pleasure — I" have shewed him how it is possible — very pos- 
sible — to have de great sum of money for his occasions — I have shewed 
him dereal experiment — If he likes not to believe, goot Mr Olden- 
buck, it is noting to Herman Dousterswivel— he only loses de money 
mid de gold and de- silvers— dat is all.” 
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Sir Arthur Wardom* cast an intimidated glance at Oldbuck, who, 
especially when present, held, notwithstanding their frequent differ- 
ence of opinion, no ordinary influence over his sentiments. In truth, 
the baronet felt, what he would not willingly have acknowledged, that 
Ins genius stood rebuked before that of the Antiquary. He respected 
as a shrewd, penetrating, sarcastic character, feared his satire, 
md had some confidence in the general sound^jss of his opinions, 
lie therefore looked at him as if desiring ly\^ leave before indulging 
bis* credulity. Dousterswivel saw he was in danger of losing his 
lupe,' unless lie could make some favourable impression mi the 
idviser. 

“ I know, my goot Mr Oldenbuck, it is one vanity to speak to you 
ibout do spirit and de goblin. But look at this curious horn ; I know 
i'ou know de curiosity of all de countries, and how de great Olden- 
yn’gh horn, as they keep still in the Museum at Copenhagen, was 
> iven to de Duke of Oldcnburgh by one female spirit of de wood. 
Slow I could not put one trick on you if I were willing, you who 
\iiow all de curiosity so well, and dere it is de horn full of coins — if 
t had been a box or case, I would have said nothing." 

“ Being a horn,” said Oldbuck, “ docs indeed strengthen your argu- 
nent. It was an implement of nature’s fashioning, and therefore 
mich used among rude nations, although it maybe the* metaphorical 
10 m is more frequent in proportion to the progress of civilisation. 
\iul tliis present horn,” he continued, rubbing it upon Ms sleeve, “is 
i curious and venerable relic, and *io doubt was intended to prove a 
ornucopia , of* horn of plenty, to some one or othei*; but whether to 
lie adept or his patron, may he justly doubted. * 

“ Well, Mr Oldenbuck, 1 find you still hard of belief — but let me 
issure you, de monksh understood dc magistcrhim” 

‘‘ Let us leave talking of the magiMcrium, Mr Dousterswivel, and 
lank a little about the magistrate. Are you aware that this occupa- 
tion of yours is against the law of Scotland, and that both Sir Arthur 
uukHself arc in the commission of the peace?” 

^Hrie heaven ! and what is dat to de purpose, when I am doing 
y r ou all de goot I can?” 

“ Why, you must know, that when the legislature abolished the 
n'iiel laws* against witchcraft, they had no hope of destroying the 
superstitious feelings of humanity on which sucli chimeras had been 
founded, and to prevent those feelings from being tampered with by 
artful and designing persons, it is enacted by the ninth of* George the 
Second, chap. 5, that whosoever shall pretend, by his alleged skill in 
my occult or crafty science, to discover such goods as are lost, stolen*, 
:)r concealed, lie shall suffer punishment *by pillory and imprison- 
ment, as a common cheat and impostor.” 

“ And is dat de laws?” asked Dousterswivel, with some agitation. 

“ Thyself shalt see the act, ’^replied the Antiquary. _ • 

“ I)en, gentlemens, I shall take my leave of yem, dat is all ; I do 
not like to stand on your what you call pillory — it is very bad way to 
lake the air, 1 think ; and I do not like your prisons no more, where 
one cannot, take de air at all.” * * 

“ If snch be your taste, Mr Dousterswivel ” said the Antiquary, “ I 



1.64 - 


TIIE ANTIQUARY. 


advise you to stay where you are, for 1 cannot let you go, unless it ta 
in the society of a constable; and, moreover, I expect you will attend 
us just now to the ruins of St liuth, and point out the place where 
you propose to find this treasure." 

“ Mine heaven, Mr Oldenbuck ! what usage is this to your old 
friend, when I tell you so .plain as I can r>peok. dat if you go no^ 
you will get not so much treasure as one poor shabby sixpence?" 

u I will try the experiment, however, and you shall be dealt with 
according to its success 1 , —always with Sir Arthur’s permission." ,, 

Sir r Arthur, during this investigation, had looked extremely embar- 
rassed, and, to use a vulgar but expressive phrase, chop-fallen. Old- 
buck’s obstinate disbelief led him strongly to suspect the imposture of 
Dousterswivel, and the adept’s mode of keeping his ground was 
less resolute than he had expected. Yet he did not entirely give 
him up. 

“ Mr Oldbuck,” said the baronet, “you do Mr Dousterswivel le’S? 
than justice, lie has undertaken to make this discovery by the use 
of his art, and by applying characters descriptive of the Intelligence* 
presiding over the planetary hour in which the experiment is to lx* 
made; and you require him to proceed, under pain of punishment, 
without allowing hiin.thc use of any of the preliminaries which lie 
considers as the means of procuring success." 

“ I did not say that exactly — I only required him to be present 

when we make the search, ana not to leave us during the interval. 

T fear he may have some intelligence with the Intelligences you talk 
of, and that whatever may be hidden at Saint Ruth may disappear 
before we get there?*** 

41 Well, gentlemens,” said Dousterswivel sullenly, “ I will make no 
objections to go along with you; but I tell you beforehand, you shall 
not find so much of any thingms shall be worth your going twenty 
yard from your own gate." 

“We win put that to a fair trial," said the Antiquary; and the 
baronet’s equipage being ordered, Miss Warden r received anamina- 
tion from her lather, that she was to remain at Monkbarns WM his 
return from an airing. The young lady was somewhat at a loss to 
reconcile this direction with the communication which she supposed 
must have passed between Sir Arthur and the Antiquary; but she 
was compelled, for the present, to remain in a most unpleasant state 
of suspense. 

The journey of the ircaatfre-seekcrs was melancholy enough. 

, Dousterswivel maintained a sulky silence, brooding at once over 
disappointed expectation and the risk of punishment ; Sir Arthur, 
whose golden dreams had b&on gradually fading away, surveyed, in 
-gloomy prospect, the impeding difficulties of Ins situation ; anti 
Oluouck, who perceived that liis having so far interfered in his 
neighbour’s affairs gave the baronet a right to expect some actual 
and efficient assistance, sadly pondered to what extent it would be 
necessary to draw opemifre strings of his purse. Thus each being 
wrapped his owu.UTOeasaut ruminations, there was hardly a word: 
said on eithomhle, j^j^hey reached the Four Horse-shoes, by which 
aign (ho litLle s ' 4 i)iu%&3' distingiuMied. They procured at this place 
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the necessary assistance and implements for digging, ami while they 
were busy about these preparations, were suddenly joined by the old 
beggar, Edie Ochiltree. 

“The Lord bless your honour!” began the Blue-Gown, with the 
genuine mendicant whine, “and long life to you! Weel pleased am I 
* hear that young Captain MTntyrc is like to he on his legs again 
Mine — Think on your poor bedesman the day.” 

“ Aha, old true-penny ! ” replied the Antiquarf. “ Why, thou hast 
wwr come to Monkbarns since thy perils hy*roek and flood — here’s 
something for thee to buy snuff,” — and, fumbling lor his purae, lie 
pulled out at the same time the horn which enclosed the coins. 

“Ay, and there’s something bo pit it in,” said the mendicant, eye- 
ing the ram’s horn — “that loom’s an auld acquaintance o’ mine. I 
could take my aifcli to tliat sneeshiug-mull amang a thousand — I 
carried it for liumy a year, till 1 niffered it for this tin ane wi’ auld 
George Glen, the dammer and sinker, when he took a fancy till ’1 
doun at Glen-Withershins yonder.” * 

“Ay! indeed?” said Oldbuck, — “so you exchanged it with a 
miner? but I presume you never saw it so well filled before?” — 
and, opening it, he shewed the coins. 

“ Troth, ye may swear that, Monkbarns — when it was mine it ne’er 
laid tibune the like o’ saxpenny worth o’ black rappee.in ’t at mice ; 
but I reckon ye ’ll be gaun to makaan antic n' t, as ye liao dune wi’ 
mony an orra thing besides. Odd, I wish ony body wind make an 
antic, o’ me ; but. mony ane will find worth in rousted bits o’ capper 
find born and airn, that care unco little about an Mild carle o’ their 
Liin country and kind.” - * 

“ You may now T guess ” said Oldbuck, turning to Sir Arthur, “to 
whose good ‘offices you were indebted the other night. To trace this 
cornucopia of yours to a miner is bringing it pretty near a friend of 
mrs — I hope we shall he as successful this morning without paying 
for it.” 

“ whare is your honours gaun the day,” said the mendicant, 

‘ wi^P^our picks and shules ? — Odd, this will be some o’ your tricks, 
Monkbarns;" ye’ll be for whirling some o’ the auld monks down by 
vomler out o’ their graves afore they hear the last call— but, wi’ your 
'cave, 1 'so follow ye at ony rate, and see what ye make o’ t.” 

The party soon arrived at the ruins of the Priory, and, having 
“iiincd the chancel, stood still to consider what course they were to 
[mrsue next. The Antiquary, meantime, addressed the adept. 

“ Pray, Mr Dousterswivel, what is your advice in this matter ? — 
^hnll we have most likelihood of success if w r e dig from east to west, 
>r from west to east ?— or will you assist us* with your triangular vial 
">f May-dew, or with your divining-rod of witches’-hazel ? Or will 1 
pm have the goodness to supply us with a few thumping blustering 
vrms of art, which, if they fail in our present service, may. at least 
w useful to those w r lio have not the happiness to ha bachelors, to still 
their brawling children withal ?*’ 

“Mr Oldenbuck,” said Dousterswivel doggedly, “I have told you 
d ready, you will make no good w r ork at all, and I will jind some way 
•f mine own to thank you for your civilities to me— yes, indeed.” 
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" If your honours are thinking of tirling the floor,” said old Edie, 
" and wad but take a puir body's advice, 1 would begin below that 
mucklc stan e that has the man there streekit out upon liis back in 
the midst o ’t.” 

“ I have some reason for thinking favourably of that plan myself,” 
said the baronet. 

" And I have nothing to say against it,” said Oldbuck ; " it was not 
unusual to hide treasure in the tombs of the deceased — many in- 
stances might be quoted of that from Bartholinus and others.” « 

Thfc tomb-stone, tlie same beneath which the coins had been* found 
by Sir Arthur and tlie German, was 011 c more forced aside, and the 
earth gave easy way to the spade. 

" Its travelled earth that, said Edie, " it bowks sae eithly — I ken 
it weel, for ance I wrought a simmer wi* auld Will Winnet, the 
bcdral, and liowket mail* graves than ane in my day ; but I left him in 
winter, for it was unco canid wark ; and then it cam a green Yule, 
and the folk died thick and fast — for ye ken a green Yule makes a 
fat kirk-yard — and I never dowed to bide a hard turn o’ wark in my 
life — sae aff I gaed, aud left Will to delve his last dwellings by hiru- 
sell for Edie.” 

The diggers were now so far advanced in their Labours as to dis- 
cover that tire sides of the grave which they were clearing out had 
been originally secured by four walls of freestone, forming a paral- 
lelogram, for the reception, probably, of the coffin. 

" It is worth while proceeding* in our labour,” said the Antiquary 
to Sir Arthur, "Vere it hut for curiosity’s sake. I wonder on whose 
sepulchre they havfltestowed such uncommon pains.” 

“ The arms on the shield,” said Sir Arthur, and sighed as he spoke 
it, "are the same with those on Misticot’s tower, supposed to have 
been built by Malcolm the usurper. No man knew where he was 
buried, and there is an old prophecy in our family, that bodes us no 
good when liis grave shall be discovered.” 

" l wot,” said the beggar, " I have often heard that when I^as a 
bairn, 

* If Alalrolm llio Misticot’s grave were fun’, 

Tlie lands of EuockwJiuiook arc lost and won.’ " 

Oldbuck, with his spectacles on his nose, had already knelt down 
on the monument, and was tracing, partly with his eye, partly with 
his finger, the mouldered devices upon the effigy of tlie deceased 
warrior. “ It is the Knockwinhock arms sure enough,” lie exclaimed 
“ quarterly with the coat of W ardour.” 

‘ " Richard, called the Red-hantled War dour, married Sybil Knock- 
w innock, the heiress of the Saxon family, and by that alliance,” said 
&ir Arthur, " brought the castle and estate into tlie name of Wardour, 
in the year of God 1150.” 

"Very true, Sir Arthur, and here js the baton-sinister, the mark 
of illegitimacy, >e$|endcd diagonally through both coats upon tin- 
shield. Where ima our eyes have been, that they did not see thi> 
curious monument before ? ” 

“ Na, whar$ was the through-stane that it didna come before our 
een till e’now ?” said Ochiltree: "for I hae kend this auld kirk, 
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man and bairn, for saxty lang Years, and I ne 'cr noticed it afore, 
and it ’s nac sic mote neither but what ane might see it in their 
parritch.” 

All were now' induced to tax their memory as to the former state 
of the ruins in -that corner of the chancel, and all agreed in recollect- 
:ug a considerable pile of rubbish which* must liave been removed 
land spread abroad in order to make the tondydsible. Sir Arthur 
might, indeed, have remembered seeing the monument on the former 
uccftsion, but bis mind was too much agitated to attend to the cir- 
umstance as a novelty. » 

While the assistants were engaged in these recollections and dis- 
cissions, the workmen proceeded with their labour. They had 
d ready dug to the depth of nearly five feet, and as the flinging out 
lie son became more and more difficult, they began at length to tire 
;»f the job. • 

“We "re down to the till now," said one of them, “ and tlie nc V r a 
*offiu or ony tiling else is here — some cunninger cliiel’s been afore 
is, 1 reckon' ;” ana the labourer scrambled out of the grave. 

“ llout, lad,” said Edie, getting down in his room. “ let me try my 
land for an auld bedral — ye "re good seekers hut ill finders.” 

So soon as he got into the grave, lie struck. his pike-stuff forcibly 
lown — it encountered resistance in its descent, and tl>e beggar ex- 
claimed, like a Scotch schoolboy when he finds any tiling, “ Nne 
lalvers and quarters — hale o’ mine ain and natie o’ ray neighbour’s.” 

Every body, from the dejected baronet to the sullen adept, now 
?aught*the spirit of curiosity, crowded round the grave, and would 
lave jumped into it could its space have con vained them. The la- 
lourers, who had begun to flag in their monotonous and apparently 
toneless task, now resumed their tools, and plied them with all the 
imour of expectation. Their shovels soon grated upon a hard 
ft'ooden surface, which, as the earth was cleared away, assumed the 
listinct form of a chest, but greatly smaller than that of a coffin. 
Mow^l hands were at w'ork to heave it out of the grave, and all 
► oicSfas it was raised, proclaimed its weight and augured its value, 
fliev were not mistaken. 

When the chest or box was placed on the surface, and the lid forced 
ip by a pickaxe, there was displayed first a coarse canvass cover, 
-hen a quantity of oakum, and beneath that a number of ingots of 


-hen a quantity of oakum, and beneath that a number of ingots of 
silver. A general exclamation hailed the discovery so surprising and 
inexpected. The baronet threw his Hands and ey es up to Heaven, 
ivith the silent rapture of one who is delivered from inexpressible 
lislress of mind. Oldbuek, almost unable to credit his eyes, lifted 
me piece of silver after another. There w f as neither inscription nor 
damp upon them, excepting one, which seemed to be Spanish. He 
‘ould have no doubt of the purity and great value of the treasure 
►efore him. Still, however, removing piece by piece, lie examined 
ow by row, expecting to discover that the lower 4ayers were of in- 
erior value ; but he could perceive no difference in this respect, and 
:ouud himself compelled to admit, that Sir Arthur had possessed 
iiimsclf of bullion to the value perhaps of a thousand pounds sterling. 
Sir Arthur now promised the assistants a handsome recompense for 
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their trouble, and began to busy himself about the mode of conveying 
this rich windfall to the Castle of Knoekvvinnock, when the adept, 
recovering from liis surprise, which had equalled that exhibited by 
any other individual of the party, twitched his sleeve, and having 
offered his humble congratulations, turneij next to Oldbuck with au 
air of triumph. 

“ I did tell you, my goot friend Mr Oldenbuck, dat I was to seek 
opportunity to thank yoft for your civility ; now do you not think I 
have found out vary goot way to return thank?” 

“ Why, Mr Douster, swivel, do you pretend to have had any hand in 
our good success?— you forget you refused us all aid of your science, 
man. And you arc here without your weapons that should have 
fought the battle, which you pretend to have gained in our behalf. 
You have used neither charm, lamen, sigil, talisman, spell, crystal, 
pentacle, magic mirror, nor geomantic figure. Where be your peri > 
apts, and your abracadabras, man ? your May-fern, your vervain, 

* Vour toad, your crow, your dragon, and your panther, 

Your sun, your moon, your firmament, yuur udrop, 

Your Late, Azoch, Zurnlch, Chlbrlt, Heautarlt, 

With nil your broths, your menstrues, your materials. 

Would burst a man to name ? ’ 

Ah! rare Befi Jonsou! long peace to tliy ashes for a scourge of the 
quacks of thy day! — who expected to see them revive in our own ?” 

The answer of the adept to the Antiquary's tirade we must defer 
to our next chapter. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

Obtuse. You now shall know the king o’ the beggars’ treasure 
Ye were to-morrow you shall find your harbour 
Here,- fail me not, for if I live 1 ’ll hi you. 

The Beggar's Bush. 

The German, determined, it would seem, to assert the vantage- 
grquud on which the discovery had placed him, replied with great 
pomp and stateliness to the attack of the Antiquary. 

“ Master Oldenbuck, all dis may be very witty and comedy, hut I 
have nothing to say — nothing at all — to people dat will not believe 
deir own eye-sights. It is vary true dat I ave not any of de things of 
de art, and it makes de more wonder what I has done dis day. But 
I would ask of you, mine honoured, and goot, and generous patron, 
to put your hand into your right-hand waistcoat pocket, and shew mo 
►what you shall find dere” ' 

Sir Arthur obeyed his direction, and pulled out the small plate of 
silver which he had used undfer the adept’s auspices upon the former 
occasion. “ It is^very true,” said Six* Arthur, looking gravely at the 
Antiquary, this is the graduated and calculated sigil' by which Mr 
Dousterswivel and I regulated our first discovery.” 

“ Pshaw ! pshaw ! my dear friend,” said Oldbuck, “ you are too 
wise to bclievfc in the influence of a trumpery crown-piece, beat out 
thin, and a parcel* of scratches upon it. I tell thee. Sir Arthur, that 
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if Douslerswivel had known where to get this treasure Himself, y<»u 
would not have been lord of the least shave of it.” 

“ In troth, please jour honour,” said Edie, who put in his word on 
all occasions, “ I think, since Mr Dunkerswivel has had sae mueklo 
merit in discovering 1 a* the gear, the least ye can do is to gic him that 
*y t that’s left behind for Ms labour, for doubtless lie that kend where 
to find sae muckle will hoe nae difficulty to fin $,11011*1*/' 

< Dousterswivel’s brow grew very dark al» Jins proposal of leaving 
him to his “ a in purchase,” as Ochiltree expressed it ; hut the beggar, 
drawing him aside, whispered a word or two in his ear, to which he 
seemed to give serious attention. 

Meanwhile, >Sir Arthur, his heart warm with liis good fortune, said 
aloud, “ Never mind our friend Monkbarns, Mr Douslerswivel, but 
come to the Castle to-morrow, and I'll convince you that I am not 
ungrateful for the hints you have given me about tin's matter, and tlie 
‘fifty Fairpovt dirty notes, as yon call them, arc heartily at your ser- 
vice. Come, my lads, get the cover of this precious chest fastened 
up again.” 

But the cover had in the confusion fallen aside among’ the rubbish, 
or the loose earth which had been removed from the grave — in short, 
if was not to be seen. 

“ Never mind, my good lads, tie the tarpaulin over 'it, and get it 
away to the carriage. Monkbarns, will you walk ?— 1 must go hack 
j our way to take up Miss Wardour.” 

“ And* 1 hope, to take up your dinner also, Sir Arthur, and drink 
a glass of wine, for joy of our happy adventure. 4 Besides, you should 
write about the business to the Exchequer, in case of any interference 
on the part of the crown. As you are lord of the manor, it will be 
easy to get a deed of gift should they make any claim — we must talk 
about it though.” 

“And I particularly recommend silence to all who are present,” 
said Sir Arthur, looking round. All bowed and professed themselves 
dumb. 

“ Why, as to that,” said Monkbarns, “ recommending secrecy 
where a dozen of people arc acquainted with the circumstance to bo 
• concealed, is only putting the truth in masquerade, for the story will be 
circulated under twenty different shapes. ^ But never mind, we will 
state the true one to the Barons, and that is all that is necessary.” 

“ I incline to send off an express to T night,” said the baronet. 

“I can recommend your honour to a sure hand,” said Ochiltree; 

" little Davie Mailsettor and the butcher’s reisting powny.” 

“Wo will talk over the matter as we go to Monkbarns,” said 
Sir Arthur. “ My lads, (to the work-people,) come with me to tlm A , 
Four llorse-shoes^ that I may take down all your names. DousIct- 
swivel, 1 won’t ask you to go down to Monkbarns, as the laird and 
you differ so widely in opinions but do not fail to come to see me to- 
morrow.” 1 

Dousterswivel growled out an answer, in which the words, “ duty ” 
— mine honoured patron,” — and “ wait upon Sir Arthurs,” — were 
'alone distinguishable ; and after the baronet and liis Srieiid had left 
the ruins, followed by the servants and workmen, yjUo, in hope of re- 
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ward and whisky, joyfully attended their leader, the adept remained 
in a brown’ study by the side of the open grave. 

“ Who was it as could have thought this?” he ejaculated uncon- 
sciously. “ Mine heiligkeit! I have heard of such tilings, and often 
spoken of such tilings — but, sapperment ! I never thought to see 
them ! And if I had gone but two or drge feet deeper down in the^ 
earth — mein himmel ! it had been all mine own — so much more as V 
have been muddling \lbout to get from this fool’s man.” 

Here the Herman ced&ed his soliloquy, for, raising his eyes, he en- 
countered those of Edie Ochiltree, who had not followed the resf of 
the company, but, resting as usual on his pike-staff, had planted him- 
self on the other side of the grave. The features of the old man, 
naturally shrewd and expressive almost to an appearance of knavery, 
seemed m this instance so keenly knowing, that even the assurance 
of Housterswivel, though a professed adventurer, sunk beneath their 
glances. But lie saw the necessity of an eclaircissemcnt, and, rally-n 
nig his spirits, instantly began to sound the mendicant on the occur- 
rences of the day. “ Hoot Maister Edies Ochiltrees ” 

“ Edie Ochiltree, nae maister— your pair bedesman and the king’s,” 
answered the Blue-Gown. 

“ Awell den, goot Edie, what do you think of all dis ?” 

^ “ I was just thinking it was very kind (for I darena say very simple) 
o’ your honour to gie thae twa rich gentles, wha liae lands and laird- 
ships, and siller without end, this grand pose o’ silver and treasure, 
(three times tried in the tire, as Ihp Scripture expresses it,) that might 
hue made yoursell and ony twa or three honest bodies beside, as happy 
and content as the day was lang.” 

u Indeed, Edie, mine honest friends, dat is very true : only I did 
not know, dat is, I was not sure, where to find de gelt myself.” 

“ What ! was it not by your honour’s advice and counsel that Monk- 
barns and the Knight of Knockwinnock came here then ?” 

“ Alia — yes — but it was by another circumstance ; I did not know 
dat dey would have found de treasure, mein friend; though I did 
guess, by such a tintamarre, and cough, and sneeze, and groan, among 
do spirit one other night here, dat there might he treasure and bul- 
lion nercahout. Ach, mein himmel! the spirit will hone and groan 
over his gelt, as if he were a Dutch burgomaster counting his dollars* 
after a great dinner at tlie Stadthaus.” 

“ And do you really believe the like o’ that, Mr Dusterdeevil ? a 
skcelfu’ man like you — liout fib !” 

“Mein friend,” answered the adept, forced by circumstances io 
speak something nearer the truth than he generally used to do, “ 1 
believed it no more than* you and no man at all, till I did hear them 
Jmne apd moan and groan myself on de oder night, and till I did this ,, 
de cause, which was an great chest all Full of de pure silver 
. Mexico— an d wliat would you ave me think den ?” 

^;#And what wad ye gie to ony ane*” said Edie, “that wad help yc 
two m another kistfu’ o’ silver ?” 

*&vg?~.mem himmel !— one great big quarter of it.” 
kow, if the secret were mine,” said the mendicant, “I wad stand- 
out for a half; for you see, though I am but a puir ragged body, an ^ 
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cnulihia carry silver or gowd to sell for fear o’ being' tacn up, yet I 
could lind mtmv folk would pass it awa for me at unco muekle easier 
profit than ye ’re thinking on.” 

“ Ach, liimrfiel ! — Mein goot friend, what was it 1 said ? — I did mean 
to say you should have de tree quarter for your half, and de one quar- 
ter to be my fair half.” # , 

“ No, no, Mr Dusterdeevil, we will divide equally what we find, 
like brother and brother. Now look at this board tJiat I just flung 
injo the dark aisle out o’ the way, while Mflnk barns was glowering 
ower.a’ the silver yonder. He’s a sharp cliiel Monkbarns. « I was 
glad to keep the like o’ this out o’ his sight. Ye ’ll maybe can read 
the character better than me — I am nae that book-learned, at least 
1 ’m no that muekle in practice.” 

With this modest declaration of ignorance, Ochiltree brought forth 
from behind a pillar the cover of the box or chest of treasure, which, 
when forced from its hinges, had been carelessly flung aside during 
the ardour of curiosity to ascertain the Contents which it concealed, 
and had been afterwards, as it seems, secreted by the mendicant. 
There was a word and a number upon the plank, and the beggar 
made them more distinct by spitting upon his ragged blue hauukcr- 
chief, and rubbing otf the clav by which the inscription was obscured, 
it was in the ordinary black letter. , 

“ Can ye mak ought o ’t ?” said Edie to the adept. 

“ 8,” said the philosopher, like a child getting hisjesson in the 
primer ; “ S, T, A, R, C, 11,— Starch— (hit is what the woman-washers 
put iu to de neckcrchers, and de shirt collar.” 

“Starch!” echoed Ochiltree; “ns, ns, Mr Dusterdeevil, ye arc 
mair of a conjuror than a clerk— it’s search , man, search — Sec, there’s 
the Ye. clear and distinct.” 

“Aha! — 1 see it now — it is search. — number one. Mein liimmel, 
then there must be a number two , mein goot friend; for search is 
what you call to seek and dig, and this is hut number one ! — mine 
wort, there is one great big prize in de wheel for us, goot Maister 
Ochiltree.” 

“A wool, it maybe sae — but wc canna bowk for’t enow — we hae nae 
•’hides, for they liae taen them a’ awa — and it’s like some o’ them will 
be sent back to fling the earth into the hole, and mak a’ things trig 
again. But an ye’ll sit down wi’ me a while in the wood, l’se satisfy 
your honour that yc hae just lighted on the only man in the country 
that could hae tauld about Malcolm Misticot and his hidden treasure 
- But first we’ll rub out the letters on this board for fear it toll 
tiiles.” 

And, -by the assistance of his knife, the beggar erased and defaced 
the characters so as to make them quite unintelligible, and then 
daubed the board with clay so as to obliterate all traces of the 
erasure. 

Dousierswivel stared at liinfin ambiguous silence. There was an 
intelligence and alacrity about all tlxe old man’s movements which 
indicated a person that could not be easily overreached, and yet (for 
even rogues acknowledge in some degree the spirit of precedence) 
Y'v adept felt the disgrace of playing a secondary pail, and dividing 
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winning with so mean an associate. His appetite, for g ain, however, 
was sufficiently sharp to overpower his offended pride,* nrnl though 
far more an impostor than a dupe, he was not without, a certain de- 
gree of personal faith even in the gross superstitions by means of 
which he imposed upon others. Still, being accustomed to act a*i a 
leader on such occasions, he felt humiliatedlat feeling himself in the 
situation of a vulture marshalled to his prey by a carrion crow. “Let 
me, however, hear hhTstpvy to an end,” thought Doustcrswivol, “and 
it will be hard if T do not make mine account in it better, as Maisfcr 
Edie Gcliilfcree makes proposes.” 

The adept, thus transformed into a pupil from a teacher of the 
mystic brfc, followed Ochiltree in passive acquiescence to the Prior*? 
Oak— a spot, as the reader may remember, at a short distance from 
the ruins, where the German sat down, and in silence awaited the ('.Id 
man’s communication. 

“ Maisfer Dustandsnivel” said the narrator, “it’s an unco while since 
I heard this business treated anent— for the lairds of Knockwimiock. 
neither Sir Arthur, nor his father, nor his grandfather, and 1 mind a 
wee bit about them a*, liked to hear it spoken about — nor they dinnn 
like it yet— hut nae matter, ye may be sure it was clattered about in 
the kitchen, like ony thing else in a great house, though it were for- 
bidden in the ha — and sae I heard the circumstance rehearsed by 
auld servants in the family; and in tliir present days, when things o 5 
that auld-warkl sort arena keepifc in mind round winter fire-sides as 
they used to he, I question if llie.ro’s ony body in the country can tell 
the talc but myswl— aye out-taken the laird though, for 'there’s a 
parchment hook about it, as I have heard, in the charter-room at 
Knockwimiock Castle.” 

“Well, all dat is vary well— but get you on with your stories, mine 
goot friend,” said Dousters wivel. 

“ A wool, ye see,” continued the mendicant, “ tin’s was a job in the 
auld times o’ rugging and riving through the bale country, when if 
was ilka ane for himsell, and God for us a’ ; when nae mini wanted 
property if lie had strength to take it, or had it langcr than he had 
power to keep it. It was just he ower her, and she ower him, which- 
ever could wm upmost, a through the east country here, and nae 
doubt through the rest o* Scotland in the self and same, manner. 

“Sae, in these days Sir Richard Wardour came into the land, and 

that was the first o’ the name ever was in this country. There’s been 

mony of them sin syne; and the maist, like him they ca’d Holl-in- 
, Harness, and the rest o’ them, are sleeping down in yon ruins. They 
■were a proud dour set o’ men, hut unco brave, and aye stood up for 
Jhe weal o’ the country, God sain them a* ! — there’s no muckle poperv 
m that wish. "They ca’d them the Norman Wardours, though they 
cam frae the. .South to this country— So this Sir Richard, that, they 
ca’d ReiUugjd, drew up wi’ the auld Kjmckwinnock o’ that dav— for 
theii they wjk% Knockwiimoclcs of that Ilk,— and wad fain marry hL 
only daugTOr^hat was to have the castle and the land. Laith,laith 
was the lass— (Sybil Knockwimiock they ca’d her that tauld me the 
tale)— laith, laiili was she to gae into the match, for she Ijad fa’en a 
wee o’er thick wi’ a cousin o’ her ain that her lather had some ill-will 
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to ; and sac it was, that after she had been married to Sir Richard 
jimp four months,— for marry him she maun it's like, —ye'll no hinder 
her gieing them a present o' a bonny knave bairn. Then there was 
sic can a ea'-thro', as the like was never seen ; and she's be burnt, and 
lie's be slain, was the best words o’ their months. But it was a* sow- 
dered up again some gajt, and the bairn* was sent awa, and bred up 
near the Highlands, and grew up to be a him wanle fallow, like mony 
ane that comes o' the wrang side o' the bl^inrtft : and Sir Richard wf 
tlje Red-hand, he had a fair offspring o' lnstei, and a' was lound and 
Quiet till his head was laid in the ground. But then dow» came 
Malcolm Misticot — (Sir Arthur says it should he Misbegot , but they 
aye ca’d him Misticot that spoke o’t lang sync)— down came this 
Malcolm, the love-begot, frac Glen-isla, wi’ a string o' Jang-lcgged 
Highlanders at his heels, that's aye ready for ony body's mischief, 1 and. 
he threeps the castle and lands are his ain as his mother's eldest- son, 
and turns a' the Wardours out to the hill. There was a. sort o’ fight- 
ing and blude-spilling about it, for the gentles took different sides ; 
but Malcolm had the uppermost for a Jang time, and keepit the Castle 
of Knockwinnock, and strengthened it, and built that muelde tower, 
that they ca' Misticot’, s tower to this day.” 

“ Mine goot friend, old Mr Edie Ochiltm;,” interrupted the Ger- 
man, “ this is all as one like de long histories of a baj’on of sixteen 
quarters in mine countries ; but I would as rather hear of de silver 
ami gold.” . 

“ Why, ye see,” continued the mendicant, “ this Malcolm was weel 
helped by an uncle, a brother o 7 his father’s, that was Prior o' St 
Ruth here, and muekle treasure they gathered between them, to se- * 
cure the succession of their house in the lands of Knockwinnock — 
Folk said, that the monies in time days had the art of multiplying 
metals — at ony rate they were ver> rich. At last it came to this, 
that the young Wardour, that was Red-liand’s son, challenged Misti- 
cot to fight with him in the lists as they ca'd them — that’s no lists or 
tailor’s vunds and selvedges o' claith, but a palin'-thing they set up 
• for them to fight in like game-cocks. Aweel, Misticot was beaten, 
and at his brother’s mercy — but he wadna touch his life, for the blood 
of Knockwinnock that was in baith their veins ; so Malcolm was com- 
pelled to turn a monk, and he died soon after in the priory, of pure • 
despite and vexation. Naebody ever kend whare bis uncle the prior 
earned hirn, or w r liat lie did wi* his gowd and silver, for he stood on 
the right o’ halie kirk, and wad gie*uae account to ony body. ^ But 
the prophecy gat abroad in the* country, that whenever Misticot’s # 
grave was fund out, the estate of Knockwinnock should be lost and* 
won.” • • 

“ Ach, mine goot old friend, Maister Edie, and dat is not so very 
unlikely, if Sir Arthurs will quarrel w it his good friends to please Mr 
Oldenhuck— And so ypu do tink dat dis golds and silvers belonged 
; to goot Mr Malcolm Mishdigd&t ? ” , 

j “ Troth do I, Mr Dousterdeevil.” 

“ And you do believe dat dere is more of dat sorts behind ? ” 

] “ By my certie do I— How can it be otherwise ? Search-— No /. — 

k that is a-s muelde as to say, search and ye’ll find numbdr twa— besides, 
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yon kist is only silver, and I aye heard that Mistieot’a pose had 
xnuckle yellow gowd in ’t.” . 

6i Den, mine goot friends,” said the adept, jumping* up hastily, why 
do we not set about our little job directly 
a For twa gude reasons,” answered the beggar, who quietly kept 
his sitting posture ; “ first, because, as I said]jefore, we ljave naething 


to dig wr , for they liae taen awa the picks and shules ; and, secondly, 
because there will be :i wlieen idle gowks coming to glower at the 
hole as lang as it is daylight, and maybe the laird may send some- 
body tq hint up — and ony way we wad be catelied. But if you will 
meet me on this place at twal o’clock wi’ a dark lantern, 1 ’ll liae 
tools repdy, mid we ’ll gang quietly about our job our twa sells, and 
naebody the wiser for ’t.” 

“ Be — be — but mine goot friend,” said Dousterswivel, from whose 
recollection liis former nocturnal adventure was not to be altogether 
erased, even by the splendid hopes which Edie’s narrative helcT forth, 
“ it is not so goot or so safe to be about goot Maister Mishdigoat’s 
grave at dat time of night — you have forgot how I told you de spirits 
did hone and raon dere. I do assure you, dere is disturbance dere.” 

* If ye ’re afraid of ghaists,” answered the mendicant coolly, “ 1 ’ll 
do the job mysell, and bring your share o’ the siller to ony place ye 
like to appoint.” 1 

“ No — no— ifiine excellent old Mr Edic, — too much trouble for you 
— I will not have dat — I will come myself— and it will be bettermost : 
for, mine old friend, it was I, Herman Dousterswivel, discovered 
Maister Mislidigoat’s grave, when f was looking for a place as to put 
away some little trumpery coins, iust to play one little trick on my 
dear friend Sir Arthur, for a little sport and pleasures — yes, I did 
take some what you call rubbish, and did discover Maister Mishdi- 
goat’s own monumentsh— It is like dat he meant I should he his 
heirs — so it would not he civility in me not to come mineself for mine 
inheritance.”, 

“ At twal o’clock, then,” said the mendicant, “ we meet under this 
tree — I ’ll watch for a while, and see that naebody meddles wi’ the 
grave— -it’s only saying the laird forbade it — then get my bit supper 
frae Jtingan the poindcr up by, and leave to sleep in his barn, and 
I ’ll slip out at night and ne'er be mist.” 

" Do so, mine good Maister Edie, and I will meet you here on this 
very place, though all de spirits should moan and sneeze deir very 
brains out.” f 

So saying, he shook hands with the old man, and with this mutual 
pledge of fidelity to their appointment, they separated for the present. 
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CHAPTER XXV, 

See thou shake the briers 

Of hoarding abbots ; angels imprison'd 

Set thou at liberty 

Hell, book, $nd candle, shall uot£lrivc me back, 

If gold and silver beckon to come on 

Ming John. 

* Tiinnight set in stormy, with wind and occasional showers of rain. 
“ Eh, sirs/’ said the old mendicant, as lie took liis place on the shel- 
tered side of the large oak-tree to wait for his associate-^ ]£h, sirs, 
but human nature ’a a wilful and wilyard thing ! — Is it not an unco 
lucre o' gain wad bring this Dousterdivel out in a blast o’ wind like 
this, at twal o'clock at night, to thir wild gousty wa's ? — and amna 1 
a bigger fule than himself to bide here waiting for him ?” 

# Having made these sage reflections, be wrapped himself close in 

liis cloak, and fixed his eye on the moon as she waded amid the stormy 
and dusky clouds, which the wind from time to time drove across her 
surface. The melancholy and uncertain gleams that she shot from 
between the passing shadows fell full upon the rifted arches and 
shafted windows of the old building, wliicli Were thus for an instant 
made distinctly visible in their ruinous state, and an oh became again 
a dark, undistinguished, and shadowy mass. The little lake had its 
share of these transient beams of light, and shewed its waters broken, 
whitened, and agitated under the passing storm, which, when the 
clouds swept over the moon, were only distinguished by their sullen 
and murmuring plash against the beach. The wooded glen repeated, 
to every successive gust that hurried through its narrow trough, the 
deep and various groan with which the trees replied to the whirlwind, 
and the sound sunk again ? as the blast passed away, into a faint and 
passing murmur, resembling the sighs of an exhausted criminal after 
the first pangs of his torture are over. In these sounds, superstition 
might have found ample gratification for that state of excited terror 
which she fears and yet loves. But such feelings made no part of 
Ochiltree's composition. His mind wandered back to the scenes of 
his youth. • 

“ I have kept guard on the outposts, baitli in Germany and 
America,” he said to lumself, “ in many a waur night than this, and 
when I kend there was maybe a do?«en o' their riflemen in the thicket 
before me. But I was aye gleg at my duty — naebody ever catched 
Edie sleeping.” 

As he muttered thus to himself, he instinctively shouldered his 
trusty pike-staff, assumed the port of a sentinel on duty, and, &s a, 
step advanced towards the tree, called, with a tone assorting better 
with his military reminiscences than his present state — “ Stand — wlib 
goe9 there?” ’ „ . * 

“ De devil, goot Edie,” answered D ouster swif el, “ why does you 
speak so loud as a baarenhauter, or what you call a factionary — 
mean a sentinel ?” 

“ Just because I thought I was a sentinel at that moment*” . an- 
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swered the mendicant. “ Here 's an awsome night — hae jre brought 
a lantern and a pock for the siller ? ” ... 

« Ay— ay— mine goot friend/' said the German, “ here it is— my 
pair of what you call saddlebag— one side will be for you, one side 
for me— 1 will put dem on my horse to save you de trouble, as you 
sire old man.” , , 

“ Have you a horse li^re, then ?" asked Edie Ochiltree. 

“ O yes/ mine friend* tied yonder by de stile” responded the adept. 

“ Wecl, I hae just ae Word to the bargain — there sail nane o' ipy 
gear & mg on your beast's hack." 

“ What was it as you would be afraid of?” said the foreigner. 

“ Only 4 .of losing sight of horse, man, and money," again replied 
the gaberlunzie. 

“ Does you know dat you make one gentlemans out to be one 
great rogiie ?", 

u Mony gentlemen," replied Ochiltree, “ can make that out for them- 
selves— hut what's the sense of quarrelling ?— If ye want to gang on, 
gang on — If no, I'll gae back to the glide* ait-straw in Ringan Aik- 
wood’s barn that I left wi' right ill-will e’now, and I'll pit back the 
pick and shule whar I got then." 

Dousterswivel deliberated a moment, whether, by suffering Edie to 
depart, he might not secure the whole of the expected wealth for his 
own exclusive use. But the want of digging implements, the uncer- 
tainty whether, if he liad them, he could clear out the grave to a suf- 
ficient depth without assistance, and, above all, the reluctance which 
he felt, owing to tho experience of the former night, to venture alone 
on the terrors of Misticot's grave, satisfied him the attempt would be 
hazardous. Endeavouring, therefore, to assume his usual cajoling 
tone, though internally incensed, he begged “his goot friend Maister 
Edie Ochifirees would lead the way, and assurea him of his acqui- 
escence in all such an excellent friend could propose." 

“ Aweel, aweel, then,” said Edie, “tak gude care o' your feet amang 
the lung grass and the loose stanes — I wish we may get the light 
keepit in neist, wi' this fearsome wind — but there's a blink o' moon- 
light at times." * 

Thus saying, old Edie, closely accompanied by the adept, led the 
way towards the ruins, but presently made a full halt in front of them. 

“Ye’re a learned man, Mr Dousterdeevil, and ken muekle o’ the 
marvellous works o' nature — now, will ye tell me ae thing?— D' ye 
believe in ghaists and spirits that walk the earth ? — d' ye believe in 
theng av, or no ?" 

J “ Now, goot Mr Edie," whispered Dousterswivel, in an expostula- 
tory tone of voice, “ is this a times or a places for such a questions ? ” 

“ Indeed is it, haith the tane and the tother, Mr Dustanshovel ; 
f°r I jMMm fairly tell ye, there 's reports that auld Misticot walks: 
No|r inis wad be an uncanny night to meet him in, and wha kens if 
h&wad ber ower weel pleased wr our purpose of visiting his pose?” 

u Alle yuter Getiter ? — muttered the adept, the rest of the conju- 
ration being lost in,^ tremulous warble of his voice — “ I do desires 
you not to speaksq, Mr Edie, for, from all I heard dat one other 
$}ght, I do mucWblhevea " 
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“Now 1 said Ochiltree, entering the chancel and flinging abroad 
his sinn with an air of defiance. “I wadna gie the crack o' my thumb 
tor him were he to appear at this moment — he's but a disembodied 
spirit sis we are embodied anes.” 

“ For the lofe of heavens,” said Dousterswivel, “say nothing at sill 
neither about somebodies or nobodies! ” 

“Awed,” said the bt^gar, expanding the shade of the lantern, 
“here’s the staue, and, spirit or no spirit, Tstj be a wee bit deeper 
in the grave” — and he jumped into the pl»<ip from which the precious 
chest had that morning been removed. After striking a few strokes, 
lie tired, or affected to tire, and said to his companion, “I ’hi auld 
and failed now, and eanna keen at it — Time about’.-* fair plav^neigh- 
hour-— ye maun get in and take the slmle a l>it, and slmiOMmt the 
loose earth, and then I’ll Ink turn about wi’ you.” 

Dousterswivel accordingly took the ])lace which the beggar had 
evacuated, and toiled with all the zeal that awakened avarice, mingled 
with the anxious wish to finish the imdeiilaking and leave the place 
ns soon as possible, could inspire in a mind at once greedy, suspicious, 
and timorous. 

Edie, standing much at his ease by^ie side of the hole, contented 
himself with exhorting Ins associate tJnabour hard. “ My ccrtie ! few 
c vc, r wrought for siccan a day’s wage; an it l>e but— say the tenth 
part o’ the size o’ the last, No. I., it will double its value, being filled 
wi" gowd instead of silver. Odd ye work as if ye had been bred to 
pick and shule—yo could win your round half crown flka day. Tak 
cure o’ your taos ‘wi’ that stone !”*giving a kick to a large one which 
the adept had heaved out with difficulty, and which Edie pushed back 
again, to the great annoyance of his associate’s shins. 

Thus exhorted by the mendicant, Dousterswivel struggled and la- 
boured among the stones and stiff clay, toiling like a horse, and in- 
ternally blaspheming- in German. vVhen such an unhallowed syllable 
escaped his lips, Edie changed his battery upon lum. . 

“ 0 dinna swear, dimia swear! — wha kens winds listening!— Eli! 
gude guide us, what’s you ! I I 01 U, it’s just a branch of ivy f lighter- 

ing awa frac the wa’ ; when the moon was in, it lookifc unco like a 
dead man’s arm wi’ a taper in ’t ; 1 thought it was Misticot liimstd'i. 
But never mind, work you away — fling the eartli weel up by out o’ 
the gate — odd if ye’re no as clean a worker at a grave as Will Win- 
net himsdl ! What gars ye stop now ? — yp’re just at the very bit for 
a chance.” • 

. “ Stop 1” said the German, in a tone of anger and disappointment, 
“ why, 1 am down at de rocks dat de cursed ruins (God fbrgife me !) 
is founded upon.” < * 

“ Weel,” said the beggar, “that’s the likeliest bit of ony — it will bo 
but ;i, muckle through- stane laid down to kiver the ^owd ; tak the 
pick I ill % and pit mair strength, man-— ae gude downright dowel will 
split in, l’se warrant* ye — A p, .that will do — Odd, he gomes on wi* 
Wallace’s straiks !” • 

In fact, the adept, moved by Edie’s exhortations, fetched two or 
three desperate blows, and succeeded in breaking, not indeed that 
against which he struck, which, as he had already conjectured, .was 
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the solid rock, but the implement which he wielded, jarring; at the 
sumo time his arms up to tlie shoulder-blades. - 

“ Hurra, boys ! — there goes Ringan's pick-axe !” cried Edie ; “ it *s 
a shame o’ the Fairport folk.to sell siccan frail gear. Try the slmle 
— at it again, Mr I) us ter deevil.” 

The adept, without reply, scrambled out of the pit, which was now 
about six feet deep, and addressed his associate in a voice that trem- 
bled with anger. “ Does you know, Mr Edies Oeliiltrces, who it is 
you put oft* your gibes and your jests up on ?” 

“Brjiiwly, Mr Dusterdeevil — brawly do I ken ye, and lias dohe 
mony a day; but there's nae jesting in the case, for 1 am weary- 
ing tc*. «ee a' our treasures ; we should hae had baitli ends o' the 
pokmanky filled by this time— I hope it 's bowk eneugh to haud a’ 
the gear ?*” 

“Look you, you base old person,” said the incensed philosopher, 
“ if you do put another jest upon me, I will cleave your skull-piece 
with this shovels 1 ” 

“ And wliare wad my hands and my pike-staff be a' the time ?” rc- 

S lied Edie, in a tone that indicated no apprehension. “ flout, tout, 
laister Dusterdeevil, I haen^Jived sae lang in the warld neither, to 
be shuled out o't that gate, what ails ye to be cankered, man, wi’ 
your friends? I'll wager I'll find out the treasure in a minute;” 
and he jumped into the pit and took up the spade. 

“ I do swear to you,” said the adept, whose suspicions were now 
fully awake, 4 that if you have played me one big trick, I will give 
you one big beating, hlr Edies.” ' 

“ Hear till him now,” said Ochiltree; “he kens how to gar folk find 
out the gear — Odd, I 'in thinking ho ’s been drilled that way liimsell 
some day.” 

At this insinuation, which aljuded obviously to the former scene 
betwixt himself and Sir Arthur, the philosopher lost the slender rem- 
nant of patience he had left, and being of violent passions, heaved up 
the truncheon of the broken mattock to discharge it upon the old 
man's head. The blow would in all probability have been fatal, had . 
not he at whom it was aimed exclaimed, in a stern and firm voice, 
“ Shame to ye, man ! — Do ye think Heaven or earth will suffer ye to 
murder m auld man that might be your father?— Look behind ye, 
man.” 

Dousterswivel turned instinctively, and beheld, to his utter astonish- 
ment, a tall dark figure standing close behind him. The apparition 
gave him no time to proceed by exorcism or otherwise, but having 
'instantly recourse to tin? voie de fait , took measure of the adept's 
shoulders three or four tiipes with blows so substantial, that he fell 
under the weight of them, and remained senseless for some minutes 
between fear and stupefaction. When he came to himself, lie was 
alone in the ruine# chancel, lying upon the soft and damp earth 
which had been tlmgpt out of MistmoVs ‘ He nimsclf 

with a confused sSj^tLon of anger, pain, and terror, and it was not 
until he had sat upright for some minutes that he could arrange his 
ideas sufficiently to recollect how he came there, or with what pur- 
pose. As his recollection returned, he could have little. doubt that 
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the bait held out to liim by Ochiltree to bring him to that solitary 
snot, the sarcasms by which he had provoked lum into a quarrel, ai.il 
the ready assistance which he had at hand for terminating it in the 
manner in which it had ended, were all parts of a concerted plan to 
bring disgrace and damage on Herman Douster swivel. He could 
hardly suppose that he was indebted for the fatigue, anxiety, and 
beating which he had undergone, purely to the malice of Edie Ochil- 
tree singly, but concluded that the mendicant had acted a part as- 
signed to him by some person of greater importance. Ilis suspicions 
hesitated between Oldbuck and Sir Arthur W ardour, The former 
had been at no pains to conceal a marked dislike of him, but the lat- 
ter he had deeply injured ; and although he judged that Sjv^rtliur 
did not know the extent of his wrongs towards him, yet if W?is easy 
to suppose he had gathered enough of the truth to make him de- 
sirous of revenge. Ochiltree had alluded to at least one circumstance 
which the admit had every reason to suppose was private between 
Sir Arthur and himself, and therefore must have been learned from 
the former. The language of Oldbuck also intimated a conviction 
of his knavery, which Sir Arthur heard without making any animated 
defence. Lastly, the way in which Dqpsterswivcl supposed the baro- 
net to have exercised his revenge, was not inconsistent with the prac- 
tice of other countries with which the adept was better acquainted 
than with those of North Britain. With him, as with inany bad men, 
to suspect an injury, and to nourisli the purpose of revenge, was one 
and the same movement. And before Doustcrswivel had fairly re- 
covered his legs, he had mentally sworn the ruin of his benefactor, 
which, unfortunately, he possessed too much the power of accele- 
rating. 

But although a purpose of revenge floated through his brain, it 
was no time to indulge such speculations. The hour, the place, liis 
own situation, and perhaps the presence or near neighbourhood of 
his assailants, made self-preservation the adept’s first object. The 
lantern had been thrown down and extinguished in the scuffle. The 
wind, which formerly howled so loudly through the aisles of the ruin, 
had now greatly fallen, lulled by the rain, which was descending very 
fast. The moon, from the same cause, was totally obscured, and 
though Dousterswivel had some experience of the ruins, • and knew 
that he must endeavour to regain the eastern door of the chancel, 
yet the confusion of his ideas was such, tli^it he hesitated for sonic 
time ere he could ascertain in what direction lie was to seek it. In 
tliis perplexity, the suggestions of superstition, taking the advantage 
of darkness and his evil conscience, begaii again to present them-* 
selves to his disturbed imagination. “ But ball ! ” quoth he valiantly 
to himself, “ it is all nonsense — all one part of dc big damn trick and 
imposture. Devil! that one thick-skulled Scotch Baronet, as \ 
have led by the nose for five year, should cheat Herman Douster- 
swivel!" # , . * 

As he had come to this conclusion, an incident occurred which 
tended greatly to shake the grounds on which he had adopted it. 
Amid the melancholy sough of the dying wind, and the plash of the 
rain-drops* on leaves and stones, arose, and apparently at no great 
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distance from the listener, a strain of vocal music so sad and solenm, 
as if the departed spirits of the churchmen who had once inhabited 
these deserted ruins, were mourning the solitude and desolation to 
which their hallowed precincts had been abandoned. Dousterswivel, 
who had now got upon his feet, and was groping around the wall of 
the channel, stood rooted to the ground on the occurrence of this 
new phenomenon. Each faculty of his sodl seemed for the moment 
concentred in the sense of hearing, and all rushed back with the 
unanimous information," that the deep, wild, and prolonged chant 
whiclvhe now heard, was the appropriate music of one of the most 
solemn dirges of the Church of liome. Why performed in such a 
solitu&a^and by what class of choristers, were questions which the 
terrified imagination of the adept, stirred with all the German super- 
stitions of nixies, oak-kings, wer-wolves, hob-goblins, black spirits 
and white, blue spirits and grey, durst not even attempt to solve. 

' Another of his senses was soon engaged in the investigation. At 
the extremity of one of the transepts of the church, at the bottom of 
a few descending steps, was a small iron-grated door, opening, as far 
as he recollected, to a sort of low vault or sacristy. As lie east his 
eye in the direction of the sound, lie observed a strong reflection of 
red light glimmering through these bars, and against the steps which 
descended to them. Dousterswivel stood a moment uncertain what 
to do; then, ' suddenly forming a desperate resolution,- he moved 
down the aisle to the place from -which the light proceeded. 

Fortified with the sign of the cross, and as many exorcisms as his 
memory could recover, he advanced to the grate, from which, unseen, 
he could see what passed in the interior of the vault. As he ap- 
proached with timia and uncertain steps, the chant, after one or t wo 
wild and prolonged cadences, died away into profound silence. .The 
grate, when lie reached it, presented a singular spectacle in the in- 
terior of the sacristy. An open grave, with four tall flambeaus, each 
about six feet high, placed at the four corners — a bier, having a 
corpse iirits shroud, the arms folded upon the breast, rested upon 
tr easels at one side of the grave, as if ready to he interred. — A priest, 
dressed in his cope and stole, lield open the service hook — another 
churchman in his vestments bore a lioly-water sprinkler — and two 
boys in White surplices held censers with incense — a man, of a figure 
once tall and commanding, hut now bent with age or infirmity, stood 
alone and nearest to tluv coffin, attired in deep mourning — such were 
the most prominent figures of«tlie group. At a little distance were 
two or three persons of both sexes, attired in long mourning hoods 
pud cloaks; and five or six others in the same lugubrious dress, still 
farther removed from the* body, around the walls of the vault, stood 
ranged in motionless order, each bearing in his hand a huge torch of 
black wax. The smoky light from so many flambeaus by the red and 
indistinct atmosphere which it spread around, gave a hazy, dubious, 
and, as It were, phantom-like appearance to 'the outlines of this sin- 
gular apparition. The voice or the priest. — loud, clear, and sonorous, 
now recited, from the breviary which lie held in his hand, those solemn 
words which the ritual of the Catholic Church has consecrated to the 
rendering of dust to dust. Meanwhile, Doustcrswivel, the place, the 
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n<w, ana tno surprise considered, still remained uncertain, whether 
wJ Kit he saw .was substantial, or an unearthly representation of the 
rites, to which, in former times, these walls w$re familiar, but which 
are now rarely-practised in Protestant countries, and almost never 
in Scotland. lie was uncertain whether to abide the conclusion of 
the ceremony, or to endeavour to regain the chancel, when a change 
in his position made hint visible through* the grate to one of the 
attendant mourners. ^ The person who first espied him, indicated his 
•liscovery to the individual who stood apart tond nearest to the coffin 
■ by It sign, and upon his making e. sign m reply, two of the group de- 
tach ed themselves, and, gliding along with noiseless steps, as if fear- 
ing to disturb the service, unlocked and opened the grat^.^hich 
separated them from the adept. Each took him hy an arm, and 
exerting a degree of force, which he would have been incapable of 
resisting lind his fear permitted him to attempt opposition, they 
placed him on the ground in the chancel, and sat down) one on each 
side of him, as if to detain him. Satisfied he was in the power of 
mortals like himself, the adept would have put some questions to 
lliem; but while one pointed to the vault, from which the sound of 
flic priest's voice was distinctly heard, , the other placed his finger 
upon his lips in token of silence, a hint which the German thought 
it most prudent to obey. And thus they detained him until a loud 
Alleluia, pealing through the deserted arches of 8t Itufli, closed the 
singular ceremony which it had been his fortune to witness. 

1 When the hymn had died away witli all its echoes, the voice of one 
of the sable personages under whosh guard the adept had remained, 
said, in a familiar tone and dialect, “ Dear 8irs, Mr Dousterswivel, is 
this you ? could not ye have let us ken an ye had wussed till haebeen 
present at the ceremony ? — My lord couldna tak it weel your coming 
blinking and jinking in, in that fashiop.” 

“ In de name of all dat is gootness, tell me what you arc?” inter- 
rupted the German in his turn. 

^ “ What I am ? why, wha shouUT I he hut Ringan Aikwood, the 
lynockwinnoek poinder ? — And what are ye doing here at this time 
o’ night, unless ye were come to attend the leddy’s burial?” 

“I do declare to you, mine goot Poinder Aikwood,” said the Ger- 
man, raising himself up, “ that I have been this vary nights nAir tiered, 
robbed, and put in fears of my life.” 

“ Robbed ! wha wad do sic a deed here ? Murdered ! odd, ye speak 
pretty blithe for a murdered man. Put in fear! what put you in 
fear, Mr Dousterswivel ?” 

“ I will tell you, Maisfcer Poinder Aikwood Ringan, just dat old t 
miscreant dog villain blue gown, as you call, Edic Ochiltrees.” # 

“I’ll ne’er believe that, answered Ringan; “Edie was k end to 
me, and my father before me, for a true, loyal ? and soothfast man ; 
ami, mair by token, he's sleeping up yonder in our barn, and has 
been since ten at e’en— 3Sae ye wha liket, Mr Dousteiwivel, 

and whether ony body touched ye or no, I’m sure EUie’s sackless.” 

“ Maister Ringan Aikwood Poinders, I do not know what you call 
backless, but let alone all de oils and de soot dat you say he has. and 
I will tell you I was dis night robbed of fifty pounds by your oil and 
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sooty friend, Edie Ochiltree; and he in no more in your barn even 
now dan 1 ever shall be in de kingdom of heafen.” • 

“ Weel, sir, if ye will gae up wi’ me, as the burial company lias 
dispersed, we’se mak ye down a bed at the lodge, and we se see if 
Edie’s at the barn. There were twa wild-looking chaps left the auld 
kirk when we were coming up wi’ the corpse, that’s certain ; and the*, 
priest, wha likes ill that dny heretics should look on at our churcli 
ceremonies, sent twa, o’ the riding saulies after them ; sae well hear 
a’ about it frae them.” r 

TJius speaking, the kindly apparition, with the assistance of the- 
mute personage, who was his son, disencumbered himself of his cloak^ . 
and 4 u^nared to assist Dousterswivel to the place of that rest which 
the adept so much needed. 

“ I will apply to the magistrates to-morrow,” said the adept ; u oder, 

I will have ae law put in force against all the peoples.” 

While he Ihus muttered vengeance against the cause of his injury,* 
he tottered from among, the ruins, supporting himself on Ringan 
and his son, whose assistance his state of weakness rendered very 
necessary. 

When they were clear of the Priory, and had gained the little mea- 
dow in which it stands, Dousterswivel could perceive the torches 
which had caused hirfi so much alarm issuing in irregular procession 
from the ruins, and glancing their light, like that of the ignis fatuusj 
on the banks of the lake. After moving along the path for som/ 
short space’with a fluctuating and irregular motion, the lights were 
at once extinguished. ' 

“ We aye put out the torches at the Halie-cross Well on sic occa- 
sions,” said the forester to his guest; and accordingly no farther 
visible sign of the procession offered itself to Dousterswivel, although 
his ear could catch the distant and decreasing echo of horses’ hoof* 
in the direction towards which the mourners had bent their course. 


CHAPTER XXYI. 

O weel may the boatie row, 

And better may she speed, 

And wool may the boatie row 
That earns the balrnles’ bread ! 

The boatie rows, the boatie rows, 

The boatie rows -jveel, 

And lightsome be their life thht bear 
The merlin and the creel ! 

* Old Ballad. 

We must now introduce our reader to the interior of the fisher’ 
cottage mentioned in chapter eleventh of this edifying history. 1 
wish I could say that its inside watf-rell arranged, decently furnished 
or tolerably cledn. On the contrary, I am compelled to admit, ther 
was confusion, — there was dilapidation^— there was dirt good store 
Yet, with afeihis, there was about the inmates, Luckie Mucklebacld 
And her fapily, an appearance of ease, plenty, and comfort, tbu 
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wvnieu to warrant tlicir old sluttisli proverb, “The clarticr the 
cosier.” A huge fire, though the season was summer, occupied the 
hearth, and served at once for affording* light, heat, and the means 
of preparing 1 food. The fishing had been successful, and the family, 
with customary improvidence, had, since unlading the cargo, con- 
tinued an unremitting operation of broiling and frying that part of 
the produce reserved for home consumption, and the hones and frag- 
ments lay on the wooden trenchers, mingled with morsels of broken 
lwuvuocks and shattered mugs of half-arum? beer. The stout and 
athletic form of Maggie herself, bustling here and there among a 
•pack of half-grown girls and younger ehudren, of whom she chucked 
one now here and another now there, with an exclamation Get 
out o’ the gate, ve little sorrow!” was strongly contrasted with the 
passive and hair stupified look and maimer of her husband's mother, 
a woman advanced to the last stage of human life, who was seated in. 
her wonted chair close by the fire, the warmth of which she coveted, 
3 ot hardly seemed to be sensible of, now fluttering to herself, now 
smiling vacantly to the children as they pulled the strings of licr toy, 
or close cap, or twitched her blue checked apron. With her distaff* 
in her bosom, and her spindle in her hand, slie plied lazily and me- 
chanically the old-fashioned Scottish thrift, according to the old- 
fashioned Scottish manner. The younger children warding among 
,the feet of the cider, watched the progress of grannie's spindle as it 
twisted, and now and then ventured to interrupt its progress as it 
danced upon the floor in those vagaries which the more regulated 
spinning-wheel has now so universally superseded, that even the fated 
princess of the fairy tale might roam through all Scotland without 
the risk of .piercing her hand witli a spindle, and dying of the 
wound. Late as the hour was, (and it was long past midnight,) 
the whole family were still on foot, and far from proposing to go 
to bed; the dame was still busy broiling ear-cakes on the girdle, 
and the elder girl, the half-naked mermaid elsewhere commemorated, 
was preparing a pile of Eindhorn haddocks, (that is, haddocks 
smoked with green wood,) to be eaten along with these relishing 
provisions. 

While they were thus employed, a slight tap at the door, accom- 
panied with the question, “ Are ye up yet, sirs r ' announced a visiter. 
The answer, “ Ay, ay, — come your ways ben, hinny,” occasioned the 
lifting of the latch, and Jenny Rintherout, tfie female domestic of 
our Antiquary, made her appearance. * 

“ Ay, ay,” exclaimed the mistress* of the family, “ llegh, sirs, can 
this he you, Jenny? a sight o’ you's gude for sair een, lass.” 

“ O, woman, we've been sae taen wi’ Captain Hector’s wound up 
by, that I havena had my fit out-ower the door this fortnight ; but 
lie's better now, and aula Caxon sleeps in his room in case he wanted 
ony thing. Sae as soon.as our auld folk gaed to bed, I e'en snooded 
my head up a bit, and left the Itfiftse-doov on the l^tcli, in eftse ony 
body should he wanting in or out while I was awa, and just cam down 
(lie gate to see an there was ony cracks amang ye.” 

“ Ay, ay,” answered Luckie Mucklebackit, “ I see ye hae gotten a' 
your Draws on— ye're looking about for Steenie now— but he’s no art 
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harac the night — and ye'll no do for Steenie, lass — a feckless tiling 
like you’s no fit to raamteen a man." 

“ Steen ie will no do for me," retorted Jenny, with a toss of lie 
head tliat might have become a high-born damsel, — ■ 1 maun liae 
man that can mainteen his wife." 

“ On ay, hinny — thae’s your landward i^nd bur rows- town notions.’ 
Mycertie! fisher-wives ken better — they keep the man, and keep the 
house, and keep the filler too, lass." 

“ A wheen poor drudges ye are," answered the nymph of the Und 
to tbe nymph of the sea. — “ As sune as the keel o' the coble touches 
the sand, deil a bit mair will the lazy fisher loons work, but the wives 
maun^.H their coats, and wade into the surf to tak the fish ashore. 
And then the man casts aft* the wat and puts on the dry, and sits down 
wi’ his pipe and his gill-stoup ahint the ingle, like ony auld houdic. 
aucl ne’er a turn will he do till the coble’s afloat again! — And tin 
wife, she maun get the scull on her hack, and awa wi’ the fish to the 
next hunws-town, and sUauld and ban wi’ ilka wife that will scauld 
and ban wi’ her till it’s sauld— and that’s the gait fisher-wives live, 
puir slaving bodies." 

“ Slaves ? gae wa’, lass I — Ca’ tlie head o’ the house slaves ? little 
ye ken about it, lass— .Bliew me a word my Saunders claur speak, or 
a turn he daur do about the house, without it be just to tak his meat, 
and his drink, and his diversion, like ony o’ the weans. He lias mair 
sense than to ca’ ony thing about the lugging his ain, frao the roof- 
tree down to a craekit trencher vn the biiik. He kens weel cneugli 
wha feeds him, and deeds him, and keeps a’ tight, thack and fain*, 
when his coble is jowing awa in tlie Firth, puir fallow. Na, na, lass 
— them that sells the goods guide the purse — them that guide tlie 
purse rule the house — Shew me ane o’ your bits o' farmer-bodies that 
wad let their wife drive the stock to the market, and ca' in the debts. 
Na, na "( 4 ) 

“ Awed, aweel, Maggie, ilka land has its ain laueh — But where* 
Sfcecnie the night, when a’s come and gane ? And where’s the gude- 
man ?" 

“ 1 hoc puttin' the gudeman to his bed, for he was e’en Hair for- 
fairn ; and Stcenie's awa out about, some bar ns-hr caking wi’ the auld 
gaberlunzie, Edie Ochiltree — they'll be in sune, and ye can sitdoun." 

“ Troth, gudewife, (taking a seat,) 1 liaena that muckle time to 
stop — hut I maun tell 'ye about tlie news — Ye'll hac heard o' the 
muckle kist o’ go wd that Sir Aftlmr has fund down by at St liutli ? — 
He'll be grander than ever now — he’ll no can baud down his head to 
sneeze, for fear o' seeing his slioon." 

“Ou ay--a’ the country's heard o' that; but auld Edie says they 
ca' it ten times mair than ever was o't, and he saw tliem bowk it 
up. Odd, it would be lang or a puir body that needed it got eic a 
wmdfa'." 

“ Na, that's stfee enough . — And JF11 hae heard o’ the Countess o’ 
Gdenallan being dead and lying in state, and how she's to he buried 
at St Ruth's as this night fa's, wi' torch-light ; and a’ the p’apist sciv 
vants, and Ringan Aikwood, that’s a papist too, are to be there, and 
it will be the grandest show ever was seen," 
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4 * Troth, hinny,” answered the Nereid, 44 if they let naebody but 
papists come there, it '11 no be muekle o' 'a show in this country ; for 
the auld harlot, as honest Mr Blattergowl ca’s licr, has few that drink 
o’ her cup of enchantments in this corner of our chosen lands. — But 
what can ail them to bury the auld carlin (a rudas wife she was) in 
the night time? — I dare yiy our gudemitfyer will ken.” 

Here she exalted her voice, and exclaimed twice or thrice, " Qude- 
mither! gudemither!” but, lost in the apaJhy*of age and deafness, 
the aged sibyl she addressed continued plyfhg her spindle without 
* understanding the appeal made to her. • 

, “ 8 peak to your grand mi (her, Jenny — odd, I wad rather hail the 

coble half a mile an, and the norwast wind whistling agwu in my 
teeth.” 

44 Grannie,” said the little mermaid^ in a voice to which the old 
woman was better accustomed, 44 minnie wants to ken what for the 
Glenallan folk aye bury by candle-light in the ruins of St Ruth ?” 

Tlie old woman paused in the act of twirling the spindle, turned 
round to the rest of the party, lifted her withered, trembling, and 
el ay- coloured hand, raised up her ashen-hue’d and wrinkled fm*c, 
which the cpiiek motion of two light-blue eyes chiefly distinguished 
from the visage of a corpse, and, as if catching at any touch of asso- 
ciation with the living world, answered, “What gars4.be Glonallan 
family inter their dead by torch-light, said the lassie? — Is there a 
Gienullan dead e’en now?” * 

“ W e might be a' dead and landed too,” said Maggie, 44 for ony 
thing ye wad ken about it — and then, raising her voice to the stretch 
oMier mother-in-law’s comprehension, she added, "It's the auld 
Countess, gudemith or,” 

44 And is she ea’d liame then at last?” said the old woman, in a ■voice 
that seemed to he agitated with mu cl? more feeling than belonged to 
her extreme old age, and the general indifference and apathy of* her 
manner — 44 is she then called to her last account after her lang race 
o’ pride and power ? — O God forgie her !” 

• “But min uie was asking ye,” resumed the lesser Querist, 44 what 
for the Glenallan family aye bury tlieir dead by torch-light ?” 

44 They hue aye dime sae,” said the grandmother, "since, the time 
the great Earl fell in the sair battle o’ the flarlaw, when they say the 
coronach was cried in ae day from the mouth o’ the Tav to the Buck 
of the Oabraeh, that ye wau hae heard naetother sound but that of 
lamentation for the great folks that hail fa’en lighting against Donald 
of the Isles. — But the great Earfs mither was living — they were a 
doughty and a dour race the women o' the house o' Glenallan — and* 
she wad hae nae coronach cried for her son; but had him laid in the 
silence o’ midnight in his place o’ rest, without either drinking the 
dirge, or crying the lament. — She said he had killed enow that day 
he died, for the widow# and daughters o’ the Highlanders , he had 
slain to cry the coronach for thdffl they had lost and for her son too ; 
and sae she laid him in his grave wi’ dry eyes, and without a groan 
a w ail— And it was .thought a proud word o’ the family, and they 
1 aye stiekit by it — and the mail* in the latter times, because in the 
1 nfghf-time they had mair freedom to perform their popish ceremonies 
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by darkness and in secrecy than in the daylight ---at least that was the 
case in my time — they wad hae been disturbed in the day-time baith 
by the law and the commons of Fairport — they may be owerlooked 
now, as 1 have heard — the wafld’s changed— -I whiles hardly ken 
Svhether 1 am standing* or sitting, or dead or living.” 

And looking round the fire, as if in the state of unconscious uncer- 
tainty of which she complafned, old Elspeth Relapsed into her habitual 
and mechanical occupation of twirling the spindle. 

“ Eh, sirs !” said Jenny*iiintherout, under her breath to her gossip, 
“ it’s Awsoiue to hear your gudemither break out in that gait— ft ’a 
like the dead speaking to the living.” 

“ Ye’r^no that far wrang, lass ; she minds naetliing o' what passes 
the day — but set her on auld tales, and she can speak like a prent 
buke. She kens mair about the Glenallan family than maist folk— 
the gud email’s father was their fisher inony a day. Ye maun ken 
the papists make a great point o’ eating fish — it *s nae bad part o’ 
their religion that, whatever the rest is — I could aye sell the best o’ 
fish at the host o’ prices, for the Countess’s ain table, grace be wi ! 
her, especially on a Friday — But see as our jrudemithcr’s hands and 
lips are ganging — now it ’s working in her iiead like barm — she ’ll 
speak enough the night— whiles she ’ll no speak a word in a week, 
unless it he ty the bits o’ bairns.” 

“ llegh, Mrs Mucklebackit, she’s an awsomc Avife !” said Jenny in 
reply. D’ve think she’s a’ thcgitlier right ? — Folk says she downa 
gang to the kirk, or speak to the minister, and that she was ance a 
papist; but since her gudeman’s “been dead imebody kens wliat she 
is — 1)’ ye think yoursell, that she ’s no uncanny ?” 

“ Canny, ve silly tawpie ! think ye ae auld wife’s less canny than 
anithcr ? unless it be Allison Brock — I really couldna in conscience 
swear for her — I have kent „tlie boxes she set fill’d wi’ partans, 
when ” 

“ Whisht, whisht, Maggie,” whispered Jenny, “ your gudemither ’s 
guuu to speak again.” 

“ Wasna there some ane o’ ye said,” asked the old sibyl, “ or did I 
dream, or was it revealed to me, that Joseelind, Lady Glenallan, is 
dead, an’ buried this night ?” 

“ Yes,' gudemither,” screamed the daughter-in-law, “it’s e’en 
sae.” 

“And e’en sae let it^be,” said old Elspeth; “she’s made mony a 
sair heart in her day — ay, e’en •her ain son’s — is he living yet?” 

“ Ay, he ’s living yet— but howdang lie ’ll live — however, dinna ye 
.mind his coming and asking after you in the spring, and leaving 
sijler ?” 

“ It may be sae, Maggie — I dinna mind it— but a handsome gentle- 
man he was, and his father before him — Eh ! if his father had lived, 
they might hae been happy folk! —But he was gane, and the lady 
carriedht in-ower and out-ower wi’ lr kfT son, find garr’d him trow the 
thing lie never sifld hae trowed, and do the thing he has repented a’ 
his life, and will repent still, were his life as lung as this lang and 
wearisome ane o’ mine.” 1 ' 

* “ 0 what was it, grannie?”— and “ What was it gudemither and 
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“ Wlmt was i # t, Luekie Klspeth ?” asked the children, the mother, and 
the usiter, in one breath. 

“Never ask what it was,” answered the old sibyl, “but pray to 
God that ye arena, left to the pride and wilfu’ness o' your aiu hearts. 
They may be as powerful in a cabin as in a castle — I can bear a sad 
witness to that. — O that ujeary and ffearfu',night ! will it never gang* 
out. o’ my auld head ? — -Eh ! to sec her lying’ on the floor wF her king* 
hair drooping wi’ the salt water !— Ileavep will avenge on a* that 
do wi’t --Sirs! is my son out wF the dbblc this windy e’en?” 

u Na, pa, mitlier — nac coble can keep the sea this wind-*-he 's 
sleeping in his bed ou lower yonder aliint the Lallan." 

“ Is JSteenic out at sea then ?” 

“Na, grannie— Steenie’s awa out wF auld Edie Ocliiltree, the 
gabevlunzie — maybe they ’ll be gaun to see the burial.” 

“ That canna he,” said the mother of the family , — 1 i( We kent nae- 
tiling (Ft till Jock Hand cam in, and tauld us ‘the Aik woods had 
warning to attend; they keep time things unco private, and they 
were to bring the corpse a’ the way frac the castle, ten miles off, un- 
der cloud o’ night. {She has lain in utatc this ten days at Glermllan- 
liouso, in a grand chamber, a* hung wF black, and lighted wF wax 
rannle.” 

“ God assoilzie her !” ejaculated old Elspeth, her lie sul apparently 
►still occupied by the event of the Countess’s death — “she was a 
hard-hearted woman, but she’s gaen to account for it a’, and Ills 
mercy is intinite — God grant she nm find it sae!” — And she relapsed 
into silence, which she did not break again during the rest of the 
evening. 

“ I wonder what that auld daft beggar-carle and our son Steenie 
can be doing out in sic a night as tins,” said Maggie Mucklebackit; 
and her expression of surprise was echoed by her visiter ; “ Gang 
awa, anc o' ye, hinnies, up to the hough head, and gio them a cry 
in case they're within hearing— flic car-cakes will be burnt to a 
cinder.” 

• The little emissary departed, but in a few minutes came running 
back witli the loud exclamation, “ Eh, minnie! eh, grannie ! there ’s 
a white bogle chasing twa black anes down the hough.” 

A noise of footsteps followed this singular annunciation, and young . 
iStcenie Mucklebackit, closely followed by Edie Ochiltree, bounced 
into the hut. They were panting and out of breath. The first thing 
►Stoenie did was to look for the bar of the door, which his mother 
reminded him had been broken up* for firewood in the hard winter 
three years ago ; for wliafc use, she said, had the like o’ them for bars ? 

“There's naobody chasing us,” said the beggar, after he had 
taken liis breath ; “ we To e’en like the wicked, that Lee when no one 
pursueth.” . * 

“ Troth, but we were -chased,” said Stoenie, “ by a spirit, or some- 
thing little better.” , 

“It was a man in white on horseback,” said Edie, “for the soft 
KiTiud, that wadna bear the beast, flung him about., 1 wot that woel; 
but HLdna think my auld legs could have brought me aff as fast ; 1 
ran amaist as fast as if I had been at Prestonpams.” 
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“ Hout, ye daft gowks,” said bookie MmkioloieVih * £ it will irm 
been soineo' the riders at the Comm*. burial.” 

“What!” said Kdie, “is the auld (Counter’s buried the night at St 
Ruth’s? — Ou, that wad be the lights and the noise that scmrd u, 
awa; I wish 1 had kend — T wad hae stude them, and no left the mat 
yonder — but they’ll take care o’- him. Ye strakeower hard, Steenh 
— 1 doubt ye foundered the chield.” 

“Ne’er a bit,” said ♦Steeuie, laughing; “he has braw broad slum 
thers, and I just took life measure o’ them wi’ the slang — Odd, 
hadnicbeen something short wi’ him, he wad hae kuockit your auh 
ha, ms out, lad.” 

“WeeJ^an 1 win clear o’ this scrape,” said Kdie, “I’se tempt Pro 
vidence nae mair. But I canna think it an uulawfu’ thing to pit a^bi 
trick on sic a land-louping scoundrel, that jitst lives by trickin', 
honester folk.” 

“But what are w r e to do with this?” said Steeuie, producing i 
pocket-book. 

“ Odd guide ns, man,” said Edie, in great alarm, “what gar’d y< 
touch the gear ? a very leaf o’ that pocket-book wad be enough t( 
hang us baith.” 

“I dinna ken,” said Steeuie ; “ the book had faVn out*©’ bis pocket 
I fancy, for 1 fand it aiming my feet when 1 was graping about, lose 
him on liis legs again, andl just pat it in my pouch to keep it sale 
and then came the tramp of horse, and you cried ‘ .Bin, rin," andl Jkk 
nae mair thought o’ the book.” * 

“ We maun get it back to the loon some gait or other; ye hat 
better take ityoursell, I think, wi’ peep o’ light, up to Ringiui Aik 
wood’s. I wadna for a hundred pounds it w r as fund in our hands.” 

Steenie undertook to do as he was directed. 

' “A bouuy night ye hae made o’t, Mr Steenie,” said Jenny Bin 
therout, who, impatient of remaining so long unnoticed, now pre- 
sented herself to the young fisherman — “ A bonny night ye haeiutwk 
o’t, tramping about wi’ gnberlunzies, arid getting" you rsol I hunted wi 
worricows, when . ye suld be sleeping in your bed like your father 
honest man/’ * * > } 

Tliis attack called forth a suitable response of rustic, raillery iron 
the young fisherman. An attack was now commenced upon the car 
cakes and smoked fish, and sustained with great perseverance b) 
assistance of a bicker o*- two of twopenny ale and a bottle of giu, 
The mendieaut then retired to ’tlie straw of an outhouse adjoining,— 
the children had one by one crept' into their nests, —the old grand- 
mother was deposited in herflock-bed^—Steonie^ifttwnthstandijighb 
preceding fatigue, had the gallantry to accompany Miss Kin therout 
to her own mansion, and at what hour be returned the story saitji 
not, and the matron of the family, having laid the gathering-coal 
upon the fire, and put things in some sort of order, retired to vest 
the last' of the faipily. 
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CHAPTER XXVI I 


Many proat ones 

Would purl with half Ihoir states, to have the plan 

And credit to bej, r in the first Style 

Beggar's Bush. 

Olu Edik was stirring with the lark, and his first inquiry was 
after Steenie and the pocket-book. The Vtaing fishernuui Lad been 
uiaTcr the necessity of attending his father before day-break t» avail 
themselves of the tide, hut he lmd promised, that, immediately on Ids 
return, the pocket-book, witli ail its contents, carefully wrapped up 
in a piece of sail-cloth, should be delivered by him to iiingan Aik- 
wood, for Dousterswmd, the owner. 

The matron had prepared t lie morning meal for the family, and, 
shouldering her basket of fish, tramped sturdily away towards Fair- 
port, The children were idling round the door, for the day was 
fair and sun-shinev. The ancient gran dame, again seated on her 
wicker-chair the fire, had resumed her eternal" spindle, wholly un- 
moved by the yelling and screaming of the children, and the scolding 
of the mothef, which had preceded the dispersion of the family. Edie 
had arranged his various bags, and was bound for the renewal of his 
wandering life, but first advanced with clue courtesy. ttfVtMcghis leave 
of the ancient crone. * 

“ (lude day to ye, cummer, and yionv ane o' them. 1 will be back 
aboil! the fore-eml o' bar's!, and I trust !<> ibid ye bnith liaill and 

fore.” 

“ Fray that ye may find me in my quiet grave/' said the old 
woman* in a hollow and sepulchral voice, but without the agitation of 
a single feature. • 

“Ye’re aukl, cummer, and sae. am I mv sell ; but we maun abide 
His will — we 'll no be forgotten in'His good time." 

“ Nor our deeds neither," said the crone; “what's dune in the 
body maun be answered in the spifit." 

“ 1 wot that's true; and 1 may weel Ink the tale home to my sell, 
that hue led a misruled and roving life. But ye were aye a canny 
wile. We're a' frail — but y r e canna bae saemuckle tA bow ye 
down.’* 

“Less than I might have had — but mair, 0*far mair, than wad sink 
the stoutest brig e'er sailed out o* Fnlrport harbour !~~Didna some- 
body say yestreen — at least sae it is borne in on my mind — but auld 
folk* bae weak fancies — did not somebody say that Joscelind, Countess, 
of Glenallan, was departed frae life?" ♦ • 

“ They said the truth whaever said it” answered old Edie ; “ slie 
was burled yestreen by torch-light at 8i lluth's, and 1, like a fule, gat 
a gliff wi' seeing the ligjits and the riders." • 

“ It was their fashion since ti$» days of the Grqat Earl, that was 
killed at Harlaw — They did it to shew scorn that they should die and 
he buried like other mortals — The wices o' the house of Glenallan 
wailai nae w#il for the husband, nor the sister for the brother. — But 
is she e'en ea 'd to the lang account?" 
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“ As sure," answered Edie, “ as we maun a* abide it.” 

“ Then L ’ll unlade my mind., come o ’t wliat will.” 

This slie spoke with more alacrity than usually attended her ex- 
pressions, and accompanied her words with an attitude? of the hand, 
as if throwing somethin# from her. She then raised up her form, 
once tall, and still retaining, the appearance of haying been so, though 
bent with age and rheumatism, and stood before the beggar like a 
mummy animated by some wandering spirit into a temporary resur- 
rection. 1 ler light-blue Sycs wandered to and fro, as if she occasion- 
ally forgot and again remembered the purpose for which her long 
anil withered hand was searching among the miscellaneous contents 
of an ample old-fashioned pocket. At length, she pulled out a small 
chip-box, and opening it, took out a handsome ring, in which was set 
a braid of hair, composed of two different colours, black and light 
brown, twined together, encircled with brilliants of considerable 
value. 

" Glide man/’ she said to Ochiltree, “ as ye wad c ’er deserve mercy, 
ye maun gang- my errand to the house of ulcnallan, and ask for the 
Earl.” 

“The Earl of Glcnallau, cummer! ou, he winna sec ony o’ the 
gentles o’ the country, and what likelihood is there that he wad see 
the like o’ an auld gaberlunzie ?” 

“ Gang your ways and try — and tell him that Elspotli o’ the Craig- 
burnfbot— he’ll mind me best by that name— maun see him or she 
be relieved frae her lang pilgrimage, and that she sends him that ring 
in token of the business she wad speak o’.” 

Ochiltree looked on the ring with some admiration of its apparent 
value, and then carefully replacing it in the box, ami wrapping it in 
an old ragged handkerchief, he deposited the token in his hofom. 

“ Weel, glide wife,” he said, ‘%1’se do your bidding, or it’s no be my 

fault But surely there was never sic a braw propine as this sent to 

a ycrl by an aulil fishwife, and through the hands of a gaberlunzie 
beggar.” ... 

With this reflection, Edie took up his pike-staff, put on his broad- 
brimmed bonnet, and set forth upon his pilgrimage. The old woman 
remained for some time standing in a fixed posture, her eyes directed 
to the dobr through which her ambassador had departed. The ap- 
pearance of excitation, which the conversation had occasioned, gra- 
dually left her features — she sunk down upon her accustomed seat, 
and resumed her mechanical labour of the distaff and spindle, with 
her wonted air of apathy. 

. Edie Ochiltree meanwhile advanced on his journey. The distance 
tu Glcnallau was*tem ,mdes, a march which the old soldier accom- 
plished in about hours. With the curiosity belonging to his idle 
trade and animated character, he tortured himself the whole way tc 
consider whafcjgjpald be the meaning of this mysterious errand witl 
which He wtffiHlrusted, or what correction the proud, wealthy, am 
powerful of Glenallan could have with the crimes or penitence o. 
an old doting woman, whose rank in life did not greatly exceed that o 
her messenger, lie endeavoured to call to memory al) that h# hat 
ever known -or heard of the Glenallan family, yet, having done so 
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remained altogether unable to form a conjecture on the subject. He 
knew that the whole extensive estate of this ancient and powerful 
family had descended to the Countess lately deceased, who inherited, 
in a most remarkable degree, the stern, tierce, and unbending cha- 
racter which had distinguished the house of Glenallan since they first 
figured iu Scottish annals. I like the resj of her ancestors, she ad- 
hered zealously to the Human Catholic faith, and was married to an 
English gentleman of the same communion, «and of large fortune, 
wty did not survive their union two ycaTs. The Countess was 
therefore left an early widow, with the uncontrolled management of 
the large estates of her two sons. The elder, Lord Geraldin, who 
was to succeed to the title and fortune of Glenallan, wa*< + ofally de- 
pendent on his mother during her life. The second, when he came 
of age, assumed the name and arms of his father, and took possession 
of Ins estate, according to the provisions of the Countess’s marriage- 
settlement. After this period, lie chiefly resided in England, and 
paid very few and brief visits to his motflor and brother; and these 
at length were altogether dispensed with, in consequence of his be- 
coming a convert to the reformed religion. 

But even before this mortal offence was given to its mistress, bis 
residence at Glenallan offered few inducements to a gay young man 
like Edward Geraldin Neville, though its gloom and seclusion seemed 
to suit the retired and melancholy habits of his elder brother. Lord 
Geraldin, in the outset of life, laid been a young man of accomplish- 
ment and hopes. Those who knew him upon his travels entertained 
the highest expectations of his future career. But such fair dawns 
are often strangely overcast. The young nobleman returned to 
Scotland, and after living about a year in his mother’s society at 
GlenalTan-house, he seemed to have adopted all the stern gloom arid 
melancholy of her character. Excluded from politics by the incapa- 
cities attached to those of his religion, and from all lighter avoca- 
tions by choice, Lord Geraldin led a life of the strictest retirement, 
llis ordinary society was composed of the clergymen of his com- 
munion, who occasionally visited Ins mansion; and very rarely, upon 
stated occasions of high festival, one or two families who still pro- 
fessed the Catholic religion were formally entertained at yicnaflau- 
house. But this was all — their heretic neighbours knew nothing of 
the family whatever ; and even the Catholics saw little more than the 
sumptuous entertainment and solemn parada which was oxliihi ted on 
those formal occasions, from which ‘all returned without knowing 
whether most to wonder at the stern and stately demeanour of the 
Countess, or the deep and gloomy dejection which never ceased ibv 
a moment to cloud the features of her son? The late event had put 
him in possession of his fortune and title, and the neighbourhood had 
already begun to conjecture whether gaiety would revive with inde- 
pendence, when those # who had some occasional acquaintance with 
the interior of the family spreaA’fcbroad a report, that the carl’s con- 
stitution was undermined by religious austerities, and that, in all 
probability, he would, soon follow his mother to the grave. This 
went was the more probable, as Ids brother had died of a lingering 
jomplaint, which, in the latter years of his life, had affected at onCe 
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lik frame and Ilia spirits : so that heralds and genealogists were 
already looking back into their records to discover the heir of this 
ill-fated family, and lawyers were talking, with gleesome anticipation, 
of the probability of a “ great Glenallan cause.” 

As Edie Ochiltree approached the front of Olenallan-house, an 
ancient building of great extent? the most modern part of which had 
been designed by the celebrated Inigo Jones, he began to consider 
in what way he should bp most likely to gain access for delivery of 
his message; and, aft ef much consideration, resolved to send y he 
tokcif to the earl by one of the domestics. With this purpose he 
stopped at a cottage, where he obtained the means of making up the 
ring in a sealed packet like a petition, addressed, Forr his hounor 
the Yerl of Glenlian — These. But being aware that missives de- 
livered at the doors of great houses by such persons as himself, do 
not always make their way according to address, Edie determined, 
like an old soldier, to reconnoitre the ground before be made his final 
attack. As he approached the porter’s-lodgc, he discovered, by the 
number of poor ranked before it, some of them being indigent per- 
sons in the vicinity, and others itinerants of his own begging pro- 
fessions, — that there was about to be a general dole or distribution 
of charity. , 

“ A good turn,” said Edie to himself, “never goes unrewarded — 
I'll maybe get n good awmous that I wad line missed, but for trotting 
on tlus’auld wife’s errand.” 

Accordingly, lie ranked up with the rest of this ragged regiment, 
assuming a station as near the front as possible, — a distinction due, 
as lie conceived, to his blue gown and badge, no less than to his years 
and experience; but he soon found there was another principle of 
precedence in this assembly to which he lmd not adverted. 

“Are ye a triple man, friend*, that ye press forward sae hauldly? 
— Fm thinking no, for there’s rme Catholics wear that badge.” 

“ Na, n a, I am no a Homan,” said Edie. 

“Then shank youvsell awa to the double folk, or single folk, that’s 
the Episeopnls or Presbyterians yonder— it’s a shame to see a heretic 
hail sic a lang white beard, that would do credit to a hermit." 

Ochiltree, thus rejected from the society of the Catholic mendi- 
cants, or those who called themselves such, went to station himself 
with the paupefs of the communion of the Church of England, to 
whom the noble donor dlottedji double portion of his charity. But 
never was a poor Occasional conformist more roughly rejected by a 
High-church congregation, even* when that matter was furiously 
•agitated in the days of good Queen Anne. 

•“ See to him wi* his badge !” they said ; “ he hears ane o’ the king’s 
Presbyterian chaplains sough out a sermon on the morning of every 
birth-day, and now he would pass himsell for anc o’ the Episcopal 
ChurchiiJ Na, na! We’ll take care o’ that.” 

Edie, thus rejected by Home amfrrelacy, was fain to shelter him- 
self from ytW laughter of his brethren among the thin group of 
IVcsbytoriajp; who had either disdained to disguise their religious 
opinions for* the sake of an augmented dole, or perhaps knew* they 
c6uld not attempt the imposition without a certainty of detection. 



TIIK ANTIQUARY. 193 

The same degree of precedence was observed in the mode of dis- 
tributing tli\3 charity, which consisted in bread, beef, and a piece of 
money, to each individual of all the three classes. The almoner, an 
ecclesiastic f grave appearance and demeanour, superintended in 
person thcr accommodation of the Catholic mendicants, asking a 
(piestion or two of each as he delivered the charity, and recommend- 
ing to their prayers the #oul of Joscelindflate Countess of Glenallan, 
mother of their benefactor. The porter, distinguished by his long 
stuff headed with silver, and by the black* ^own tufted with lace of 
tiro same colour, which lie had assumed upon the general m miming 
in the family, overlooked the distribution of the dole among the pre- 
latists. The less-favoured kirk- folk were committed to the charge 
of an aged domestic. v ‘ 

# As this last discussed some disputed point with the porter, his 
name, as it chanced to he occasionally mentioned, and then his fea- 
tures, struck Ochiltree, and awakened recollections of former times. 
The rest of the assembly were now retiring, when the domestic, again 
approaching the place where Edie still lingered, said, in a strong 
Aberdeenshire accent, “ Eat is the auid feel-body deeing that he 
canna gang away, now that lie’s gotten baitli meat and siller r" 

“Franeie Maeraw,” answered Edie Ochiltree, “d ye no mind Fon- 
teuov, and ‘ Keep thegitlier, front and rear!*” 

“ f)lum, oil on !” cried Franeie with a true north-country yell of 
recognition, “ naehody could line said that word but piy auld front- 
rank man, Edie Ochiltree! But # I’m sorry to see ye m sic a peer 
slate, man." 

“No sac ill aiT as ye may think, Franeie. But I’m laith to leave 
this place without a crack \vF you, and I kenna when I may see you 
again, for your folk dinna mak Protestants welcome, and that's ae 
reason that I hae never been here before.” 

“Fusht, fusht,” said Franeie, “let tliat flee stick i’ the wa’ — when 
the dirt s dry it will rub out — and come you aw r a wi’ me, and I’ll gie 
ye something better than that beef bane, man." 

Having then spoke a confidential word with the porter, (probably 
to request his connivance,) and having waited until the almoner had 
returned into the house with slow and solemn steps, Franeie Macraw 
introduced his old comrade into the court of Glenallan4iouse, the 
gloomy gateway of which was surmounted by a huge scutcheon, in 
which *the herald and undertaker had mingled, as usual, the emblems 
of human pride and of human nothingness ; *the Countess's hereditary 
cont-of-arms, with all its numerous quarterings, disposed in a lozenge* 
and surrounded by the separate shields of her paternal and maternal 
ancestry, intermingled with scythes, lumu-glasses, skulls, and otjier 
symbols of that mortality which levels all distinctions. Conducting 
his friend as speedily hs possible along the larged paved court, 
Macraw led the way through a side-door to a small apartment near 
'he servants'-lmll, winch, in vlvtue of his personal attendance upon 
the Earl of Glenallan, he was entitled to call liis* own. To produce 
cold meat of various, kinds, strong beer, and even a glass ot spirits, 
was no difijjculty to a person of Franck's importance, who had not 
lost, in his sense of conscious dignity, the keen northern prudence 
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which recommended a good understanding with the butler. Our 
mendicant envoy drank ale, and talked over old stories with his com- 
rade, until, no other topic of conversation occurring, lie resolved to 
take up the theme of Ins embassy, which' had for some .time escaped 
his memory. 

‘‘lie had a petition to present to the carl," he said ; — for he judged 
it prudent to say nothing of the ring, not knowing, as lie afterwards 
observed, how far the planners of a single soldier 1 might have been 
corrupted by service in a great house. 

“ Ilput, tout, man,” said Francie, “ the earl will look at nae peti- 
tions— but I can gie’t to the almoner.” 

“ But it relates to some secret, that maybe my lord wad like best 
to see’t liiiTisell.” 

“ I’m jeedging that’s the very reason that the almoner will be for 
seeing it the first and foremost.” 

•“ But I liae come a’ this way on purpose to deliver it, Francie, and 
ye really maun help me at p, pinch. 

“ Ne’er speed then if 1 dimia,” answered the Aberdeenshire man ; 
“let them be as cankered as they like, they can but turn me awa, and 
1 was just thinking to ask my discharge, and gang down to end my 
days at Inverurie. 

. with tills doughty resolution of serving his friend at all ventures, 
since none was to bo encountered which could much inconvenience 
himself, Francie Macraw left the apartment. It was long before he 
returned, and when he did, his manner indicated wonder and agita- 
tion. 

“ I am nae seorc gin ye be Edie Ochiltree o’ Garrick’s company in 
the Forty-two, or gm ye be the deil in bis likeness!” 

“And what makes ye speak in that gait ?” demanded the astonished 
mendicant. 

“ Because my lord has been in sic distress, and scerpreese, as I ne’er 
saw a man in my life. But lie’ll see you — I got that job cookit. lie 
was like a man awa frae himsell for mony minutes, and I thought 
he wad hae swarv’t a’tliegither, — and fan he cam’ to himsell, he asked , 
fae brought the packet — and fat trow ye 1 said?” 

“ An auld soger,” says Edie ; “ that does likeliest at a gentle’s door 
— at a farmer’s it’s best to say ye’re an auld tinkler, if ye need ony 
quarters, for maybe the gudewife will hae something to "souther.” 

“But I said ne’er aue o’ the twn,” answered Francie; “my lord 
cares as little about the fane as <tlie lother — for he’s best to them that 
can souther up our sins. Sae I e’en said the bit paper was brought 
by an auld man wi’ a lang fite beard— lie might be a capeechiu freer 
format I kend, for he was pressed like an aula palmer. Sae ye’ll be 
sent for up fan ever he can find mottle to face ye.” 

„ I wish I was weel through this business, thought Edie to himself; 
mopy folk surmise that the earl’s no very right m the .judgment, and 
wlia can«ay how far he may be offeipfcd wrrne for taking upon me 
saemuckle? ' 

But there was now no room for retreat— a bell sounded from a dis- 
tant part of the mansion, and Macraw said, with a smothered accent, 

1 A single soldier means, in Scotch, a private soldier. 
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as if already in his master’s presence, “ That’s my lord’s hell ’.—-follow 
me, and step lightly and eannily, Edie.” 

Edie followed his guide, who secnlcd to tread as if afraid of being 
overheard,/! irough a long passage, and up a back stair, which ml-, 
mitted them into the family apartments. They were ample and ex- 
tensive, furnished at such cost as she we (J the ancient importance and 
splendour of the familjf. But all the ornaments were in the taste of 
a former and distant period, and one would have almost supposed 
Jumself traversing the halls of a Scottish*flobleman bcfofe the union 
or the crowns. The late Countess, partly from a haughty contempt 
of the times in which she lived, partly from her sense of family pride, 
had not permitted the furniture to be altered or modernized during 
her residence at Glenallan-house. The most magnificent part of the 
decorations was a valuable collection of pictures by the best masters, 
whose massive frames were somewhat tarnished by time. In this par- 
ticular also the gloomy taste of the family seemed to predominate. 
There were some fine family portraits bfr Vandyke and other masters 
of eminence; blit the collection was richest in the Saints and Mar- 
tyrdoms of Donxenichiuo, Velasquez, and Murillo, and other subjects 
of the same kind, which had been selected in preference to landscapes 
or historical pieces. The manner in which, these awful, and some- 
times disgusting, subjects were represented, harmonized with the 
gloomy state of the apartments ; a circumstance which was not alto- 
gether lost on the old man, as he traversed them under the guidance 
of his quondam fellow- soldier. IJe was about to express some senti- 
ment of this kind, but Francic imposed silence on him by signs, and, 
opening a door at the end of the long picture-gallery, ushered him 
into a small antechamber hung with black. Here they found the 
almoner, with his ear turned to a door opposite that by which they 
entered, in the attitude of one who •listens with attention, but is at 
the same time afraid of being detected in the act. 

The old domestic and churchman started when they perceived each 
other. But the almoner first recovered his recollection, and, advan- 
.cing towards Macraw, said under' his breath, but with an authorita- 
tive tone, “llow dare you approach the earl’s apartment without 
knocking ? and who is this stranger, or what has he to (Jo here ?-* 
Ketire to the gallery, and wait for me there.” 

“It’s impossible just now ’to attend your reverence,” answered 
Macraw, raising his voice so as to be heard jn the next room, being 
conscious that the priest would not Wintain the altercation within 
hearing of his patron, — “ the earl’s bell lias rung.” 

lie had scarce uttered the words, when it was wrung again with 
greater violence than before ; and the ecclesiastic, perceiving farther 
expostulation impossible, lifted his finger at Macraw with a menacing 
altitude as lie left the apartment. 

“ 1 tell’d ye sae,” siyd the Aberdeen man in a whisper Jo Edie, 
and then proceeded to open thoxloor near*wliicli they hud observed 
tiie chaplain stationed. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


This ting,— 

This little ling, yrith necromantic force, 

Has raised the. ghost of I'leasum to Any fears, 

Conjured the sense ©f honour and oVlove 
Into sueft shapes, they fright me from myself. 

' ,c Tht Fatal Marriage, 

The ancient, forms of mourning 1 were observed in Glenallun- house, 
notwithstanding the obduracy with which the members of the family 
were popularly supposed to refuse to the dead the usual tribute of 
lamentation. It was remarked, that when she received the fatal let- 
ter announcing the death of her second, and, as was once believed, 
her favourite son, the hand e of the Countess did not shake, nor her 
eyelid twinkle, any more than upon perusal of a letter of ordinary 
business. Heaven only knows whether the suppression of maternal 
sorrow which her pride commanded^ might not have some effect in 
hastening her own death. It was at least generally supposed, that 
the apoplectic stroke, which so soon afterwards terminated her exist- 
ence, was, as it 1 were, the vengeance of outraged nature for the re- 
straint to which her reelings had been subjected. > But although Lady 
Olenallun forbore the usual external signs of grief, she had caused 
many of the apartments, amongst others her own and that of the 
carl, to be lmng with the exterior .trappings of woe. 

The Earl of Glenallan was therefore seated in an apartment hung 
with black cloth, which waved in dusky folds along its lofty walla. A 
screen, also covered with black baize, placed towards the high and 
narrow window, intercepted much of the broken light which found 
its way through the stained glass, that represented, with such skill a* 
the fourteenth century possessed, the life and sorrows of the prophet 
Jeremiah. The table at which the earl was seated was lighted with 
two lamps wrought in silver, shedding that unpleasant and doubtful 
light which arises from the mingling of artificial lustre with that of 
general dny light. The same table displayed a silver crucifix, and 
one or two clasped parchment books. A large picture, exquisitely 
painted by Spagnolctto, represented the martyrdom of St Stephen, 
and was tlio only ornament of the apartment. 

The inhabitant and lord of this, disconsolate chamber was a man 
not past the prime of life, yet so broken down with disease and men- 
raj misery, so gaunt ancf ghastly, that he appeared but a wreck of 
manhood’; and when he hastily arose and advanced towards his visi- 
ter, the exertion seemed almost to overpower his emaciated frame. 
As they met in the midst of the apartment, the contrast they exhi- 
bited was very striking. The hale cheek, farm stem erect stature, 
and undaunted presence hud bearing of the old mendicant, indicated 
patience and content in the extremity of age,* and in the lowest con- 
dition to wljfch humanity can sink; while the sunken eye, pallid 
check, nnd'^ffitm’ing form of the nobleman with whom he w'us con- 
fronted, sheig (ft how little wealth, power, and even the advantages of 
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youth, iiii\o to do with tlmt which give* repose to the mind, and firm- 
ness to the frame. 

The ear] met the old man in the middle of the room, and having 1 
eomnmn iWf his attendant to withdraw into the gallery, and suffer no 
one to enter the antechamber till he rung the hell, awaited, with hur- 
ried yet fearful impatience, until he heard first the door of his apart- 
ment, and then that or the antechamber, shut and fastened by the 
spring-holt. When he was satisfied wi<b this security against being 
^yerheard, Lord GlcnaHun came close up To the mendicant, whom he 
probably mistook for some person of a religious order in disgtiise, and 
said, in a hasty yet faltering tone, “In the name of all our religion 
holds moht holy, tell me, reverend father, what I am to^xpcct from a 
communication, opened by a token connected with such horrible re- 
collections?” 

The old man, appalled by a manner so different from what he*ex- 
pected from the proud and powerful ngbleman, was at a loss how to 
answer, and in what manner to undeceive him — “ Tell me,” continued 
tliQ carl, in a tone of increasing trepidation and agony — “ fell me, do 
von come to say, that all has been done to expiate guilt so horrible, 
lifts been too little and too trivial for the offence, and to point out 
new and more efficacious inodes of severe penance ?-~I will not 
blench from it, father — let me suffer the pains of ifiy crime hero in 
the body, rather than hereafter in the spirit!” 

Italic had now recollection enough to perceive, tlfiit if he did not 
interrupt the frankness of Lord Glcnalhm’s admissions, he was likely 
to become the confidant of more than might be safe for him to know. 
He therefore uttered with a hasty and trembling voice — u Your lord- 
ship’s honour is mistaken — 1 am not of your persuasion, nor a cler- 
gyman, hut, with all reverence, only pmr Edic Ochiltree, the king’s 
bedesman, and your honour’s.” * 

This explanation he accompanied by a profound bowaflerhis man- 
ner, and then drawing himself up erect, rested his arm on his staff, 
threw hack his long white hair, and fixed his eyes upon the earl as he 
waited for an answer. 

“ And you arc not then,” said Lord Glenallan, after a pause of sur- 
prise, “ you are not then a Catholic priest?” 

“ Got! forbid!” said Edie, forgetting in his confusion to whom he 
was speaking; “ I am only the king’s bedesman and your honour's, 
as 1 said before.” « • 

The earl turned hastily away, awl paced the room twice or thrice, 
as if to recover the effects of his mistake, and then, coining close up* 
to the mendicant, he demanded, in a stern and commanding tpile, 
what he meant by intruding himself on his privacy, and from whence 
he had got the ring which he had thought proper to send hinv 
Edits, a man of much spirit, was less daunted at this mode of interro-' 
gation than he had been confused by the tone of confidence* in which 
the earl had opened their conversation. To the •reiterated question 
lrom whom he had obtained the ring, he answered composedly, “F#xn 
one who was better known to the carl than to him." 

Letter* known to me, fellow?” said Lord G lenallan ; “ wjiat 
is your meaning? Explain yourself instantly, & or > you shall ex- 
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perience tlie consequence of breaking in upon the hours of family 
distress” 

“ It was auld Elspeth Mucklehackit that sent me here,” said the 
Jbeggar, “ in order to say ” r 

“■ You dote, old man !” said tlie earl; “ I never heard the name — 
hut this dreadful token reminds me ” . 

“ 1 mind now, my lord,” said Ochiltree ; “ shetauld me your lordship 
would be mair familiar wilier, if I ca’d her Elspeth o’ the Craig- 
burnfoot — She had that name when she lived on your honour’s land, 
that is, your honour’s worshipful mother’s that was then — Grace be 
wi’ her l ” 

“ Ay,” said Lhe appalled nobleman, as his countenance sunk, and his 
cheek assumed a liue yet more cadaverous ; “ that name is indeed 
written in the most tragic page of a deplorable history — But what can 
she desire of me ? Is she dead or living ? ” 

“Living, my lord; and entreats to see your lordship before she 
dies, for sue has something to communicate that hangs upon her very 
soul, and she says she canna flit in peace until she sees you.” 

“ Not until she sees me! — what can that mean ? — but she is doting 
with age and infirmity — I tell thee, friend, I called at her cottage 
myself, not a twelvemonth since, from a report that she was in dis- 
tress, and she did not even know my face or voice.” 

“ If* your honour wad permit me,” said Edic, “ to whom the 
length of the conference restored a part of his professional audacity 
and native talkativeness — “ if your honour wad out permit me, I wad 
say, under correction of your lordship’s better judgment, that auld 
Elspeth’s like some of the ancient ruined strengths and castles that 
ane sees amang the hills. There are mony parts of her mind that 
appear, as 1 may say, laid waste and decayed, but then there’s parts 
that look the steever, and the Stronger, and the grander, because 
they arc rising just like to fragments aiming the ruins o’ the rest — 
She’s an awful woman.” 

“ She always was so,” said the earl, almost unconsciously echoing 
the observation of the mendicant ; “ she always was different from 
other women — likest perhaps to her who is now no more, in her tem- 
per and tu^n of mind. She wishes to see me, then?” 

“ Before she dies,” said Edie, “ she earnestly entreats that plea- 
sure.” 

“ It will be a pleasure to neither of us,” said the earl sternly; “yet 
she shall be gratified. She lives, J think, on the sea- shore to the 
southward of Fairport ?” 

‘“Just between Monkbarns and Knoekwinnoek Castle, hut nearer 
to Monkbarns. Your lordship’s honour will ken the laird and Sir 
Arthur, doubtless ?” 

A stare, as if he did not comprehend the question, was Lord 
Glehallap’s answer. Edie saw his mind was elsewhere, and did not 
venture to repeat fk query which was^o little germain to the matter. 

“Are you a Catholic, old man?” demanded the earl. 

“'No, my lord,” said Ochiltree stoutly; for thc^rememhrance of the 
unequal division of the dole rose in his mind at the moment*; “ I thank 
Ilefiven 1 am a good Protestant.” 
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“ lie who can conscientiously call himself good , has indeed reasoii 
to thank U raven, be his form of Christianity what it will. But who 
is he that shall dare to do so?” 

“ Not I,” said Edic ; “ I trust to beware of the sin of presumption.” 

“ Whiij>*t as your trade in your youth ?” continued the ear 1 . 

“ A soldier, my lord ; and mony a sair day’s kemping I’ve seen. 1 
was to have been made* a sergeant?, but-, — ” 

A soldier ! then youdiave Sain and burnt, and sacked and spoiled ?” 

u 1 winna say,” replied Edie, “that 1 hav^bfcen better than my neigh- 
^urs— it’s a rough trade — war’s sweet to them that never tried it.” 

* And you are now old and miserable, asking from precarious cha- 
rity, the food which in your youth you tore from the hand of the poor 
peasant?” 

“ I am a beggar, it is true, my lord; but I am nae just sac miser- 
able neither— tor my sins, 1 hac had grace to repent of them, if I 
might say sue. and to lay them where they may be better borne than 
by me — and for my food, naebody grudges an auld man a bit atid 
a' drink — Sue I live us I can, anti am contented to die when I am 
ea ’d upon.” 

“ And thus, then, with little to look back upon that is pleasant or 
praiseworthy in your past life, with less to look forward to on this 
side of eternity, you are contented to drag out the rest of your exist- 
ence — Go, begone ; and in your age and poverty* and weariness, 
never envy the lord of such, a mansion us tins, either in his sleeping 
or waking moments — Here is something for thee.” J 

The earl put into the old maw’s hand live or six guineas. Edie 
would, perhaps, have stated his scruples, as upon oilier occasions, to 
the amount of the benefaction, but the tone of Lord Glenallan was 
too absolute to admit of either answer or dispute. The earl then 
culled Ins servant — “ See this old man safe from the castle-— let no 
one ask him any questions — and yoh, friend, begone, and forget the 
road that leads to my house.” 

“ That would be difficult for me,” said Edie, looking at the gold 
which he still held in bis hand, “ that would he e’en difficult, since your 
honour has gien me such gude cause to remember it.” 

Lord Glenallan stared, as hardly comprehending the old man’s 
boldness in daring to bandy words with him, and with hisjkand made 
him another signal of departure, which the mendicant instantly 
obeyed. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

For he was one in all their idle sport. 

And, like a monarch, ruled their little court ; 

The pliant bow ho form’d, the flying ball, 

The bat, the wicket, were his labours all. 

Or abb eg Village, , 

Fhancis Macraw, agreeably to the commands of liis master.pt- 
tended the mendicant, in order to see him fairly out of the estate, 
without permitting him to have conversation or intercourse with any 
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of the earl's dependents or domestics. But, judiciously considering 
that, the restriction did not extend to himself, who was the person 
Entrusted with the convoy, lie used every measure in his power to 
extort from Kdie the nature of his confidential and secret interview 
with Lord Glenallan. But Kdie had been in his time m;ci fomed to 
cross-examination, and easily evaded those of his quondam comrade. 
“ The secrets of grit folk,” paid Ochiltree within himself, *• are just 
like the wild beasts that are shut up in cages. Keep them hard and 
fast snecked up, and ii^tv^very weel or better— hut anes let them 
out, they will turn and vend you. 1 mind how ill Dugald (Bum can. 
atf for letting loose his tongue about the Major's leddy and Captain 
Bandilier ” ' 

Francie witft, therefore, foiled in his assaults upon the fidelity of the 
mendicant, and, like an indifferent chess-player, became at every 
unsuccessful movement, more liable to the counter-checks of his 
opponent. 

44 fcjae yo uphauld ye lmd rime particulars to say to my lord hut 
about your ain matters?” 

44 Av, and about the wee hits o' things I had brought frae abroad,” 
said Kdie. 44 1 kend you papist folk a.vc unco set oil the relics that 
are fetched frae far-awa kirks, and sac forth.” 

“Troth, my lord maitn be turned feel outright,” said the do- 
mestic, 44 an lie ]*mts himself' into sic a curfufile for ony thing ye could 
bring him, Edie.” 

“ I doubtna ye may say true in the. main, neighbour,” replied the 
beggar; 44 but maybe he's had somft hard play in his younger days, 
* Francie, and that whiles unsettles folk Hair.” 

44 Troth, Edie, and ye may say that — and since it's like ye’ll ne'er 
comeback to the estate, or if ye dee. that ye’ll no find me there, 
Bsc e'en tell you he had a heart Jn his young time sac wrecked and 
rent, that it's a wonder it hasna broken outright long afore this day.” 

44 Ay, sac ye sae?” said Ochiltree; 44 that maun hae been about a 
woman, 1 reckon ? ” 

44 Troth, and ye hae guessed it,” said Francie — 44 jeest a cusin o' 
his naiu — Miss Eveline Neville, as they suld hae ea\f her- -there was 
a sough in the country about it, but it was hushed up, as the grandees 
were concerned — it's mair than twenty years syne — ay, it will be 
three-and-1 vventy.” 

44 Ay, 1 was in America Ihen,” said the mendicant, v< and no in the 
way to hear the country dashes.” 

44 There was little clash about it, man,” replied Macraw ; 44 he liked 
this young leddy, and suld hae married her, but his mother fand it 
out* and then the deil gapd o’er dock Wahster. At last, tlie peer 
lass clodded hersell o'er the scaur at the Craigburnfoot into the sea, 
and there was an end o'fc.” 

wi’ the nuir leddy,” said the mendicant, 44 but, as 1 
rack<$fc W0& md o't wi' the verb” ^ 

■ 44 N r ae end o’t till his life makes an end,” answered the Aber- 
donian. 

44 But what for did the auld countess forbid the lhamage? ” continued 
the persevering querist. 



TUB ANTIQUAKY. 


£01 


“Fat for! — she maybe didiia wool ken for fat hersell, for she gur'd 
a' bow to her bidding, right or wrung— tint L was kond the young 
leddy was inclined lo some o’ the heresies of the country — luuir by 
token, she y<is sib to him nearer than our Church's rule admits of— 
Sac the la* My was driven to the desperate act, and theyeri has never' 
since held his head up like a man.'* 

‘•Wool away !” replied Ochiltree; “ib's e’en queer 1 ne'er heard 
this bile afore.’ 7 • . 

“It's e'en miner lhai*ye iiear it now, ftw <loil ane o' tfie servants 
durst hae spoken o't laid the auld countess been living — KI*! man, 
Kdte, hut site 'vas a trimmer — it wad hae taen a skeely man to hae 
squared wi' her! — But she's in her grave, and we may loose our 
tongues a bit fan we meet a friend. But fare ye wool, Tidie, 1 maun 
he hack to the evening service. An ye come to Inverurie maybe sax 
months aw a, dinna forget to nsk after Francie Macraw." 

What one kindly pressed, (he other as firmly promised ; and the 
friends having thus parted, with every testimony of mutual regard, 
the domestic of Lord (ileualhin took his road back to the seat of his 
master, leaving Ochiltree to trace onward Ills habitual pilgrimage. 

It was a line summer evening, and the world, that is, the little 
circle which was all in Ml to the individual by whom it was trodden, 
lay before Kdie Oclulnve, for the choosing* of his night's quarters 
When lie had passed the lcs< hospitable domains of (flenallan, he had 
in his option so many places of refuge for the evening, that lie was 
nice and even fastidious in the choice. Ailie ISim's public was on the 
road-side about a mi le before hiift; blit there would be a parcel of 
young fellows there on the Saturday night, and that was a bur to 
civil conversation. Other “ gudemen and gudewives," as the farmers 
and their dames are termed in Scotland, successively presented them- 
selves to his imagination. But one yvas deaf, and could not hour him; 
another toothless, and could not make him hear; a third had a cross 
temper; and a fourth an ill-natured house-dog. At Monk barns or 
Knockwinnock he was sure of a favourable and hospitable recep- 
tion ; but they lay too distant to be conveniently reached that night. 

“ 1 dimia ken how it is,” said the old man, “’but 1 am nicer about 
my quarters this night than ever I mind having been in my life. I 
think having seen a the brawn yonder, and finding out ifne may be 
happier without them, has made me proud 0 * my ain lot- hut 1 wuss’ 
it bode me gude, for pride goetli before destruction. At ony rate, 
the warst barn e'er man lay in wad be a pleasanter abode than (flen- 
allan-house, wi' a the pictures atfd black velvet, and silver bonny- 
wawlies belanging to it — Sac I 'll e’en settle at anee, and put in fqr 
Ailie Sim's." » • 

As the old man descended the lull above the little hamlet to which 
he was bending his course, tlic setting sun had relieved its inmate* 
from their labour, and the young men, availing themselves of the tine 
evening, were engage# in the s^>rt of long-bowls 011 a patch' of com- 
mon, while the women aud elders looked on. Thts shout, the laugh, 
the exdamations of winners and losers, came in blended chorus-rm 
the path which Ochiltree was descending, and awakened in his recol- 
lection the Says when he himself had been a keen competitor, and 
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frequently victor, in games of strength and agility. These romcm- 
hrancea seldom fail to excite a sigh, even when the evening of life is 
cheered by brighter prospects than those of our poor mendicant. 
“At that time of day/' was liis natural reflection, “ I* would have 
thought as little about ony auld palmering body that tftoa coming 
down the edge of Kinblythemont, as ony o’ tnae stalwart young cliicls 
does e’enow about auld Edie Ochiltree . ! h r, 

He was, however, presently cheered, by finding that more import- 
ance was attached to his cvrival than his modesty had anticipated. 
A disputed cast had occurred between the hands of players, and as {he 
gauger favoured the one party, and the schoolmaster the other, the 
matter might be said to be taken up by the higher powers. The 
miller and sihith, also, had espoused different sides, and, considering 
the vivacity of two such disputants, there was reason to doubt 
whether the strife might he amicably terminated. But the first person 
who caught a sight of the mendicant exclaimed, “ Ah ! here comes 
auld Edie, that kens the rules of a’ country games better than ony 
man that ever clrave a bowl, or threw an axle-tree, or putted a stone 
either — let’s hae nac quarrelling, callants — we ’ll stand by auld Edie’s 
judgment.” 

Edie was accordingly welcomed, and installed as umpire, with a 
general shout of gratulritioii. With all the modesty of a bishop to 
whom the mitre is proffered, or of a new speaker called to the chair, 
the old man declined the high trust and responsibility with which it 
was proposed to invest him, and in requital for his self-denial and 
humility, had the pleasure of receiving the reiterated assurances of 
young, old, and middle-aged, that* he was simply the best qualified 
person for the office of arbiter “ in the haill country-side.” Thus en- 
couraged, he proceeded gravely to the execution of his duty, and, 
strictly forbidding all aggravating expressions on either side, ho heard 
the smith and gauger on one side, the miller and schoolmaster 
ou the other, as junior and senior counsel. Edie’s mind, however, 
was fully made up on the subject before the pleading began ; like 
that of many a judge, who must, nevertheless, go through all the 
forms, aml endure, in its full extent, the eloquence and argumenta- 
tion of the bar. For when all had been said on both sides, and 
much of it«said over oftencr than once, our senior, being well and 
ripely advised, pronounced the moderate and healing judgment, that 
the disputed cast was a drawn one, and should therefore count to 
neither party. This judicious decision restored concord to the field 
of players: they began anew to arrange their match and their bets, 
with the clamorous mirth usual on such occasions of village sport, 
and] the more eager were already stripping their jackets, and com- 
mitting them, with their coloured handkerchiefs, to the care of wives, 
Asters, and n^jb resses. But their mirth was singularly interrupted. 

Oil the outside of the group of players began to arise sounds of 
a desenptioryvery differ enj from tinge of sptfrt — that sort of sup- 
pressed sujwnd exclamation, with which the first news of calamity 
is- receives®^ the hearers, began to be heard indistinctly. A buzz 
went abowParnong the women of “ Eh, sirs ! sae young and sae sud- 
denly summoned ! It then extended itself among the men, and 
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silenced ihe pounds of sportive mirth. All understood at once that 
some disaster had happened in the country, and each inquired the 
cause at his neighbour, who knew as little as the querist. At length 
the rumour leached, in a distinct shape, the ears of Edie Ochiltree, 
who was in the very centre of the assembly. The boat of Muckle- 
backit, the fisherman whom we haws so often mentioned, had been 
swamped at sea, and fouj men had perished, it was affirmed, includ- 
ing Mucklebackit and hi} son. Rumour had f in this, however, as in 
otjipr cases, gone beyond the truth. The ttoat had indeed been over- 
set ; .hut Stephen, or, as he was called, Steenie Mucklebackit, w is the 
only man who had been drowned. Although the place of his resi- 
dence and his mode of life removed the young man fron- the society 
of the country folks, yet they failed not to pause in their rustic mirth 
to pay that tribute to sudden calamity, which it seldom fails to re- 
celve in cases of unfrequent occurrence. To Ochiltree, in particular, 
the news came like a knell, the rather that he had so lately engaged 
this young man's assistance in an affair* of sportive mischief ; and 
though neither loss nor injury was designed to the German adept* 
yet the work was not precisely one in wnich the latter hours of life 
ought to be occupied. 

Misfortunes never come alone. Whilq Ochiltree, pensively lean- 
ing upon his staff, added his regrets to those of t'he hamlet which be- 
wailed the young man's sudden death, and internally iJlained himself 
for the transaction in which he had so lately engaged him, the old 
man's collar was seized by a peace-officer, who displayed his baton in 
his right hand, and exclaimed, “In the king's name. 

The gauger and schoolmaster united their rhetoric, to prove to the 
constable and his assistant that he had no right to arrest the king's 
bedesman as a vagrant ; and the mute eloquence of the miller and 
smith, which was vested in their cleivdied fists, was prepared to give 
Highland hail for their arbiter ; his blue gown, they said, was his 
warrant for travelling the country. 

“ But Ins blue gown," answered the officer, “ is nae protection for 
assault, robbery, and murder ; and my warrant is against him for 
these crimes." 

.“Murder!" said Edie, “murder! wha did I e'er murder?" 

“ Mr German lloustercivil, the agent at Glen-Withershi»s mining- 
works." 

“Murder Pustersnivel ! — bout, ho ’s living, and life-like, man." 

“ Nae thanks to you if he he ; he hifd a sair struggle for his life, if a' 
1)0 true, he tells, and ye maun answer for't at the bidding or the 
law." 

The defenders of the mendicant shrunk.back at hearing the atro- 
city of the charges against him, but more than one kind hand thrust 
meat, and bretui, and pence'upon Edie, to maintain him in the prison* 
to which the officers were about to conduct him. # , 

“ Thanks to yc — God bless bairns-*-! 'vc gotten out o' «nony 

a snare when I was waur deserving o* deliverance—! shall escape like 
a bird from the fowler. Flay out your play, and never mind mc*~I 
am mair grieved for the puir lad that 's gane than for aught they can 
do to me." 
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Accordingly, the unresisting prisoner was led off, while he mecha- 
nically accepted and stored in his wallet the alms which poured in or 
every hand, and ere he left the hamlet, was as deep- laden as a go- 
vernment victualler. The labour of bearing this accumulated bur- 
den was, however, abridged by the officer procuring a cart and horse 
to convey the old man to a magistrate, in order to his examination 
and committal. a ' 

The disaster of Steenie, and the arrest qt Edie, put a stop to the 
sports of the village, the*peusive inhabitants of which began to ppe- 
culatev upon the vicissitudes of human affairs, which had so suddenly 
consigned one of their comrades to the grave, and placed their master 
of the revels in some danger of being hanged. The character of 
Dousterswivel being pretty generally known, which was in his case 
equivalent to being pretty generally detested, there were many spe- 
culations upon the probability of the accusation being’ malicious. But 
all agreed, that, if Edie Ochiltree behoved in all events to suffer upon 
this occasion, it was a great pity he had not better merited his fate 
•by killing Dorn ‘ ' 1 outright. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

Who Is ho ?— One that for the lack of land 
Shall fight upon the water— lie hath challenged 
Formerly the grand whale ; and by his titles 
Of Leviathan, Behemoth, and so forth, 
lie tilted with a sword-fish— Marry, sir, 

Th’ aquatic had the bust — the argument 
Still galls our champion’s breech. 

Old Play. 

“ And the poor young fellow, Steenie Mucklebackit, is to be buried 
this morning,” said our old friend the Antiquary, as he exchanged 
his quilted night-gown for an old-fashioned blade coat in lieu of the 
snuff-coloured vestment which he ordinarily wore, “ and, 1 presume, 
it is expected that I should attend the funeral?” 

“ Ou ay,” answered the faithful Caxon, officiously brushing the 
white threads and specks from his patron’s habit ; “ the body, Hod help 
us, was sae broken against the rocks, that they To fain to hurry tlu* 
burial. The sea’s u kittle cast, as 1 tell my daughter, puir tiling, 
when I want her to get" up her spirits — the sea, says I, Jenny, is a; 
uncertain a calling " ^ 

"As the calling of an old periwig-maker, that’s robbed of his 
business by crops and the^ powaer-tax. Caxon, thy topics of conso- 
lation are as ill chosen as they are foreign to the present purpose. 
c Quid mihi cum fceiym'a 9 Wnat have I to do with thy womankind, 
wl\o.have enough add to spare of mine own?— I pray of you again, 
am 1> expected by these, r noor people to atteftd the funeral of their 
son?” ■*' ■% 

" Ou, doubtless you r honour is expected,” answered Caxon ; “ weel 
I wot ye are expected. Ye ken in this country ilka gentleman is 
wussed to be sae civil as to see the corpse aft* his grounds — Ye needim 
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gang' higher than the loan-head — it's no expected your honour suld 
leave the land — it 'a just a Kelso convoy, a step and a half ower the 
door-stane." 

*1 A Kelso ton voy !" echoed the inquisitive Antiquary ; 44 and why 
a Kelso coiivdy more than any other ?” 

44 Dear sir/* answered Caxon, “Jiow should I lien? it's just a by- 
word/' • 

“ Caxon," answered ^ldbuck, 44 thou art % mere periwig-maker— 
Had I asked Ochiltree the question, he Vould have had a legend 
reftdy made to my hand." • 

44 My business/' replied Caxon, with more animation than he com- 
monly displayed, 44 is with the outside of your honour’^ head, as ye 
are accustomed to say." 

*• True, Caxon, true ; and it is no reproach to a thntcher that he is 
not an upholsterer." 

lie tiien took out his memorandum-hook and wrote down, 44 Kelso 
convoy — said to be a step and a half irwer the threshold. Autho- 
rity — Caxon — Qucere — Whence derived? Mem. To write to Dr 
Graysteel upon the subject." 

Having made this entry, he resumed — 44 And truly, as to this cus- 
tom of the landlord attending the body of the peasant, I approve it, 
Caxon. It comes from ancient times, and was founded deep in the 
notions of mutual aid and dependence between the lord and cultiva- 
tor of the soil. And herein I must say, the feudal system (as also in 
its courtesy towards womankind* in which it exceeded) — herein, I 
say, the feudal usages mitigated and softened the sternness of classi- 
cal times. No man, Caxon, ever heard of a Spartan attending the 
funeral of a Helot — yet 1 dare be sw r orn that John of the Girnell — ye 
have heard of him, Caxon ?" 

44 Ay, ay, sir," answered Caxon ; 44 naebody can hue been lung in 
your honour's company without hearing of that gentleman." 

44 Well," continued the Antiquary, 44 1 w r ould bet a trifle there was 
not a holb fieri, or bondsman, or peasant, asvriphts (jfeba\ died upon 
.the monks' territories down here, hut John of the Girnell saw them 
fairly and decently interred." 

44 Ay, but if it like your honour, they say he had mail* to do wi' the 
births than the burials. Ha! ha! lia!" with a gleeful clutckle. 

44 Good, Caxon ! very good ! why, you shine this morning." 

44 And besides," added Caxon, silly, encouraged by his patron's ap- 
probation, 44 they say too that the Catholic priests m than times got 
something for ganging about to burials." 

44 Right, Caxon, riglit as my glove — by the by, I fancy that .phrase 
comes from the custom of pledging a glove as the signal of irrefra- 
gable faith — right, I say, as my glove, Caxon — but we of the Pro- 
testant ascendancy have the more merit in doing that duty for no- 
thing which cost money in the reign of that empress of superstition, 
whom Spenser, Caxon/ terms, ir*lus allegorical phrase, 

The daughter of that woman Wind, 

Aboasa, daughter of Corecca slow 

But why talk I of these things to thee?— my poor Lovel has spoiled 
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iue, and taught me to .speak aloiul when it is much the same as speak- 
ing to myself — .Wlicrc s my nephew, Hector M ; In tyre 

'* He's in the parlour, sir, \vr the leddies." 

Very well,” said the Antiquary, 55 I will betake me thither.'’ 

il Now, Monkbarus," .said his sister, on his entering tile parlour, 
“ ye mauima be angry.'' # < 

*“ My dear uncle!" began Miss Minty re. / 

“ What’s the meaning of all this?" said Ojfdbuek, in alarm of some 
impending bad news, amkarguing upon the supplicating tone of the 
];».'Jies„us a fortress apprehends an attack from the very first flourish 
of the trumpet which announces the summons:—* 5 What's all this? 
What do yop bespeak my patience for?" 

55 No particular matter, I should hope, sir," .said Hector, who with 
his arm in a sling, was seated at the breakfast-table ; 55 however, 
whatever it may amount to I am answerable' for it, as I am for much 
more trouble that. I have occasioned, and for which I have little more 
than thanks to oiler." *■ 

55 No, no! heartily welcome, heartily welcome — only let it be a 
warning to you,” said the Antiquary, 55 against your fits of anger, 
which is a short madness — Ira furor brevis — but what is this new 
disaster?" 

55 My dog. sir, lias untbriuuately thrown down " 

55 If it please Heaven, not the lachrymatory from Cloehnabcn !" 
interjected 01,dbuek. 

‘‘ Indeed, uncle, "^aid the young lady, 55 1 am afraid — it was that 
which stood upon the sideboard— the poor thing only meant to eat 
the pat of fresh butter." 

54 In which she lias fully succeeded, I presume, for I see that on the 
table is salted. But that is nothing — my lachrymatory, the main pil- 

’ lav of mv theory, on which I nested to show,’ in despite of the ig- 
norant obstinacy of Mac-Crihb, that the Romans had passed the 
defiles of these mountains, and left behind them traces of their arts 
and arms, is gone— annihilated — reduced to such fragments as might 
be the shreds of a broken — flowerpot! 

I lector, 1 love lliee. 

But never more be officer of mine. 

55 Why, really, sir, I am afraid I should make a bad figure in a regi- 
ment ot your raising." 

55 At least, 1 lector, T Would have you despatch your camp train, aud 
travel exp edit us or retictis impedimentis. You caunot conceive how 
I am annoyed by this beast — She commits burglary, I believe, for I 
heard her charged with breaking into the kitchen after all the doors 
were locked, and eating up a shoulder of mutton." — (Our readers, if 
Jliey chance to remember Jenny Rintherout’s precaution of leaving 
the door open when die went down to the fisher’s cottage, will pro- 
bablj^quit poor Juflro^that aggravation of guilt which the lawyers 
call n, claustnm fregit, and which makes the distinction between 
burglary and privately^ stealing). 

u I am truly sorry, sir," said Hector, 55 that Juno lias committed so 
much disorder; but Jack Muirbead, the breaker, was never able to 



TflE ANTIQUARY. 


207 

bring' her under command. She 1ms more travel than aity bitch I 
ever knew, hut ” 

“ Them Hector, I wish the bitch would travel herself out of my 
grounds.” •• ‘ 

“ We will both of us retreat to-morrow, or to-day, but 1 would not' 
willingly part from my mother’s blather in unkind ness about a paltry 
pipkin. 

“ O brother, brother If ejaculated* Miss MTntyre, in utter despair 
at this vituperative enitnet. , 

* Why, what would you have me call it?” continued Hector; “ it 
was just such a thing as they use in Egypt to cool wine, or sherbet, 
or water — I brought home a pair of them — I might have brought 
home twenty.” 

“ What 1. said Oldbuck, “shaped such as that your dog threw 
down?” 

“ Yes, sir, much such a sort of earthen jar as that which was on 
the sideboard. They are in my lodging* at Kairport ; we brought a 
parcel of them to cool our wine on the passage — they answer won- 
derfully well — if I could think they would in any degree repay your 
loss, or rather that they could afford you pleasure, 1 am sure 1 should 
be much honoured by your accepting them.” 

“ Indeed, my dear boy, 1 should be highly gratified by possessing 
them. To trace the connection of nations by their "usages, and the 
similarity of the implements which they employ, 1ms been long my 
favourite study. Every thing that can illustrate such* connections is 
most valuable to me.” • 

“ Well, sir, I shall be much, gratified by your acceptance of them, 
and a few trifles of the same kind.— -And now, am I to hope you have 
forgiven me?” 

u 0, my dear boy, you arc only thoughtless and foolish.” 

“ But Juno — she is only thoughtless too, I assure you— the breaker 
tells me she has no vice or stubbornness.” 

“ Well, I grant Juno also a free pardon — conditioned, that you will 
imitate her in avoiding vice and stubbornness, and that henceforward 
' she banish herself forth of Monkbarns parlour.” 

“ Then, uncle,” said the soldier, “ I should have been very sorry 
and ashamed to propose to you any thing in the way of expiation of 
xny own sins, or those of my follower, that I thought worth your .ac- 
ceptance ; but now, as all is forgiven, will you permit the orphan- 
nephew, to whomjou have been a Either, t*o oJfcr you a trifle, which 
I have beeniHAsuiSi is really curious, and which only the cross acci- 
dent of my wound kas prevented my delivering to you before? 1 got 
it from a French savant, to whom I rendered some service after the 
Alexandria affair.” 

The captain put a small ring-case into the Antiquary’s Iiamis, 
which, when open^ was found to contain an antique ring of massive 
gold, with a cameo, most beautifully executed, bearing of 

Cleopatra. The Antiquary bibke forth* into im repressed ecstasy, 
shook his nephew Cordially by the hand, thanked him an hundred 
times, and shewed the ring to his sister and niece, the latter of Whom 
had the t&ct to give it sufficient admiration; but Miss Gris el da 
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(though she had the same affection for her nephew) had not address 
enough to follow the lead. 

“ it *s a bonny thing/' she said, “ Monkbams, and, I dare say, a 
valuable-hut it 's out o' my way— yc ken I am nae judge o* sic mat- 
4ers.” 

“ There spoke all Fairport in, one voice!" exclaimed Oldbuckj 
" it is the very spirit of the borough has infected us all; I think I 
have smelled the smoke these twd days, that the wind has stuck, like 
a remora , in the north-east — and its prejudices fly farther than its 
vapoury. Believe me, my dear Hector, were I to walk up the High- 
street of* Fairport, displaying this inestimable gem in the eyes of each 
one I met, no human creature, from the provost to the town-crier, 
would stop 16 ask me its history. But if I carried a bale of 'linen 
cloth under my arm, 1 could not penetrate to the Horsemarket ere I 
should be overwhelmed with oueries about its precise texture and 
price. O, one might parody their brutal ignorance in the words of 
Gray • 

Weave tlio warp and weave tha woof, 

The winding-sheet of wit and sonse, 

Dull garment of defensive proof 
’Gainst all that doth not gather pence.*’ 

The most remarkable 'proof of this peace-offering being quite ac- 
ceptable, was that while the Antiquary was in full declamation, Juno, 
who held him in awe, according to. the remarkable instinct by which 
dogs instantly discover those who like or dislike them, had peeped 
several times into the room, and encountering nothing very forbid- 
ding in his aspect, had at length presumed to introduce her" full per- 
son, and finally, becoming bold by impunity, she actually ate up Mr 
Old buck’s toast, as, look mg first at one, then at another of lus au- 
dience, lie repeated with self-complacency, 

“Weave the warp and weave the woof,— 

“ You remember the passage in the Fatal Bisters, which, by the way, 
is not so fine as in the original — But, hey-day ! my toast has vanished ! 
— 1 see which way — Ah, thou type of womankind, no wonder they 
take offence at thy generic appellation ! ” — (So saying, he shook his 
fist at June, who scoured out of the parlour.)— "However, as Jupiter, 
according to Homer, could not rule Juno in heaven, and as Jack 
Muivhead, according to Hector MTntyre, has been equally unsuc- 
cessful on earth, ! supped she must have hei; own way.” And this 
mild censure the brother and sister justly accounted a full pardon for 
Juno’s offencefogtnd sate down well pleased to the morning meal, 

"When brdigfet was over, the Antiquary proposed to ms nephew 
to go downSJKHhim to attend the funeral. The soldier pleaded the 
want of a mbupnng habit. 

that clo%not signify— your presence is all that is requisite. X 
assitw^-ysm, you will see sornething that will entertain — no, that *b an 
impropj^/ phrase — but that will interest you, from the resemblances 
which will point out betwixt popular customs on such occasions and 
1 hose of the ancients.” 

Heaven forgive me! thought MTnlyre; I shall certainly misbc- 
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have, and Toro all th'e credit X have so lately and accidentally 
gamed. • 

When they set out, schooled as he was by the warning and entreat- 
ing loota of liis sister, the soldier made his resolution strong to give 
no offence by evincing inattention or impatience. But our best reso- 
lutions arcfrail, when opposed to our predominant inclinations. Our 
Antiquary, to leave nothing unexplained, had commenced with the 
funeral nUis of the ancient Scandinavians, when his nephew inter- 
rupted hin, in a discussiiln upon the “ age of Mis,” to remark that a 
lar^e sea-gull, which flitted around them, Bad come twice within shot. , 
This error *eing acknowledged and pardoned, Oldbuck resunfed his 
disquisition: 

“ These a?e circumstances you ought to attend to and he familiar < 
with, my dorr 1 lector ; for, in" the strange contingencies of the pre- 
sent war winch agitates every corner of Europe, there is no knowing 
where you nay be called upon to serve. If in Norway, for example, 
<>r Denmark or any part of the a ncient # Scania, or Scandinavia, as 
we term it, what could he more convenient than to have at your 
fingers' ernfn the history and antiquities of that ancient country, the 
qfjinna gentium, the mother of modern Europe, the nursery of those 
heroes, v 

Stem to inflict, and stubborn to endure, 

Who smiled In death ? 

flow animating, for examp.e, at the conclusion of a weary march, to 
And yourself In the vicinity of a Runic monument, and discover that 
you had pitcltd your tent Deside Idle tomb of a hero ! ” 

44 1 am afrad, sir, our mess would be better supplied if it chanced 
to be in the neighbourhood of a good poultry-yard.” 

“ Alas, that you should say so ! — No wonder the days of Cressy and 
Agincourt are no more, when respect for ancient valour has died 
away in the breasts of the British sofdiery.” 

“ By no means, sir — by no manner of means. I dare say that Ed- 
ward and Henry, and the rest of these heroes, thought of their dinner, 
however, befort they thought of examining an old tomb-stone. But 
1 assure you, ve are by no means insensible to the memory of our 
fathers' fame ; t used often of an evening to get old Rory M'Alpia 
to sing us songs out of Ossian about the battles of Fingal ajid Lamon 
Mor, and Magius and the spirit of Muirartach.” 

“ Aud did you believe,” asked the aroused Antiquary, “ did you 
absolutely believe that stuff of Macpberson'atto be really ancient, you 
simple boy?” , ,• 

“ Believe it, sir ? — how could I but believe it, when I liqve heard 
the songs sung from my infancy ?” 

“ But not the same qs Macpherson’s English Ossian— you 're not 
absurd enough to say that, I hope?” said the Antiquary, his brow 
darkening with wrath. 

But Hector stoutly abode the stoi*m ; like many a sturdy fijwhe 
imagined the honour of his couhtiw aud lfative language connected 
with the authenticity of these popular poems, and woulahave fought 
knee-deep, or forfeited life and land, rather than have given tXp a 
line of in An. He therefore undauntedly maintained that Rory 
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>r Alpin could repeat the whole book from onfc end to another ; and 
it was only upon cross-examination that he explained an assertion so 
general, by adding, “ At least, if he was allowed whisk.v enough, ho 
could repeat as long as any body would hearkeu to him,/* 

“Ay, av,” said the Antiquary; “ and that, I suppose, was not very 
long.” # 

“ Why, we had our duty, sir, to attend to, and could not sit listen- 
ing all night to a piper.”* c * 

“But doyrou recollect, now.” said 01dbucl& setting his tooth firmly 
together, and speaking without openiug them, which was ais custom 
when contradicted — “Do you recollect now, any of these verses you 
thought so beautiful and interesting — being a capital judgo, no doubt, 
p of such tilings?” 

“ I don’t pretend to much skill, uncle ; but it’s not very reason* 
able to be angry with me for ‘admiring the antiquities of my own 
country more than those of the Harolds, llarfagers, an 1 1 locos you 
are so fond of.” 


“Why, these, sir — these ‘mighty and unconquerable Goths — were 
your ancestors ! The hare-breeched Celts whom they subdued, and 
suffered only to exist, like a fearful people, in the broncos of the 
rocks, were but their Mancipia and Serfs ! ” 

Hector’s brow now grew red in his turn. “.Sir,” he said, “ I don’t 
understand the. meaning of Mancipia and Serfs, but 1 conceive such 
names are very improperly applied to Scotch Highland (vs. No man 
but my mother’s brother dared to have used such language in my 

S resence ; and I pray you will observe, that I consider it as neither 
ospitable, handsome, kind, nor generous usage towards your guest 

anti your kinsman. My ancestor!, Mr Oldbuck ” 

“ Were great and gallant chiefs, I dare say, Hector; and really I 
did not mean to give you such immense offence in trading a point of 
remote antiquity, a subject on which I always am nifself cool, de- 
liberate, and unimpassioned. * But you are as hot and nasty, as if you 
were Hector and Achilles, and Agamemnon to boot.” 

“ I am sorry I expressed myself so hastily, uncle, especially to you, 
who have been so generous and good — But my ancestors — 1” 

“ No more about it, lad ; I meant them no affront — none.” 

“ I am glad of it, sir ; for the house of MTntyre ” 

“Peace* be with them all, every man of them,” said the Antiquary. 
“ But to return to our subject— Ho you recollect, I saj}, any of those 
poems which afforded you such amusement ?” 

Very hard this, thought M‘JPatyre, that he will spaak with such 
glee of every thing which is ancient, excepting my limily. Then, 
itfter some effofitoat^jgeollection, he added aloud, “ Yes, sir — I think 
I do rememb§| p riy y lines ; but you do not understand the Gaelic 

w* wi U » iI y %xcu se hearing it. But you can give me some 
iaC&of the sjgfe in 6ur own vernacular idiom ?” 

np/re a wretched interpreter,” said MTntyre, running over 
the origraalpwelr’ garnished with aghes , aughs, and oughs , and 
similar gutturals, and then coughing and hawking as if the transla- 
tion stuck in his throat. At length, having premised that the poem 
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was it dialogue between the r>oet Oisin, or Osaian* anti Pal rick, the 
tutelar fcJaint of Ireland, and mat it was difficult, if not impossible, to 
render the exquisite felicity of the first two or three lines, lie said the 
sense was to^Tiis purpose : 

“ Patrick the psalra-Kiugcr, 

Since you will not listen to one of my stories, 

Though you never licsfhl before, 

1 am sony to tell you 
You fti\Rittlc belter than an 

“ flood! good!” exclaimed the Antiquary ; “ but go on. Why, 
tins- is, after all, the most admirable foolmg-Ll dare say the p8et was 
very right. What says the Saint?'' 

“He replies in character," said JVPIntyre; “but you* should bear 
M‘Alpin sing the original. The speeches of Ossian come in upon a 
strong deep bass — those of Patrick are upon a tenor key." 

♦“ Like M'Alpin’s drone and small pipes, 1 suppose," said Oldbuck. 
“Well? Pray, go on." 

“ Well then, Patrick replies to Ossian* 

“ Upon my word, son of Flngal, 

While T am warbling the psalms, 

The clamour of your old women’s tales 
Disturbs my devotional exercises.” 

“ Excellent ! — why, this is better and better. I hope Saint Patrick 
sung better than Blattergowl’s precentor, or it would be hang-choice 
between the poet and psalmist. But what I admire is the courtesy 
of these two eminent persons towards each other. It is a pity there 
should not be a word of this in Macpherson’s translation." 

“ If you are sure of that," said MTntyre, gravely, “ lie mast have 
taken very un warrantable liberties with his original." 

“ It will go near to be thought so shortly — but pray proceed.” 

“ Then,” said MTntyre, “ tins is the answer of Ossian : 

“ Dare you compare your psalms, 

You son of a ” 

. “ Son of what!” exclaimed Oldbuck. 

“ It means, 1 think,” said the young soldier, with some reluctance, 
“ son of a female dog : 

“ Do you compare your psalms 

To the talcs of the bare-arm’d Fenians ? ” 

“ Are vou sure you are translating that last epithet correctly, 
Hector?’* 

“ Quite sure, sir,” answered Hector, doggedly. 

“ Because I should have thought the Updity might have beun 
quoted as existing in a different part of the body.” 

Disdaining to reply to this insinuation, Hector proceeded in 
recitation: 

“ I shall tmnk it no gr<^t harm 

To wring your bald head fVom your shoulders * ■ ■■ — 

“ But what is that yonder ?” exclaimed Hector, interrupting him- 
self. 
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“ One of the herd of Proteus/’ said the Antiquary — cf a phoca , or 
seah lying asleep on the beach.” 

Upon which M‘Intyre, with the eagerness of a young snortsman, 
totally forgot both Ossian, Patrick, Ins uncle, and his wound, and ex- 
claiming, “ I shall hare her ! I shall have her ! ” snatched the walk- 
ing-stick out of the hand of the astonished Antiquary, at some risk of 
throwing him down, and set .ofTat full speed to get between the 
animal and the sea, to which element, having caught the alarm, she 
was rapidly retreating. *• A 

Not Sancho, when his master interrupted his account of the com- 
batant^ of Pcntapolin with the naked arm, to advance in person to 
the charge of the flock of sheep, stood more confounded than Old- 
buck at this muldcn escapade of his nephew. 

“ Is the devil in him,” was his first exclamation, u to go to disturb 
the brute that was never thinking of him ?” — Then elevating his voice, 
“Hector — nephew — fool — let alone the Phoca — let alone the Phoca, 
— they bite, I tell you, like fjirios. — He minds me no more than a* post 
■ — there — there they are at it — Gad, the Phoca has the best of it ! I 
am glad to see it,” said he, in the bitterness of his heart/ though really 
alarmed for his nephew’s safety ; “ I am glad to sec it, with all my 
heart and spirit.” 

In truth, the seal, finding* her retreat intercepted by the light-footed 
soldier, confronted him manfully, and having sustained a heavy blow 
without injury, she knitted her brows, as is tne fashion of the animal 
when incensed*, and making use at once of her forepaws and her un- 
wieldy strength, wrenched the weapon out of the assailant’s hand, 
overturned him on the sands, and. scuttled away into the sea without 
doing him any farther injury. Captain M‘Intyre, a good deal out of 
countenance at the issue or his exploit, just rose in time to receive 
the ironical congratulations of his uncle upon a single combat, worthy 
to be commemorated by Ossian himself, “ since,” said the Antiquary, 
“your magnanimous opponent hath fled, though not upon eagle’s 

wing, from the foe that was low Egad, she walloped away with all 

the grace of triumph, and has carried my stick on also, by way of 
ftpolia opi?na.” 

M‘Intyre had little to answer for himself, except that a Highlander 
could nevqy pass a deer, a seal, or a salmon, where there was a possi- 
bility of having a trial of skill with them, and that he had forgot one 
of Ins arms was in a sling. He also made his fall an apology for re- 
turning back to Monkbaras, and*, thus escaped the farther raillery of 
his uncle, as well as his lamentations for his walking-stick. 

< <e 1 cut it,” he said, “ in the classic woods of Hawthorndcn, when I 
did not expect always to have been a bachelor — I would not have 
givfcn it for ait ocean of seals — O Hector, Hector ! — thy namesake 
was horn to.be the prop of Troy, and thou to be the plague of Monk- 
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CHAPTER XXXT. 

•Toll me not of it, friend— when the young weep. 

Their tears uro luke-warm brine from our old C3 f es 
Sorrow falls down like hall-drops of the North, 

Chilling the furrows of our -mlfher’d cheeks, 

Cold as our hopes, and harden’d as (fur feeling— 

Theirs, as ihejfall, sink sightless— ours recoil, 

Hcup’iftie fair pain, .and bicaken all b^f'ora us. 

Old Play. 

Tite Antiquary, being now alone, hastened Ins pace, which had 
been retarded by these various discussions, and the rencontre which 
line! closed them, and soon arrived before the half-dozen cottages at 
Mussel-era#. They now had, in addition to their usual squalid and 
uncomfortable appearance, the melancholy attributes of the house 
of mourning*. The boats were all drawn up on the beach ; and, 
though the day was line, and the season favourable, the chant, which 
is used by the fishers when at sea, was silent, as well as the prattle 
of the children, and the shrill son# of the mother, as she sits mend- 
ing her nets by the door, A few" of the neighbours, some in their 
antique and well-saved suits of black, others in their ordinary clothes, 
but all bearing an expression of mournful* syfnnathy with distress so 
sudden and unexpected, stood gathered around the door of Muckle- 
hackit’s cottage, waiting till “ the body was lifted." A$ the Laird of 
Monkbarns approached, they made way for liim to enter, doffing their 
hats and bonnets as he passed, wiih an air of melancholy courtesy, 
and he returned their salutes in the" same manner. 

In the inside of the cottage was a scene, which our Wilkie alone 
could have painted, with that exquisite feeling of nature that charac- 
terizes his enchanting productions. , 

The body was laid m its coffin within the wooden bedstead which 
ihc young fisher had occupied while alive. At a little distance stood 
the father, whose rugged weather-beaten countenance, shaded by his 
grizzled hair, had faced many a Stormy night and night-like day. 
i To was apparently revolving his loss in his mind with that strong 
feeling of painful grief, peculiar to harsh and rough characters, which 
almost breaks forth into hatred against the world, and aS that re- 
main in it, after the beloved object is withdrawn. The old man had 
made the most desperate efforts to save his son, and had only been 
withheld by main force from renewing thefn at a moment, when, 
without the possibility of assisting Ihe sufferer, he must himself have 
perished. All this apparently was boiling in his recollection. Hiq 
glance was directed sidelong towards the ooffin, as to an object on 
which he could not steadfastly look, and yet from which he could not 
withdraw his eyes. His answers to the necessary questions widely 
wore occasionally put to him, were brief, harsh, ana almost fietffe. 
His family hail hot yet* dared t<^ address Jo him a word, either' of 
sympathy or consolation. His masculine wife, viVago as she was, 
»md absolute mistress of the family, as she justly boasted herself, jon 
nil ordinary occasions,* was, by this great Toss, terrified into silence 
and submission, and compelled to hide from her husband’s observe- 
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tion the hursts of her female sorrow. As lie had rejected food ever 
since the disaster had happened, not daring 1 herself to approach 
him, she had that morning, with affectionate artifice,- employed the 
t youngest and favourite child to present her hush arid with some 
‘ nourishment. Ilis first action was to push it from him with an angry 
violence, that frightened the chiUl; his next, to snatch up the boy 
and devour him with kisses^ “ Ye’!] be a braw fallow, an ye be spared, 
Patie, — but ye'll never-never can be — whaf he was to me! — lie has 
sailed the coble wi’ me since he was teir years auld, and there wasna 
the like o’ liim drew a net betwixt this and Buclian-ness — They^ay 
folks maun submit — I will try.” 

And he had been silent from that moment until compelled to an- 
swer the necessary questions we have already noticed. Such was the 
disconsolate state of the father. 

In another corner of the cottage, her face covered by her apron, 
which was flung over it, sat the mother, the nature of her grief 
sufficiently indicated, by the wringing of her hands, and the con- 
vulsive agitation of the bosom which the covering could not conceal. 
Two of lier gossips, officiously whispering into her ear the common- 
place topic of resignation under irremediable misfortune, seemed as 
if they were endeavouring to stun the grief which they could not 
console. • n 

The sorrow of the children was mingled with wonder at the pre- 
parations they beheld around them, and at the unusual display of 
wheaten bread and wine, which the poorest peasant, or fisher, oners 
to the guests on these mournful occasions ; and thus their grief for 
their brother’s death was almost already lost in admiration of the 
splendour of his funeral. 

But the figure of the old grandmother was the most remarkable 
of the sorrowing group. Seate.d on her accustomed chair, with her 
usual air of apathy, and want of interest in what surrounded her, she 
seemed every now and then mechanically to resume the motion of 
twirling her spindle — then to look towards her bosom for the distaff, 
although both had been laid aside — She would then cast her eyes 
about as if surprised at missing the usual implements of her industry, 
and appear struck by the black colour of the gown in which they hid 
dressed her, and embarrassed by the number of persons by whom she 
was surrounded — then, finally, she would raise her head with a ghastly 
look, and fix her eyes upon the bed which contained the coffin of her 
grandson, as if she had ut once* and for the first time, acquired sense 
to comprehend her inexpressible calamity. These alternate feelings 
of embarrassment, wonuer, and grief, seemed to succeed each other 
more than once upon her torpid features. But she spoke not a word, 
neither had she shed a tear ; nor did one of the family understand, 
^either from look or expression, to what extent she comprehended fhe 
uftttpmmon bustle around her. Thus she sat among tne funeral as- 
sempljF like a connecting, link between the surviving mourners and 
the dead corpse which they bewafied — a being in whom the light 
of existence was already obscured by the encroaching shadows of 
death. 

When Oldbuck entered this house of mourning, he was received 
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by a general timl sileitt inclination of the head, and according to tlw 
fashion of Scotland on such occasions, wine and spirits and bread 
were offered round to the guests. ISispeth, as these refreshments: 
were presented, surprised and startled the whole company by motion- 
ing to the person who bore them to stop ; then, taking a glass in 
her hand, she rose up, and, as the* smile of dotage played upon hei 
shrivelled features, she pronounced, with a hollow and tremulous! 
voice, “ Wishing a’ yoi# healths, sirs, and often may we liae such 
merry meetings !” 9 y * 

*11 shrunk from the ominous pledge, and set down the up tasted 
liquor with a degree of shuddering horror, which will not surprise 
those who know how many superstitions are still common on such 
occasions among the Scottish vulgar. But as the old woman tasted 
the liquor, she suddenly exclaimed with a sort of shriek, “Wlmt’s 
this? — this is wine — how should there be wine in my son’s house? — 
Ay,” she continued with a suppressed groan, “ I mind the sorrowful 
cause now,” and, dropping the glass from her hand, she stood a 
moment gazing fixedly on the bed in which the coffin of her grandson 
was deposited, and then sinking gradually into her seat, she covered 
her eyes and forehead with her withered and pallid hand. 

At this moment the clergyman entered, the cottage. Mr Blatter- 
gow), though a dreadful proscr, particularly *on the subject of aug- 
mentations, localities, temds, and overtures in that* session of tne 
General Assembly, to which, unfortunately for his audityn, he chanced 
one year to act as moderator, was nevertheless a good man, in the 
old Scottish presbyterian phrase, God-ward and man-ward. No divine 
was more attentive in visiting the ■sick and afflicted, in catechizing 
the youth, in instructing the ignorant, and in reproving the erring. 
And hence, notwithstanding impatience of his prolixity and preju- 
dices, personal or professional, and notwithstanding, moreover, a 
certain liabitual contempt for his understanding, especially on affairs 
of genius and taste, on which Blattergowl was apt to be diffuse, from 
his hope of one day fighting his way to a chair of rhetoric or belles 
.lettres, — notwithstanding, I say, 'all the prejudices excited against 
him by these circumstances, our friend tne Antiquary looked with 
great regard and respect on the said Blattergowl, though 1 own he 
could seldom, even by Iris sense of decency and the remonstrances of 
his womankind, be hounded out , as he called it, to hear him preach. 
But he regularly took shame to himself for his absence whefi Blatter- 
gowl came to Monkbarns to dinner, to which he was always invited 
of a Sunday, a mode of testifying* his respect which the proprietor 
probably thought fully as agreeable to the clergyman, and rather 
more congenial to his own habits. . * * 

To return from a- digression, which can only serve to introduce the 
honest clergyman more particularly to our readers, Mr Blattergowl 
had no sooner entered the hut, arid received the mute and mefSTn- 
choly salutations of the company whom it, contained, than he ed&ed 
himself towards the unfortunate father, and seemfcd to endeavour to 
f lide in a few words of condolence or of consolation. But the^old 
man was incapable ns* yet of receiving either; he nodded, however, 
gruffly, amf shook the clergyman’s hand in acknowledgment of his 
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good intentions, but was either unable or unwilling to make any 
verbal reply. 

The minister next passed to the mother, moving along the floor 
.as slowly, silently, and gradually, as if he had been afftiid that the 

f round would, like unsafe ice, break beneath his feet, or that the 
rst echo of a footstep was to dissolve some magic spell, and plunge 
the hut, with all its inmated, into a subterranean abyss. The tenor 
of what he had said to the poor woman coulji only be judged by her 
answers, as, half-stifled bV sobs ill-repressed, and by the covering 
which *ho still kept over her countenance, she faintly answered 'at 
each pause in his speech — “Yes, sir, yes! — Ye're very gude— ye’re 
very glide !-,Nac doubt, nae doubt! — It's our duty to submit! — But, 
O dear, my poor Steenie, the pride o' my very heart, that was sae 
handsome and comely, and a help to his family, aud a comfort to us 
and a pleasure to a' that lookit on him ! — O my bairn, my bairn, 
my bairn ! what for is thou lying there, and eh! what for, am I left to 
greet for ye ! " 

There was no contending with this burst of sorrow and natural 
affection. Oldbuck had repeated recourse to his snuff-box to con- 
ceal the tears which, despite his shrewd and caustic temper, wore 
apt to start on such occasions. The female assistants whimpered, 
the men held their bonnets to their faces, and spoke apart with each 
other. The clergyman, meantime, addressed his ghostly consolation 
to the aged grandmother. At first she listened, or seemed to listen, 
to what lie said, with the apathy of her usual unconsciousness. But 
as, in pressing this theme, he approached so near to her ear, that the 
sense of his words became distinctly intelligible to her, though un- 
heard by those who stood more distant, her countenance at once 
assumed that stern and expressive east which characterized her 
intervals of intelligence. She - drew up her head and body, shook 
her head in a maimer that shewed at least impatience, if not scorn 
of his counsel, and waved her hand slightly, but with a gesture so 
expressive, as to indicate to all who witnessed it a marked and dis- 
dainful rejection of the ghostly consolation proffered to her. The. 
minister stepped back as if repulsed, aud, by lifting gently and dipp- 
ing his hand, seemed to shew at once wonder, sorrow, and compas- 
sion for hfcr dreadful state of mind. The rest of tlie company sym- 
pathized, and a stifled whisper went through them, indicating how 
much her desperate and determined manner impressed them with 
awe and even horror. 

In the meantimp the funeral colnpany was completed, by the arri- 
val of one or two . persons who had been expected from Fairport. 
Tlie wine and spirits again circulated, and the dumb show of greet- 
ing was, anew interchanged. The grandame a second time took a 

S i in her hand, drank its contents, and exclaimed with a sort of 
h, — “11$.! ha! I hac tasted wine twice in ae day — Whan did 1 
'before, think. ye, cummers ?— JSTever sm6e ” — And the transient 
glow vanishing from her countenance, she set the glass down, and 
sunk upon the settle from whence she had risen to snatch at it. 

As the general amazement subsided, Mr Oldbuck, whose heart 
bled to witness what he considered as the errings of the enfeebled 
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intellect struggling with the torpid chill of age and of sorrow, observed 
to the clergyman that it was time to proceed with the ceremony. 
The father was incapable of giving directions, but the nearest rela- 
tion of the fitlnily made a sign to the carpenter, who in such cases 
goes through the duty of the undertaker, to proceed in his office. 
The creak of the screw-nails presently announced that the lid of the 
last mansion of mortality was in the "act ’of being secured above its 
tenant. The last act with separates us fyr ever, even from the 
mortal relics of the person we assemble vo mourn, has usually its 
upon, the most indifferent, selfish, and hard-hearted. With a 
spirit of contradiction, which we may be pardoned for esteeming nar- 
row-minded, the fathers of the Scottish kirk rejected, $ven on this 
most solemn occasion, the form of an address to the Divinity, lest 
they should be thought to give countenance to the rituals of Rome 
or of England. With much better and more liberal judgment, it is 
the present practice of most of the Scottish clergymen to seize this 
opportunity of offering a prayer, and exhortation, suitable to make 
an impression upon the living, while they are yet in the very pre- 
sence of the relics of him, whom they have but lately seen such as 
they themselves, and who now is such as they must in their time be- 
come. Rut this decent and praiseworthy, practice was not adopted 
at the time of which I am treating, or, at least, Mr Rlattergowl did 
not act upon it, and the ceremony proceeded without any devotional 
exercise. 

The coffin, covered with a pall, and supported upon handspikes by 
the nearest relatives, now only waited the father to support the head, 
as is customary. Two or three of flhese .privileged persons spoke to 
him, but he only answered by shaking his hand and his head in token 
of refusal. Willi better intention than judgment, the friends, who con- 
sidered this as ail act of duty on tlie part of the living, and of decency 
towards the deceased, would have proceeded to enforce their request, 
laid not Oldbuck interfered between the distressed father mid liis 
wcU-meanhm tormentors, and informed them, that lie himself, as 
landlord and master to the deceased, “would carry his head to the 
( grave.” In spite of the sorrowful occasion, the hearts of the rela- 
tives swelled within them at bo marked a distinction on the part, of 
the laird; and old Alison Breek, who was present among ether iish- 
womeu, swore almost aloud, “ Ills honour Monkbanis should never 
want sax warp of oysters in the season (of which fish he was under- 
stood to be fond,) if she should gang to sea and dredge for them her- 
d'll, in the foulest wind that ever blew.” And such is the temper of 
the Scottish common people, that, by this instance of compliance> 
with their customs, and respect for their persons, Mr Oldhuck gained 
more popularity than bynill the sums which he had yearly distributed 
in the parish for purposes of private or general charity. 

The sad procession now moved slowly forward, preceded by tiic 
beadles or saulies, with their batons, — migerable-Jooking old fcien, 
tottering as if On the edge of that grave to which they were marshal- 
ling another, and clad, according to Scottish guise, with thread-b&re 
! black coats, and hunting-caps, decorated with rusty crape. Monk- 
barns would probably nave remonstrated against this superfluous 
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expense, bad lie been consulted; but, in uomg so, nc«wouiu nave 
given inure offence than he gained popularity ny condescending to 
perforin the office of chief mourner. Of this he was quite aware, 
and wisely withheld rebuke, where rebuke and advieb would have 
been equally unavailing. In truth, the Scottish peasantry are still 
infected with that rage for funeral ceremonial, which once distin- 
guished the grandees of the kingdom so .much, that a sumptuary 
law w r as made by the parliament of Scotland for the purpose of re- 
straining it; and I hav^ known many in the lowest stations, who 
have denied themselves not merely the comforts, but almost* the 
necessaries of life, in order to save such a sum of money as might 
enable them surviving friends to bury them like Christians, as they 
termed it ; nor' could their faithful executors he prevailed upon, 
though equally necessitous, to turn to the use and maintenance of 
the living, the money vainly wasted upon the interment of the dead. 

The procession to the church-yard, at about half a mile’s distance, 
was made with the mournful solemnity usual on these occasions, — the 
body was consigned to its parent earth, — and when the labour of the 
gravediggers had filled up the trench, and covered it with fresh sod, 
Mr Oldbuck, taking his hat off, saluted the assistants, who had stood 
by in melancholy silence, and w ith that adieu dispersed the mourners. 

The clergyman offered our Anticpiary his company to walk home- 
ward; but Mr Oldbuck had been so much struck with the deportment 
of the fisherman and his mother, that, moved by compassion, and 
perhaps also, in some degree, by, that curiosity which induces us to 
seek out even what gives us pain to witness, lie preferred a solitary 
walk by the coast-, for the. purpose of again visiting the cottage as 
lie passed. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

Wliat Is this secret sin, this untold tale, 

That art cannot extract, nor penance cleanse? 

— Her muscles hold their place ; 

Nor discomposed, nor form’d to steadiness, 

No sudden Rushing*, and no faltering lip 

Mytterious Mother . 

The coffin had been borne from the place where it rested. The 
mourners, in regular gradation, according to their rank or their re- 
lationship to the deceased, had* filed from the cottage, while the 
vounger inale children were led along to totter after the bier of their 
brother, And to view with wonder a ceremonial which they could 
liar dl$ comprehend. The female gossips next rose to depart, and 
^with consideration for the situation of the parents, earned iioSg 
\rkh them the girls of the family, to give the unhappy pair time and 
opportunity to open their hearts to each other, and soften their grief 
by eommunieatiifg it. Rut their 'kind intention was without effect. 
1 he last :pf them had darkened the entrance of the cottage, as she 
went out, and drawn the door softly behind* her, when the father, 
first ascertaining by a hasty glance that no stranger remained, started. 



T1IE ANTIQUARY. 219 

up, clasped his hands wildly above his head, uttered a cry of I lie despair 1 
which he Jntd hitherto repressed, and, in ml the impotent impatience 
of ;*rief, half rushed, half staggered forward to the bed on which the 
coffin had be*n deposited, threw himself down upon it, and smother- 
ing, as it were, his head among the bed-clotlics, gave vent to the fulf 
passion of his sorrow. It win» in vgin that the wretched mother, tcr- 
rilicd by the vehemence of her husband's af Hid inn — affliction still 
hnore fearful as agitatin# ij man of hardened manners and a robust 
frame — suppressed her iwn sobs ami teai*, hi id pulling him by the 
skills of his coat, implored him to rise and remember, that., Jhnugli 
one* was removed, he had still a wife and children to comfort and 
support. The appeal came at too early a period of his anguish, and 
was totally unattended to; lie continued to remain prostrate, indicat- 
ing, by sobs so bitter and violent that they shook the bed and par- 
tition against which it rested, by clenched hands which grasped the 
bed-clothes, and by the vehement and convulsive motion of his leg*, 
how deep and how" terrible was the agony of a father’s sorrow. 

“ O, what a day is this ! what a day is this!*' said the poor mother, 
her womanish affliction already exhausted by sobs and tears, and now 
.almost lost in terror for the state in which she beheld her husband ; 
“ 0, what an hour is this! and naebody to help a poor lone woman— 
0, gudemither, could yc but speak a wort! fro him ! — wad ye but bid 
him be comforted !” " * * 

To her astonishment, and even to the increase of her fear, her 
husband’s mother heard and answered the appeal. * 8 lie rose and 
walked across the floor without sifpport, and without much apparent 
feebleness, and standing by the bed ou which her sou had extended 
himself, she said, “Rise up, my son, and sorrow not for him that is 
beyond sin, and sorrow, and temptation — Sorrow is for those that 
remain in this vale of sorrow and darkness — 3, wha diima sorrow, 
and wha caima sorrow for ony ane, line muist need that ye should a* 
sorrow for me.” 

The voice of his mother, not heard for years as taking part in the 
active duties of life, or offering advice or consolation, produced its 
‘ellcct uijoii lier son. He assumed a sitting posture on the side of 
the bed, and his appearance, attitude, and gestures, changed from 
those of angry despair to deep grief and dejection. The grand- 
mother retired to lier nook, the mother mechanically took in lier* 
hand lidr tattered Bible, and seemed to read, though her eyes were 
drowned with tears. 

They were thus occupied, when aloud knock was heard at the door. 

“ Hcgli, sirs ! ” said the poor mother, * £ wha is it that can he coming 
in that gait e ’enow ?— They canna liae lie^ird o’ our misfortune, I’tfi 
sure.” 

The knock being repeated, she rose and opened the door, saying* 
querulously, “ Whatna gait’s that to disturb a sorrowfu’ house ? ’ 

A tall man in black* stood before her, whom she instantly reejog- 
nized to be Lord Glenallan. 

“ Is there not,” he said, “ an old woman lodging in this or one of 
the neighbouring cottages, called Elspeth, who was long resideift at 
Oraigburnfttot of Glenallan?” 
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“ It's my gudemithor, my lord/’ paid Margaret; she eanna 
see ony body e *cm>w-~Ohon ! we’re dreeing a sair weird — -we line 
had a iWvy' dispensation ! ” 

“ God forbid,” said Lord Ulenallan, “that T should cto light occa- 
sion disturb your sorrow — but my days are numbered — your mother- 
in -law is in the extremity of age, $pid, if 1 see her not to-day, we may 
never meet on this side of time.” 

“And what,” answered the desolate l^otuer, “ wad ye see at an 
auld woman, broken dbw.Yi wi’ age and sorrow and heartbreak ? ■ 
Gentle or seinple shall not darken my doors the day my bairn’s kjfcn 
carrion out a corpse.” 

While she spoke thus, indulging the natural irritability of disposi- 
tion and profession, which began to mingle, itself in some degree with 
her grief when its first uncontrolled bursts were gone by, she hold 
the door about one-third part open, and placed herself in the gaj>, as 
if* to render the visiter’s entrance impossible. Blit the voice of her 
husband was heard from within — “ Wha’s that, Maggie? what for 
are ye stocking them out?- -Jet them come in — it doesna signify an 
mild rope’s end wlni come in or wlia guos out o’ this bouse frne this 
time forward.” 

The woman stood aside at her husband's command, and permitted 
Lord Ulenallan to enter the but. 'Hie dejection exhibited in hi* 
broken frame and emaciated countenance, formed a strong contrast 
with ilie effects of grief, as they were displayed in the rude and 
weatherbeaten* visage of the fisherman, and the.' masculine features of 
his wife. He approached the old woman ns she was seated on her 
usual settle, and asked her, in a tone as audible as bis" voice could 
make it, “are you Elspeth of the Craig) mrnfoot of GlenaUan ?” 

“ Wlni is it that asks about the unhallowed residence of that evil 
woman:” was the answer returned to his query. 

“The unhappy Earl of Ulenallan.” 

“Earl — Earl of Ulenallan!” 

“ lie who was called William Lord Ueraldin,” said the earl: “mid 
whom his mother’s death has made Earl of* Ulenallan.” 

“Open the bole,” said the old woman firmly and hastily to her 
daughter-in-law, “ open the hole wi* speed, that 1 may sec if this be 
the right /Lord Ueraldin — the son of my mistress — him that 1 re- 
ceived in my arms within the hour after he was born— him that 
has reason to curse me that 1 did na smother him before the hour 
was past !” * ' <» 

The window, which had been slurt, in order that a gloomy twilight 
might add to the solemnity of the funeral meeting, was opened as 
she commanded, and threw" A sudden and strong light through the 
smoky and misty atmosphere of the stifling cabin. Falling in a 
stream upon the chimney, the rays illuminated, in the way that Rem- 
brandt would have chosen, the features of the unfortunate nobleman, 
amnthos0, of the old sibyl, who now, standing upon her feet, and 
holding hfjj&py one hfnd, peered anxiously in bis features with her 
ijglifc hlT^tos, and jp amg her long and withered fore-finger within 
a small umnee of^JP face, moved it slowly, as if to tra ?,e the out- 
lines, and reconcile what she recollected with what she now beheld. 
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As she finished her scrutiny, she said, with a deep sigh, “ Tt’s a pair, 
sail* change— and wlm’s fault is it? — hut that’s written down where 
it will be remembered— it’s written on tablets of brass with a pen 
of steel, whefe all is recorded that is done in the ilesh. — And what ,” 
she said after a pause, “ what is Lord Geraldiu seeking from a puir 
auld creature like me, that’s dead ^already, and only belangs sac far 
to the living that she isna yet laid in the moulds ?” 

“Nay,” answered LdpdVjrlenallaH, “in the name of Heaven why 
was it that you requested so urgently to^se& me? and why did you 
baCfcyour request by sending a token", which you knew well 1 dared 
not refuse ?” 

As he spoke thus, he took from his purse the ring which Edie 
Ochiltree iiad delivered to him at Glenallan-house. The sight of 
this token produced a strange and instantaneous effect upon the old 
woman. The palsy of fear was immediately added to that of age, 
and she began instantly to search licr pockets with the tremu lofts 
and hasty agitation of one who becomes nirst apprehensive of having 
lost something of great importance — then, as if convinced of the 
reality of her fears, she turned to the Earl, and demanded, “And 
how came ye by it, then ? — how came ye by it ? — 1 thought I laid 
kept it sae securely — what will the Countess say?” 

“ You know,” said the Earl, “ at least yoft must have heard, that 
my mother is dead.” 

“Bead! are you no imposing upon me? lias she, left a’ at last, 
lands and lordship and lineages ?” 

“ All, all,” said the Earl, “ as mortals must leave all human 
vanities.” 

“ I mind now r ,” answered Elspeth, “ I heard of it before ; but 
there lias been sic distress in our house since, and my memory is sae 
inuckle impaired — But ye are sure your mother, the Lady Countess, 
is gane harne ?” 

The Earl again assured her that lierformer mistress was no more. 

“Then,” said Elspeth, “it shall burden my mind nae langer! 

, — When she lived, wha dared t6 speak what would hae displeased 
her to hae heard noised abroad ? — But she ’s gane — and I will con- 
fess all.” 

Then, turning to her son and daughter-in-law, she commanded 
them imperatively to quit the house, and leave Lord Geraldiu (for so 
she still called him*) alone with her. But Maggie. Muck lebackit, her 
first burst of grief being over, was bV no means disposed in her own 
house to pay passive obedience to the commands of her mother-in- 
law, an authority which is peculiarly obnoxious to persons in h§r * 
rank of life, ana which she was the mere astonished at hearing 
revived, when it seemed to have been so long relinquished and for- 
gotten. 

“ It was an unco thing,” she said, in a grumbling tone of voice, 
—for the rank of Lord Glenallau was somewhat imposing—' “ fttwaa 
an unco thing to bid a mother leave her ain house wi’ the tew in 
her ee, the moment her eldest son had been carried a corpse opt at 
the door o 

The fisherman in a stubborn and sullen tone, added to the so pie 
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purpose, “ This is nac day for your auld-warld stories, mother — M y 
lord, if he he a lord, may civ some other day — or he may speak 
out what he has gotten to say if he likes it — There ’s nane here will 
think it worth their while to listen to him or you either. sBut neither 
for laird or loon, gentle or scmple, will I leave my ain house to plea- 
sure ony body ou tlie very day my f poor ” 

Hero* his voice choked, and he could proceed no farther; but as 
he had risen when Lord Glcfiallan came ip, Uid had since remained 
standing, lie now threw’hi^nself 'doggedly upon a seat and remained 
in the §ullcn posture of one who was determined to keep his woj^k 

But the old woman, whom this crisis seemed to repossess iii all 
those powers of mental superiority with which she had once been 
eminently gifted, arosej and, advancing towards him, ' said, with a 
solemn voice, “ My son, as ye wad shun hearing of your mother’s 
shame — as ye wad not willingly be a witness of her guiltw-as ye wad 
deserve her blessing and avoid her curse, I charge ye, by the body 
that bore and that nursed ye, to leave me at freedom to speak with 
Lord Geraldin, what nae mortal ears hut his ain must listen to. 
Obey my words, that when ye lay the moulds on my head — and O, 
that the day were come ! — ye may remember this hour without the 
reproach or having disobeyed the last earthly command that ever 
your mother wared on y«u. v 

“ The terms of this solemn charge revived in the fisherman’s heart 
the habit of instinctive obedience, in which his mother had trained 
him up, and to which he had submitted implicitly while her powers 
of exacting it remained entire. The recollection mingled also witli 
the prevailing passion of the moment ; for, glancing his eye at the 
bed on which the dead body had been laid, he muttered to* himself, 
“ He never disobeyed me, in reason, or out o’ reason, and what for 
should I vex her r* Then, taking his reluctant spouse by the arm, 
he led her gently out of the cottage, and latched the door behind 
him as he left it. 

As the unhappy parents withdrew, Lord Glcnallau, to prevent the 
old woman from relapsing into her lethargy, again pressed heron 
the subject of the communication which she proposed to make to 
him. 

“ Ye w#l have it sune eneugh,” she replied : u my mind ’s clear 
eneugh now, and there is not — I think there is not— a chance of my 
forgetting what 1 have to say. My dwelling at Craigburnfoot is be- 
fore my ecu, as it were present in reality— the green hank, with its 
selvidg;e, just where the burn met jvi’ the sea— the twa little barks, 
wi’ their sails furled, lying in the natural cove which it formed — the 

a dorned it with the pleasure-grounds of the house of 
hung right' ower the stream— Ah! yes, I may forget 
asband and have lost liim— that I hae but aue alive 
p som— that misfortune upon misfortune has devoured 
vealth — that they carried the corpse of my son’s eldest- 
louse this niOrning— But I never can forget the days I 
Craigburnfoot !” 

„ “ You were a favourite of my mother,” said Lord Glcnallan, de- 
sirous to bring her back to the point, from which she was Wintering. 
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“ I wns, I, was — } r e needna mind me o’ that. Sh« brought me up 
fibune my station, and wi’ knowledge mair than my fellows— hut, like 
tiie tempter of auld, wi* the knowledge of gude she -taught me the 
knowledge of evil.” 

“ Eor God’s sake, Elspeth” said the astonished earl, u proceed, if 
you can, to explain the dreadful limits you have thrown out — I well 
know you are confident to one dreadful secret, which should split this 
roof even to hear it nairacL-but gpe&k on farther.” 

“ I will,” she said — “ 3*will — -just bear wftmft for a little and again 
shS^emed lost in recollection, but it was no longer tinged with im- 
becility or apathy. She was now entering- upon the topic which had 
long loaded her mind, and which doubtless often occupied her whole 
soul at times when she seemed dead to all around her. And I may 
add, as a remarkable fact, that such was the intense operation of 
mental energy upon her physical powers and nervous system, that, 
notwithstanding her infirmity of deafness, each word that Lord Glen- 
allan spoke during this remarkable conference, although in the lowest 
tone of horror or agony, fell as full and distinct upon Elspeth’s ear as 
it could have done at any period of her life. 8he spoke also herself 
clearly, distinctly, and slowly, as if anxious that the intelligence she 
communicated should he fully understood ; concisely at the same 
time, and with none of the verbiage or circiftulocutory additions na- 
tural to those of her sex and condition. In short, her language be- 
spoke a better education, as well as an uncommonly firqj and resolved 
mind, and a character of that sort from which great virtues or great 
crimes may be naturally expected! The tenor of her communication 
is disclosed in the following chapter. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 


liernorsc— she ne’er forsakes us— 

A bloodhound stanch— she tracks our rapid step 
Through tho wild labyrinth ofyowthful frenzy, 

Unheard, perchance, until old age hath tamed us ; 

Then In our lair, when Time hath chill’d onr joints, 

And maim'd our hope of combat, or of flight, 

We hear her deep-moutJi’d bay, announcing all 
Of wrath and wo and punishment that bides us. 

Old Play. 

“ I need not tell you,” said the old woman, addressing the Earl pf 
Glenallan, <c that 1 was the favourite and confidential attendant of 
Joscelind, Countess of Glenallan, whom God assoilzie !” — (here she 
crossed herself)— “ and, I think farther, ye may not have forgotten, 
that I shared her regard for mony years. I returned it by the maist 
sincere attachment, mft I fell ii^o disgrace frae a trifling act off dis- 
obedience, reported to your mother by ane that thought, ana she 
wasna wrang, that I was a spy upon her actions and yours. 

“ I charge thee, woman,” said the earl, in a voice trembling with 
passion, " name not her name in my hearing !” 
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“ I must,” returned the penitent firmly and cannly, K or how can 
you understand me ?” 

The carl loaned upon one of the wooden chairs of the hut, drew 
his hat over his face, clenched his hands together, set his teeth like 
one who summons up courage to undergo a paiuful operation, ami 
made a signal to her to proceed. •* 

“I say then” she resumed, “ that my disgrace with my mistress 
was chiefly owing to Miss Eveline Neville*, titan bred up in Glenallan- 
house as the daughter of tVCousin-german ana intimate friend of your 
father <that was ganc. There was muckle mystery in her histor^kit 
wha dared to inquire farther than the Countess lifted to tell ? — All in 
Gleuallan- lionise loved Miss Neville— all hut two— your mother and 
myseli — we baith hated her.” 

“ God ! for what reason, since a creature so mild, so gentle, so 
formed to inspire affection, never walked on this wretched world ?” 

• “ It may hae been sac,” rejoined Elspetb, “ but your mother hated 
a* that eain of your fatlicr’srfamily — a'* but himself, ller reasons re- 
lated to strife which fell between them soon after her marriage : the 
particulars are naething to this purpose. But, oh, doubly did she 
hate Eveline Neville when she perceived that there was a growing 
kindness atween you and, that unfortunate young lady! Ye may 
mind that the Counfcess’k dislike didna gang farther at first than just 
shewing o’ the canhl shouther — at least it wasna seen farther : but at 
the lang run it brak out into such downright violence that Miss 
Neville was even fain to seek refuge at Knockwinnock Castle with 
8ir Arthur’s leddy, wha (God sain her!) was then wf the living.” 

“You rend my heart by recalling these particulars — But go on, 
and may my present agony be accepted as additional penance for the 
involuntary crime!” 

u She had been absent some .months,” continued Elspetb, “ when 
T was ae night watching in my hut the return of my husband from 
fishing, and shedding in private those bitter tears that my proud spirit 
wrung frae me whenever I thought on my disgrace. The sneck was 
drawn, and the Countess, your mother, entered my dwelling. 1- 
thought 1 had seen a spectre, for, even in the height of mv favour, 
this was an honour she had never done me, and she looked as pale 
and'ghastlr/ as if she had risen from the grave. She sate down and 
wrung the draps from her haiiNind cloak, for the night was drizzling, 
and her walk had been through the plantations, that were a’ loaded 
with dew. 1 only mention ihese*things that you may understand how 
wed I hat night lives in my memoi'y — andweel it may. 1 was sur- 
prised to see her, hut I dufstna speak first, mail* than if I had seen a 
phantom. — -Na, I durst not, my lord, I that hae seen mony sights of 
terror, and . pever shook at them — Sae, after a silence, she said, 

‘ ElspeUi (fiieyne, (for she always gave me my maiden name,) are not 
ye the dqfljniter of that Reginald Cheyno, who died to save his mas- 
ter* j^JlWhmallan, on tin? field of $heriffrmnr ?’ And I answered 
her n ^| rht|^ly as lierscll nearly — • As sure as you are the daughter 
°f tMpBatTm Glenallan whom my father saved that day by his own 

< she made a deep pause. 
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“And wjiafc followed? — wluit followed? — For Heaven’s sake, good I 

woman Hut why should I use that word ? — -yet, good or had, 1 

command you to t^Jl me.” 

“ And liine 1 should value earthly command,” .answered Elspeth, 
“ were there not a voice that has spoken to me, sleeping and waking, 
that drives me forward to toll tlys sad tale. Aweel, my lord — the 
Countess said to me, ‘My son loves Evoline Neville — they are agreed 
—they are plighted — Should theyhgvc a son, my right over Olenallan 
merges — I sink, from mat moment, iVonaa Ik mute, ss into a miserable 
st 1 %j^jidiarv dowager— I who brought lands and vassals, tyid high 
bloonyand ancient hum 4 , to my husband, I must cease to be mistress 
when my son has an heir-male. But I care not for that — had he 
married any but one of the hated Nevilles I had been patient — But 
for them — that they and their descendants should enioy the right and 
honours of my ancestors, goes through my heart like a two-edged 
dirk. And this girl — I detest her V — And *1 answered, for my heart 
kindled at her words, that her hate was»equalled by mine.” 

“ W retch 1” exclaimed Hie ear^ in spite of his determination to pre- 
serve silence — “ Wretched woman ! what cause of hate could have 
arisen from a being so innocent and gentle ?” 

‘\f hated wliafc my mistress hated. as # was the use with the liege 
vassals of the house of Olenallan; for* though, my lord, I married* 
under my degree, yet an ancestor of yours never wiftit to the held of 
battle, but an ancestor of the frail, demented, auld, useless wretch 
wha now sneaks with you, carried his shield before liim. But that 
was not a, continued the bekbrtn, her earthly and evil passions re- 
kindling as she became heated in*her narration ; “ that was not a’ — 
f hated Miss Eveline Neville for her ain sake— I brought her frao 
England, and, during our whole journey, she geeked and scorned at 
my 'northern speech and habit, as ly>r southland ieddies and kimmers 
had done at the hoarding-school as they ca’d it,” (and strange ns it 
may seem, she spoke of an altVont offered by a heedless school-girl 
wilhout intention, with a degree of inveteracy, which, at such a 
dirl mice of time, a mortal offence would neither have authorized or 
excited in any well-constituted mind) — .“Yes, she scorned and jested 
at mo— but lot them that scorn the tartan fear the dirk !” 

She panted, and then went on. “But I deny not that*! hated her 
inair than she deserved. My mistress, the Countess, persevered and 
said, ‘ Elspeth Cheyne, this unruly boy will marry with the false 
English blood — were days as they have been* [could throw her into the 
Massymove 1 of Olenallan, and fetter him in the Keep ol* Strath- 
bonne! — But these times are past, and the authority which the noblest, 
of the land should exercise is delegated t a Quibbling lawyers and thbir 
baser dependents. Rear me, Elspeth Cheyne ! If you are your 
father’s (laughter as I am mine, 1 will find means that they shall not 
marry— -She walks often to that cliff that overhangs your dwelling to 
look for her lover's •boat— (ye may reinpmber the pleasure yu then 
took on the sea, my lord) — let^um iind her forty fathom lower than 
he expects V — Yes ! — yc may stare and frown and clench your hand, 

i Mfts .w-nfhra, an ancient name for a dungeon, derived from the Moorish language, 
perhaps as fur back as the time of the Crusades. 
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but, as sure as 1 am to. face the only being 1 1 ever feared— ,ni ul (> Hint 
[ had feared llim mail*! — these were your mother's words — What 
avails it me to lie to you ? — But I wadna consent to strain my hand 
with blood. Then she said, 4 Bv the religion of our holy XJhimh they 
&rc ower sibb thcgithcr. But 1 expect nothing but that both will 
become heretics as well as disobedient reprobates/ that was lier addi- 
tion to that argument— And* then, as the fiend is ever ower busy wi’ 
brains like mine, that are subtle beyond tjiei use and station, 1 was 
unhappily permitted to add*—* But they migrft be brought to think 
Ihemsejy'es sae sibb as no Christian law will permit their wedlojW >w 
Here the Earl of Glcnallan echoed her words with a shriek so 
piercing, as almost to rend the roof of the cottage — “ Ah! then live- 

line Neville was not the — the ” 

“ The daughter, ye would say, of your father ?” continued El spot h ; 
“ N o — be it a torment or be it a comfort to you — ken the truth, she 
was nae mail* a daughter of your father's house than I am.” 

“ Woman, deceive me not* -make me not curse the memory of the 
parent I have so lately laid in the grave, for sharing in a plot the 

most cruel, the most infernal ” 

“ Bethink ye, my Lord Geraldin, ere ye curse the memory of a 
parent that's gano, is there,, none of the blood of Glenallan living, 
whose faults have led to (.his' dreadfu’ catastrophe ?” 

“Mean you my brother ? — lie, too, is gone,” said the earl. 

“No,” replied the sibyl, “1 mean yoursell, Lord Geraldin. Had 
you not transgressed .tbe obedience of a Bon by wedding Eveline 
Neville in secret while a guest at* Knockwinnock, our plot might 
have separated you for a time, Lut*would have left at least your sor- 
rows without remorse to canker them— But your ain conduct had put 
poison in the weapon that we threw, and it pierced you -with the mair 
force, because ye cam rushing to t meet it. ilad your marriage been 
a proclaimed and acknowledged action, our stratagem to throw an 
obstacle into your way that couldna be got ower, neither wad nor 
could hae been practised against ye.” 

“Great Heaven!” said the unfortunate nobleman; “it is as if a 
film fell from my obscured eyes ! — Yes, 1 now w T ell understand the 
doubtful hints of consolation* thrown out by my wretched mother, 
tending indirectly to impeach the evidence of tlie horrors of which 
her arts had led me to believe myself guilty.” 

“ She could not speak mair plainly,” answered Elspctli, “ without 
confessing her ain fraud, and she* would have submitted to be torn by 
wild horses, rather than unfold what she had done ; and, if she hail 
still lived, so wad I for her sake. They were stout hearts the race of 
Glenallan, male and female £ and sae were a’ that in auld times cried 
their gathering-word of Clochnaben — they stood.shouther to sh outlier 
— Nae man parted frae liis chief for love of gold or of gain, or of 
right or of wrang. The times are changed, I hear, now.” 

Tim unfortunate nobleman was too much w* apped up in his own 
confused and distracting rejections U> notice the rude expressions of 
savage fidelity, in which, even in the latest ebb of life, the unhappy 
author of his misfortunes seemed to find a stem find stubborn source 
of consolation. 
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“ Groat Heaven ! ” lie exclaimed, “ I am then free from a guilt the 
most horrible with which man can be stained, and the sense of which, 
however inwluntary, lias wrecked my peace, destroyed my health, 
and bowed me down to an untimely grave. Accept," he fervently 
uttered, lifting his eyes upwards, “ accept my humble thanks! — If I 
live miserable.* at least 1 snail not die stained with that unnatural 
guilt ! — And thou — proceed, if thou hnst*morc to tell — proceed, while 
thou bast voice to speak it* and 1 have powers to listen." 

“ Yes/’ answered the "beldam, “ the hoift* when vou shall hear, and 
I speak, is indeed passing rapidly away — l>eatli has •crossed 
your mw with his finger, and I find his grasp turning every day 
cnulder at my heart. — Interrupt me nae mair with exclamations, and 
groans, and accusations, but bear my tale to an end ! — And then — if 
ye be indeed sic a Lord of Glenallau as I hae heard of in my day — 
— make your merrymen gather the thorn, and the brier, and the green 
holliu, till they heap them as high as the housc-riggin’, and burft! 
burn ! burn ! the auld witch Elspeth, and a' that can put ye in mind 
that sic a creatine ever crawled upon the land I" 

“ Go on," said the earl, “ go on — I will not again interrupt you." 

lie spoke in a half-suffocated yet determined voice, resolved that 
no irritability on his part should deprive, him s of this opportunity of 
acquiring proofs of the wonderful tale he then hear^l. But Elspeth 
had become exhausted by a continuous narration of such unusual 
length ; the subsequent part of her story was more broken, and, 
though still distinctly intelligibly in most parts, had no longer the 
lucid conciseness which the first part of her narrative had displayed 
to such an astonishing degree. L*ord Glenallan found it necessary, 
when she had made some attempts to continue her narrative without 
success, to prompt her memory, oy demanding, what proofs she could 
proposo.to bring of the truth of a* narrative so different from that 
winch she had originally told ? 

“ The evidence, she replied, “ of Eveline Neville’s real birth was 
in the Countess’s possession, with reasons for its being, for some time, 
kept private. They may yet be found, if she has not destroyed them, 
in the left-hand drawer or the ebony cabinet that stood in the dress- 
ing-room— these she meant to suppress for the time until you went 
abroad again, when she trusted, before your return, to semi Miss Ne- 
ville back to her ain country, or to get her settled in marriage." 

“ But did you not shew me letters of my father’s w r hich seemed to 
me, unless my senses altogether failbd me *in that horrible moment, 
to avow his. relationship to— to tlfe unhappy " 

“We did; and, with my testimony, how could you doubt the fact, 1 
or her either? — But we suppressed the •true explanation of these 
letters, and that was, that your father thought it right the young 
leddy should pass for his daughter for a while, on account o r some 
family reasons that were amang them." 

“ Blit wherefore, wHen you learned oiu* union, was this dreadful 
artifice persisted in?" 

“ It wasna," she replied, “ till Lady Glenallan had communicated 
this fause tale that she suspected ye had actually made a marViage 
—nor even then did ye avow it sac as to satisfy her, whether the 
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ceremony had in verity passed at ween ye or no — But ye remem- 
ber, O ye eunna but remember wool, what passed in that nwfu I * * * 5 
meeting- ! ” 

« Woman ! you swore upon the gospels to the fact which you now 
'disavow.” 

“ I did, and I wad hae taen a yet mair holy pledge on it, if there 
had been ane — I wad not hae spared the blood of my body, or the 
guilt of my soul, to serve the house of Glenattan.” 

“ Wretcn ! do you call thiat horrid perjury, attended with conse- 
quences yet more dreadful — do you esteem that a service to tliojkfuse 
of your benefactors ? ” 

<l I served l»er, wha was then the head of Glenallan, as she required 
me to serve her. The cause was between God and her conscience — 


the manner between God and mine — Mho is gane to her account, and 
I maun follow — Have 3 tauld you a*?” 

'“No,” answered Lord Glenallan ; “you have yet more to tell — you 
have to tell me of the death -of the angel whom your perjury drove to 
despair, stained, as she thought herself, with a crime so horrible — 
Speak truth — was that dreadful— was that horrible incident” — he 
could scarcely articulate the words — “ was it as reported? or was it 
an act of yet farther though not more atrocious cruelty, inflicted by 
others?” " 


“I understand you,” said Elspcth ; “but report spoke truth — our 
false witness was indeed the cause, but the deed was her ain distracted 


act— On that fearfu’ disclosure, when ye rushed frae the Countess’s 
presence, and saddled your horse, and left the castle like a fire- 
naught, the. Countess hiulna yet discovered your private marriage; 
she hadna fund out that the union, which she had framed this awful 
tale to prevent, had e’en taen place. Ye tied from the house as if the 
fire o’ Heaven was about to m upon it, and Miss Neville, atwocn rea- 
son and the want o ’t, was nut under sure ward. But. the ward sleep’t, 
and the prisoner waked — the window was open ~ the way was before 
her — there was the cliff, and there was the sea! — (), when will I for- 
got that!” 


“ And thus died,” said the carl, “ even eOnis was reported? ” 

“No, my lord. I had ganc out to the cove— the tide was in, and 
it flowed, ye’ll remember, to the foot of that cliff— it was a great 
convenience that for my husband’s trade — Where am 1 wandering? 

-1 sn.w a white object dart frae the top o’ the cliff like a sea-maw 
through the mist, and thfiu a hetlvy hash and sparkle of the waters 
shewed me it was a human creature that had fa’en into the waves. 


I was hold and strong, and familiar with the tide. I rushed in and 
grasped her gown, and drew her out and earned her on my shouthers 

— T could hae carried twa sic then— carried Irer to my hut, and laid 
her on my bed. Neighbours cam and brought, help — but the words 
she uttered in her ravings, when she gotbaefc the use of speech, wore 
*uch, that l was fain tp sei\d them awa, and gefup word to Glenallan - 
home^ffihe Countess scut down her Spanish servant Teresa — if ever 

therfe #W‘a fiend earth in human form, that woman was anc — She 

and T wore to 'wtftch the unhappy leddy, and let no oilier person 

approach. Godknows what Teresa’s part was to hae been— she 
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huild it not to mo— but Heaven took the conclusion in its ain band. 
The poor leddy ! she took the pangs of travail before her time, bore 
a male child^aud died in the arms of me— of her mortal enemy ! Ay, 
ye may wee})— she was a sightly creature to see to— but think ye, if.] 
didna mourn her then, that I can mourn her now ?— Na, na !— I left 
Teresa m’ the dead corpse and new-born babe, till I gaed up to take 
the Countess's commands what was to be done. Late as it was, I 
oa M her up, and she g^'d.me ca' up vour brother — 

“ My brother ?” • 

Lord Geraldin, e’en your brother, that some said §he aye 
wisher to be lier heir. At ony rate, lie was the person maist con- 
cerned in the succession and lieritance of theh^nse of (Henallan.” 

“And is it possible to believe, then, that my brother, out of avarice 
to gi*asp at my inheritance, would lend himself to such a base and 
dreadful stratagem ? ” - ; 

“Your mother believed it,” said the old beldam with a ficndiVh 
laugh — “it was nae plot of my raaking~*but what they did or said 1 
will not say, because I did not hear. Lang and sair I hey consulted in 
I lie black wainscot dressing-room ; and when your brother passed 
through the room where I was waiting, it seemed to me (and 
1 have often thought sae since sync) that fc the fire of bell was in liis 
i heck and ecu. I»ut he had left some of it* with his mother at ony 
rate. She entered the room like a woman demented, and the first 
words she spoke were , 6 Elspctli Cheync, did ye ev<»r pull a new- 
budded flower?* I answered, as # ye may believe, that I often had; 

• Then,* said she, 4 ye will ken the bettor* how to blight the spurious 
and heretical blossom that has spnfng forth this night to c|isgrace my 
father's noble house — See here — (and she gave me a golden bodkin) 
— 4 Nothing but gold must shed the blood of Clcnallan. This child 
is, already as one of the dead, and since thou and Teresa alone 
ken that it lives, let it he dealt upon as ye will answer to me l” 
and she turned iuvay in her fury, and left me with the bodkin in 
my hand.' Here it is: that and the ring of Miss Neville are a' I 
hue preserved of my ill-gotten gear — for muckle was the gear I 
got. And weel hae 1 keepit the secret, but no for the gowd or gear 
either.” 

Tier long and bony band held out to Lord Glenalkn a gold- 
bodkin, down which in* fancy be saw the blood of his infant trickling. 

“ Wretch ! had you the heart?” 

“1 kenna if I could hae had it or ho. I •relumed to my cottage 
without feeling the ground that Ttrode on ; but Teresa and the child 
were gane — a' that was alive was ganc— naething left but the lifeless - 
corpse.” 

“ And did you never learn my infant's fate?” 

“ 1 could but guess. I have tauld ye your mother's purpose, and 
l ken Teresa was a fiend/ She was never mair seen in Scotland, 
and I have heard that she returijpd to herein land. A dark cu\lain 
has fa'cn ower the past, and the few that witnessed ony part or |t 
could only surmise something of seduction and suicide. You your- 
self — 

44 1 know— I know it all,” answered the earl. 
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“ You indeed know all that I can say — And now, heir ofGlenallan, 
can you forgive me?” 

“Ask forgiveness of God, and not of man,” said tne^arl, turning 

* «i*nd how shall I ask of the pure and unstained what Is denied to 
me by a sinner like mysell? — If Idiae sinned, hae I not suffered ? — 
Ilae I had a day’s peace or An hour’s rest since these lang wot locks 

L -i.. .1 1... .... Mill A i n«ui{ MltnamAwiI O 1 Tnfl lYtxr JtmiOQ 

ju, wuvu u ubucio ncnuucivil the gale ?— -Have not a’ that*#:; . ^ 
near and dear to me drce’d penance for my sin ? — Has not tfne fire 
had its share' o’ them — the winds had their part — the sea had her 
part? — And oh!" (she added with a lengthened groan, looking first 
upwards towards heaven, and then bending her eyes oil the floor)— 
“jOh ! that the earth would take her part, that ’s been Jang Ling 
wearying to be joined to it!” 

Lord Glenallan had reached the door of the cottage, but the gene- 
rosity of his nature did not permit him to leave the unhappy woman 
in tfiis state of desperate reprobation. “ May God forgive thee, 
wretched woman,” he said, “ as sincerely as I do ! — turn fbr mercy to 
Him, who can alone grant mercy, and may your prayers he hoard as 
if they were mipe own !— I will send a religious man." 

“ Na, ua, nae priest! nae priest!" she ejaculated; and the door of 
the cottage opening as she spoke, prevented Jier from proceeding. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Still in Ills dead hand clench’d remain the strings 
That thrill his father’^heart— e’en as the limb. 

Lopp'd off and laid In grave, retains, they tell us, 

Strange commerco with the mutilated stump. 

Whose nerves arc twinging still In maim’d existence. 

Old Plat;, 

Tue A ntiquary, as we Informed the reader in the end of the thirty 
first chapter, Jiad shaken off the company of worthy Mr Blattergowl 
although fee offered to entertain him with an abstract of the allies 
speech he had ever known in the teind court, delivered by the procu 
rator for the church in the remarkable case of the parish of Gatlierem 
Resisting this temptation, our senior preferred a solitary path, wliiel 
agaiu conducted him to the cottage or Mucklebackit. When he cam< 
ip front of the fisherman’s hut, he observed a man working intently 
as if to rqptiir a shattered boat which lay upon the beach, and, goinj 
up to JdwgvAs surprised to find it was Mucklebackit himself. “ ’ 
am in a * one sympathy — “I am glad, Saunders, tlia 

you yourself able to make this exertion." 

Myjrliat would ye hgve me to do," answered the fisher gruffly 
|p0B4T wanted to see four children starve, because ane is drowned i 
TVreel wi’ you gentles, that can sit in the house wi’ handkercher? 
; your een when ye lose a friend ; but the like o’ us maun to oui 
ark again, if our hearts were beating as hard as mv hammer.” 
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YVithou^taking more u&fcice of Oldbuck lie proceeded in his labour J 
and the Antiquary, to whom the display of human nature under the 
iniluencc of agitating passions was ‘never indifferent, stood beside 
him, in silenf attention, as if watching the progress of the work, lie 
observed more than once the man’s hard features, as if by the force 
of association, prepare to accommyiy the sound of the saw and ham- 
mer with his usual symphony of a ruda tune hummed or whistled, 
and as often a slight twitch of convulsive expression shewed that, ere 
the sound was uttered, la £ause for suppressing it rushed upon his 
niwjd. _ At length, when he had patched a considerable rental ml was 
bogmteing to mend another, his feelings appeared altogether to de- 
range the power of attention necessary for his work. The piece of 
wood which lie was about to nail on was at first too long; then he 
sawed it off too short; then chose another equally ill adapted for the 
purpose. At length, throwing it down in anger, after wiping his 
dim eye with his quivering hand, he exclaimed, “ There is a curse 
either on me or on this aula black bitch ^of a boat, that I have hauled 
up high and dry, and patched and clouted sae mony years, that she 

might drown my poor Steeuic at the end of them, ail’ be d d to 

her 1 ” and he flung his hammer against the boat, as if she had been 
the intentional cause (if his misfortune. Then recollecting himself, 
lie added, “ Yet what needs ane be angrv»at her, that lias neither 
soul nor sense ? — though I am no that muekle bottef mysell. She’s 
but a rickle o’ auld rotten deals nailed thegither, and warped wi’ the 
wind and the sea — and I am a dour carle, battered by 'foul weather at 
sea and land till I am maist as ^useless as hersell. She maun be 
mended though again’ the morning tide — that ’s a thing o’ necessity.” 

Thus speaking, he went to gather together his instruments and 
attempt to resume his labour, but Oldbuck took him kindly by the 
arm. " Come, come,” he said, “ Saunders, there is no work for you 
this day^-I ’ll send down Shavings file carpenter to mend the boat, 
and he may put the day’s work into my account — and you had better 
not come out to-morrow, but stay to comfort your family under this 
dispensation, and the gardener Will bring you some vegetables and 
meal from Monkbarns.” 

“ I thank ye, Monkbarns,” answered the poor fisher ; “ I am a plain- 
spoken man, and hae little to say for mysell ; I might h§c learned 
fairer fashions frae mymither lang syne, out 1 never saw muekle gude 
they did her; however, I thank ye. Ye were aye kind and neigh- 
bourly, whatever folk says o’ your being n«ar and close ; and I liae 
often said in thae times when they were ganging to raise up the puir 
folk against the gentles — I hae often said, no ’er a man should steer 
a hair touching to Monkbarns while Steeqie and I could wag a finger 
—and so said Steenie tpo. And, Monkbarns, when ye laid his head 
in the grave, (and mony thanks for the respect,) ye saw the mouls 
laid on an honest lad that likit you weel, though lie made little phrase 
about it.” • 

Oldbuck, beaten from the prick of his affected cynicism, wouUtaot 
willingly have had any one by upon that occasion to quote to him his 
favourite n^axims of the Stoic philosophy. The large drops fell fast 
from his own eyes, as he begged the father, who was now melted at 
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recollecting the bravery and generous sentiments of his ,son, to for- 
bear useless sorrow, and led him by the arm towards lus own home, 
where another scene awaited our Antiouary. As he, entered, the 
jirst person whom lie beheld was Lord Glenallan. ^ 

Mutual surprise was in their countenances as they saluted each 
other, with haughty reserve on the part of Mr Oldhuck, and embar- 
rassment on that of the Earl. 

“My Lord Glenallan, 1 think i” said Mr Gldbuck. 

“ Yes — much changed from what he wassvhen lie knew Mr Old- 
buck.", , 

“ I do not mean/’ said the Antiquary, “to intrude upon lord- 
ship— I only came to see this distressed family.” 

“And you nave found one, sir, who has still greater claims on your 
compassion.” 

“My compassion? Lord Glenallan cannot need my commission 
— s-if Lord Glenallan could need it ; I think he would hardly ask it.” 

“ Our former acquaintance,” said the earl 

“ Is of such aucient date, my lord — was of such short duration, and 
was connected with circumstances so exquisitely painful, that I think 
we may dispense with renewing it.” 

Bo saying, the Antiquary ..turned away, and left the hut ; but Lord 
Glenallan followed him* into the open air, and, in spite of a hasty 
“ Good morning, ray lord,” requested a few minutes’ conversation, 
and the favour,, of his advice in an important matter. 

“Your lordship will find many more capable to advise you, my 
lord, and by whom your intercourse will ho deemed an honour. For 
me, J am a man retired from business and the world, and not very 
fond of raking up the past events of my useless life ; and forgive 
me if 1 say, I have particular pain in reverting to that period of it 

when I acted like a fool, and yoqr Lordship like ” lie stopped 

short. 


“ Like a villain, you would say,” said Lord Glenallan, “ for such I 
must have appeared to you.” 

“ My lord — my lord, I have no desire to hear your shrift,” said the 
Antiquary. 

> “ But, sir, if I can shew you that I am more sinned against than 
sinning — tfaat.I have been a man miserable beyond the power of de- 
scription, and who looks forward at this moment to an untimely grave 
as to a haven of rest, you will not refuse the confidence which, ac- 
cepting your appearance at this critical moment as a hint from 
Heaven, I venture thus to press oivyou.” 

“ Assuredly, my lord, I shall shun no longer the continuation of 
this extraordinary interview.” 

“ I must then recall to you our occasional meetings upwards of 
twenty years since at Knockwinnock Castle, and I need not remind 
you ox a lady who was then a member of that family.” 

“The unfortunate Miss Eveline Neville, m f lord— I remember it 
well” * 


“ Towards whom yon entertained sentiments ” 

“ Very different from those with which I before and since have re- 
garded lier sex ; her gentleness, her docility, her pleasure in the 
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studies which 1 pointed out to her, attached my affections more than « 
became my age (thoiigli that was not then much advanced,) or the 
solidity of mv character. But I need not remind your lordship of 
the various umdes in wliich you indulged your gaiety at the expense* 
of an awkward and retired student, embarrassed by the expression 
of feelings so new to him, and 1 kg-ve no doubt that the young* lady 
joined you in the well-deserved ridicule — dt is the way of woman kind, 
i have spoken at once t/> the painfuj circumstances of my addresses 
and their rejection, thattyour lordship ma f bt satisfied every thing is 
• m y memory, and in ay, so far as I am concerned, tell yoiir story 

withorab scruple or needless* delicacy/' 

“ 1 will,” said Lord Glenallan ; “‘but first let me say, *you do injus- 
tice to the memory of the gentlest and kindest, as well as to the 
most unhappy of women, to suppose she could make a jest of the 
honest affection of a man like you. Frequently did she blame me, 
Mr Ohlbuck, for indulging my levity at your expense — may l mrvV 
presume you will excuse the guy freedoms which then offended vou ? 
—my state of mind has never since laid me under the necessity of 
apologizing for the inadvertencies of a light and happy temper.” 

“My lord, you are fully pardoned,” said Mr Oldbuok. “You 
should be aware, that, like all others, 1 wqs ignorant at the time that 
1 placed myself in competition with your kfrdship, and understood 
that Miss Neville was in a state of dependence which might make 
her prefer a competent independence and the hand of an honest man 
—But I am wasting time— I woujd I could believe* that the views 
entertained towards her by others were as fair and honest as mine !” 

“ Mr Oldbuck. you judge harshly!” 

“ Not without cause, my lord. When I only of all the magistrates 
of this county, having neither, like some of them, the honour to be 
connected with your powerful family* nor, like others, the meanness 
to fear it— when 1 made some inquiry into the manner of Miss 
Neville’s death — 1 shake you, my lord, but I must he plain — I do own 
1 had every reason to believe that she had met most unfair dealing, 
and had either been imposed upon by a counterfeit marriage, or that 
very strong measures had been adopted to stifle and destroy the evi- 
dence of a real union. And I caunot doubt in my own mind, that this 
cruelty on your lordship’s part, whether coming of youi* own free* 
will, or proceeding from the influence of the late countess, hurried 
the unfortunate young lady to the desperate act by which her life 
was terminated." 

“ You are deceived, Mr Oldbuok, into conclusions which are not 
just, however naturally they flow from the circumstances. Believe 
me, I respected you even when I was most embarrassed by your active 
attempts to investigate our family misfortunes. You shewed your- 
self more worthy of Miss Neville than I, by the spirit with wliich 
you persisted in vindicating her reputation even after her death. 
But the firm belief that your well-meant efforts could only serve to 
bring to light a story too horrible to bo detailed, induced me to join 
my unhappy mother in schemes to remove or destroy all evidence of 
» the legal union which ‘had taken place between Eveline and myself. 
And now let us sit down on this bank, for I feci unable to remain 
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louder standing, and liavo the goodness to listen to the extraordinary 
discovery which 1 have this day made.” 

They sate down accordingly ; and Lord Glcnallan briefly narrated 
Jiis unhappy family history— his concealed marriage-ithe horrible 
invention by which his mother had designed to render impossible 
Unit union which had already talyen place. lie detailed the arts by 
which the countess, having, all the documents relative to Miss Ne- 
ville’s birth in her hand, had produced those only relating to a period 
during which, for family reasons, his father* had consented to own 
that yoking lady as his natural daughter, and shewed how impo^ble 
it was that he could either suspect or detect the fraud put ujv'/i liim 
by his mother and vouched by the oaths of her attendants, Teresa 
aiid Elspeth. w I left my paternal mansion,” he concluded, “ as if the 
furies of hell had driven me forth, and travelled with frantic velocity 
1 knew not whither. Nor have I the slightest recollection of what 
1* did or whither I went, until I was discovered by my brother. I 
will not trouble you with am account of my sick-bed and recovery, or 
how, long afterwards, I ventured to enquire after the sharer of my 
misfortunes, and heard that her despair had found a dreadful remedy 
for all the ills of life. The first thing that roused me to thought 
was hearing of your inquiries into this cruel business ; and you will 
hardly wonder, that, believing what I did believe, I should join in 
those expedients to stop your investigation, which my brother and 
mother had actively commenced. The information which I gave them 
concerning the -circumstances and witnesses of our private marriage 
enabled them to baffle your zeal. The clergyman, therefore, and 
witnesses, as persons who had acted in the matter only to please the 
powerful heir of Glcnallan, were accessible to his promises and 
threats, and were so provided for, that they had no objections to 
leave this country for another. For myself," Mr OldbucK,” pursued 
this unhappy man, “ from that moment 1 considered myself as blot- 
ted out of tlie book of the living., and as having nothing left to do 
with this world. My mother tried to reconcile me to life by every 
art — even by intimations which I can now interpret as calculated to 
produce a doubt of the horrible tale sho herself had fabricated. But 
I construed all she said as the fictions of maternal affection. I will 
forbear aU reproach — she is no more— and, as her wretched associate 
said, she knew not how the dart was poisoned, or how deep it must 
sink, when she threw it from her hand. But, Mr Oldbuek, if ever, 
during these twenty years, there crawled upon earth a living being 
deserving of your pity, 1 have been that man. My food has not 
nourished me — my sleep has not refreshed me — my devotions have 
dot comforted me— all that is cheering and necessary to man has 
been to me converted into poison. The rare and limited inter- 
course which I have held with others has been most odious to me. 
I felt as if I were bringing the contamination of unnatural and inex- 
pressible guilt among the gay and the innocent. There have been 
mcttients when I had thoughts of another description — to plunge 
into the adventures of war, or to brave the dangers of the traveller 
in foreign and barbarous climates— to mingle in politico^ intrigue, or 
to retire to the stern seclusion of the anchorites of our religion— Ail 



THIS ANTIQUAllY. 


m 


these arc thoughts which have alternately passed through 'my mind, 
but each required an energy, which was mine no longer after the, 
withering stroke I had received. I vegetated on as I could in the 
same spot,— raucy, feeling, judgment, and health, gradually decaying, 
like a tree whose bark has been destroyed,— when first the blossoms* 
fade, then the boughs, until its state resembles the decayed and 
dying trunk that is now before yob. Do you now pity and forgive 
me?” 

My lord/' answered! lift Antiquary, mu#h affected, “ my pity— 
my^jprgi ven ess, you have not to ask, for your dismal story is of itself 
not dmrj an amide excuse for whatever appeared mysterious ?n your 
conduct, but a narrative that might move your worst enemies (and 
I, my lord, was never of the number) to tears and lo sympathy. 
But permit me to ask what you now mean to do, and why you haver 
honoured me, whose opinion can be of little consequence, with your 
confidence on this occasion ? ” 

“ Mr Oldbuck,” answered the earl, “ ps I could never have fore- 
seen the nature of that confession which I have heard this day, I 
need not sav, that I had no formed plan of consulting you or any 
one upon affairs, the tendency of which I could not even have sus- 
pected. But I am without friends, unused to business, and, by long 
retirement, unacquainted alike with the? laws of the land and the 
habits of the living generation ; and when, most unexpectedly, I 
find myself immersed in the matters of which I know least, I catch, 
like a drowning man, at the first support that offers, * You are that 
support, Mr Oldbuck. I have always heard you mentioned as a man 
of wisdom and intelligence — I have known you myself as a man of a 
resolute and independent spirit. — and there is one circumstance,” 
said he, “which ought to combine us in some degree — our having 
paid tribute to the same excellence of character in poor Eveline. You 
offered yourself to me in my need, ahd you were already acquainted 
with the beginning of my misfortunes. To you, therefore, I have 
recourse for advice, for sympathy, for support.” 

“ You shall seek none of them in vain, my lord,” said Oldbuck, 

so far as my slender ability extends ; and I am honoured by the 
preference, whether it arises from choice or is prompted by chance. 
But this is a matter to be ripely considered. May I ask what are 
your principal views at present?” 

“ To ascertain the fate of ray child,” said the earl, “ be the con- 
sequences what they may, and to do justice to the honour of Eveline, 
which I have only permitted to be suspected to avoid discovery of the 
yet more horrible taint to which I was made to believe it liable.” 

“ And the memory of your mother ?” • 

“Must bear its own burden,” answered the earl, with a sigh; 
“ better that she were justly convicted of deceit, should that be found 
necessary, than that others should be unjustly accused of crimes so 
much more dreadful.”* 

“ Then, my lord,” said Oldbuck, “ our fifst business must be to put 
the information of the old woman, Elspeth, into a regular and authen- 
ticated form.” 

“ That,” *said Lord Glenallan, “ will be at present, I fear, iinpos- 
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g uffa, for twa days successfully— and now we maun ask .that strange 
man, that's as grand and as grave as the yerl himsell, to stand at the 
sideboard ! And I caima gang into the kitchen to direct ony thing, 
for lie’s hovering there making some pousowdie 1 for lay lord, for he 
doesna eat like ither folk neither— And how to sort the strange s£r- 
\ant man at dinner time — 1 am sure, Mr Blattergowl, a' thegither, it 
passes my judgment." 

u Truly, Miss Griselda,” replied the divine, “Monkbarns was in- 
considerate. lie shouhUliave ' taen a day £o see tlie invitation, as 
they do wi’ the titular’s condescendence in the process of valuation 
and safe. — But the great man could not have come on a sullen to 
ony house in this parish where he could have been better served 
with r/ucra— that I must say — and also that the steam from the 
kitchen is very gratifying to my nostrils — and if ye have ony house- 
hold affairs to’ alt emi t o, Miss (1 rise! da, never make a stranger of me 
•*— l can amuse myself very wool with the larger copy of Erskine’s 
.institutes.” . 

And taking down from the window seat that amusing folio, (the 
Scottish Coke upon Littleton,) lie opened it, as if instinctively, at the 
lentil title of Book Second, ‘-of Tenuis, or Tythcs," and was pre- 
sently deeply wrapped up in an abstruse discussion concerning the 
temporality of bene licet'. 

Tlie entertaiviment, about which Miss Oldbuck expressed so much 
anxiety, was at length placed upon the table; and the Karl of Gleu- 
ullan, for the first time since the date of Ins calamity, sat at a stran- 
ger's hoard surrounded by strangers. He seemed to himself like a 
man in a dream, or one whose .brain was not fully recovered from 
the effects of an intoxicating potion. Believed, as he had that morn- 
ing been, from the image <»f guilt which had so long haunted his 
imagination, lie felt his sorrows a lighter and more tolerable load, 
but was still unable to take any share in the conversation that passed 
around him. It was, indeed, of a cast very different from that which 
he hud been accustomed to. The hluutiiess of Oldbuck, the’ tire- 
some apologetic harangues of his sister, the pedantry of the divine, 
and the vivacity of the young soldier, which savoured much more of 
111.- camp than of the court, were all new to a nobleman who bad 
lived in a retired and melancholy state for so many years, that the 
manners df the world seemed to him equally strange and unpleasing. 
Miss M Intyre alone, from the natural politeness and unpretending 
simplicity of her manners, appeared to belong to that class of society 
to which he had been accustomed in his earlier and better days. 

Nor did Lord Glenallan s deportment less surprise the company. 
Though a plain but excellent family-dinner was provided, (for, as 
Mr Blattergowl lmd justly said, it was impossible to surprise Miss 
Griselda when her larder was empty,) arid though the Antiquary 
boasted liis hest port, and assimilated it to the Falernian of Horace, 
Lord Glen Allan was proof to the allurements of both, llis servant 
placed before him a small mess qf vegetables, that very dish, the 
cooking of which had alarmed Miss' Griselda, arranged with tho 
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most mimii.Q ami scrupulous neatness. He eat sparingly of those 

} )rovision.*4 ; and a glass of pure water, sparkling' from tlio fountain 
lead, completed his repast. Such, his* servant said, had been his lord- 
ship's diet four" very many years, unless upon the high festivals of the, 
Cffiureh, or when company of the first rank were entertained at Oleu- 
allan-house, when he relaxed a little in the austerity of his diet, and 
permitted himself a glass or two wiije. Hut at Monkbarns, no 
anelioret could have made a more simple and scanty meal. 

The Antiquary was a $cei*tloman, its we Juwrc seen, in feeling, hut 
blunt and careless in expression, from the habit of living witli those 
before jvhom lie had nothing to suppress. He attacked lifi noble 
guest without scruple on the severity of his regimen. 

“ A few half-cold greens and potatoes — a glass of ice-cold water to 
wash them down — antiquity gives no warrant for it, my lord. This 
house used to be accounted a hospitimn , a place of retreat for Chris- 
tians; but your lordship’s diet is that of a heathen Pythagorean, or 
Indian Bramin — nay, more severe tbm .either, if you refuse these 
fine apples.” 

“ 1 am a Catholic, you are aware/ 1 said Lord Glenallan, wishing to 
escape from the discussion, “ and you know that our church-—* 

“L ays down many rules of morl ideation,” proceeded the dauntless 
Antiquary; “but 1 never heard that they Mjere quite so rigorously 
practised — Bear witness my predecessor, John of tho 0 mi ell, or the 
jolly Abbot, who gave his name to this appfr, my lord.” 

And as he pared the fruit, in spite of bis sister's •* O fy*, Monkbams,” 
and the pVolonged cough of the minister, accompanied by a shake of 
his huge wig 1 , the Antiquary proceeded to detail the intrigue which 
had given rise to the fame of the abbot's apple, with more slyness and 
•circumstantiality than was at all necessary, llis jest (as may readily 
be conceived) missed fire, for this anecdote of conventual gallantry 
failed to produce the slightest smile on the visage of the earl. Old- 
lmck then took up the subject of Ossian, Macplierson, and Mac- 
Cribb; but Lord Glenallan had never so much as heard of any one 
of the three, so little conversant had he been with modern literature. 
The conversation was now in some danger of flagging, or of falling 
into the hands of Mr Blattergowl, who had just pronounced the for- 
midable word, “ ternd-frec,” when the subject of the French Revolu- 
tion was started; a political event on which Lord Glen all An looked 
with all the prejudiced horror of a bigoted Catholic and zealous 
aristocrat. Oldlmck was far from carrying his detestation * its 
principles to such a length. 

“ There were many men in the fitat Constituent Assembly/’ he said, 
“ who held sound Whiggish doctrines, and were for settling the Con*, 
stitution with a proper provision for the liberties of the people. And 
if a set of furious madm&n were now in possession of the government, 
it was,” he continued, “ what often happened in great revolutions, 
where extreme measures are adopted in the fury ot the moment, and 
the state resembles an agitated pendulum, which swings from sicle to 
side for some time ere it can acquire its due and perpendicular sta- 
tion. Or it might be Jikened to a storm or hurricane, which, passing 
over a region, does great damage in its passage*^ sweeps away 
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stagnant and unwholesome vapours, and repays, in future health and 
fertility, its immediate desolation and ravage. 

The earl shook his head ; but having neither spirit nor inclination 
t for debate, he suffered the argument to pass uncontcstcd. 

This discussion served to introduce the young soldier's experiences ; 
and he spoke of the actions in which he had been engaged with mo- 
desty, and at the same time with an air of spirit and zeal which de- 
lighted the earl, who had been bred up, like others of his house, in 
the opinion, that the trade of arms waS the first duty of man, and 
believed that to employ them against the French was a sort of .holy 
warfare. ^ 

“ What would I give,” said he apart to Oldbnck, as they rose to 
join the ladies in the drawing-room, “ what would 1 give to have a 
son of such spirit as that young gentleman Ule wants something of 
address and manner, something of polish, which mixing in good 
society would soon give him — but with wliat zeal and animation lie 
expresses himself— how fond of his profession — how loud in the praise 
of others — how modest when speaking of* himself!” 

“ Hector is much obliged to you, my lord,” replied bis unde, grati- 
fied, yet not so much so as to suppress his consciousness of his own 
mental superiority over the young soldier ; “ I believe in my heart 
nobody ever spoke half so much good of him before, except perhaps 
the sergeant of his company, d^hen he was wheedling a Highland re- 
cruit; to enlist with him. He is a good lad notwithstanding, although 
he be not quite, the hero your lordship supposes him, and although 
my commendations rather attest 'the kindness, than the vivacity of 
his character. In fact, his high spirit is a sort of constitutional ve- 
hemence, which attends him in every thing he sots about, and is often 
very inconvenient to his friends. I saw him to-day engage in an 
animated contest with a phoca, or seal, ( sealgli , our people more 
properly call them, retaining the Gothic guttural gh,) with as much 
vehemence as if he had fought against Duniourier — Marry, my lord, 
the phoca had the better, as the said Dumourier had of some other 
folks. And he’ll talk with equal if not superior rapture of the good 
behaviour of a pointer hitch, as of the plan of a campaign.” 

“ He si will have full permission to sport over my grounds,” said the 
earl, 44 if he is so fond of that exercise.” 

“ You will bind him to you, iny lord,” said Monkbarns, “body and 
soul ; give him leave to crack oft' his birding-piece at a poor covey oi 
partridges or moor-fowl,* and lie’s yours for ever. I will enchant lrira 
by the intelligence. But O, my lord, that you could have seen my 
phomix Level ! — the very prince and chieftain of the youth of this age ; 
and not destitute of spirit neither — I promise you he gave my ter- 
magant kinsman a quid pro quo — a Rowland for his Oliver, as 
the vulgar say, alluding' to the two celebrated Paladins of Charle- 
magne.” 

After coffeejLord Glennjlan requested a private interview with the 
Antiquary, antPwas ushered to his Kbrary. 

“ I must withdraw you from your own amiable family,” he said, 

4 to .involve you in the perplexities of an unhappy mar. You are 
acquainted with the world, from which I have long been banished ; 
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for GlcnaJftm-hoiifle has been to me ratlicr a prison than a dwelling 
although a prison which I had neither fortitude nor spirit to break 
from.” r 

“ Let me first ask your lordship,” said the Antiquary, “ what arp 
your own wishes and designs in this matter ?” 

“ I wish most especially,” answered Lord Glenallan, “ to declare 
my luckless marriage, and to vindicate the reputation of the unhappy 
Eveline ; that is, if you see a possibility of doing so without making 
public the conduct of ily mother.” * 

“ Suvm cinque trihuito” said the Antiquary, “ do right J;n every 
one. *The memory of that unhappy young lady has too long suffereu, 
and I think it might be cleared without farther impeaching that of 
your mother, than by letting it be understood in general that she 
greatly disapproved and bitterly opposed the match. All — forgive 
me, my lord—. all who ever heard ot the bite Countess of Glenallan, 
will learn that without much surprise.” 

“ But you forget one horrible circumstance, Mr Oldbuck,” said the 
carl, in an agitated voice. 

44 1 am not aware of it,” replied the Antiquary. 

“The fate of the infant— its disappearance With the confidential 
attendant of my motherland the dreadful surmises which may be 
drawn from my conversation with Elspefh.”* 

4 * If you woiild have my free opinion, my lord,” mfswered Mr Old- 
buck, 44 and will not catch too rapidly at it as matter of hope, l wotihl 
sav, that it is very possibles the child yet lives. For tints much 1 ascer- 
tained, I5y my former inquiries concerning the event of that deplorable 
evening, that a child and woman were carried that night from the 
cottage at the Craigburnfoot in a carriage and four by your brother 
Edward Geraldin Neville, whose journey towards England with these 
companions 1 traced for several stages. I believed then it was a part 
of the family compact to carry a child whom you meant to stigmatize 
with illegitimacy, out of that country, where chance might have raised 
protectors and proofs of its rights. But 1 now think that your 
brother, having reason, like yourself, to believe the child stained 
* with shame yet more indelible, had nevertheless withdrawn it, partly 
from regard to the honour of his house, partly from the risk to which 
it might have been exposed in the neighbourhood of the fyuly Glen- 
allan.” 

As he spoke, the Earl of Glenallan grew extremely pale, and had 
nearly fallen from his chair. The alarmed 'Antiquary ran hither and 
thither looking for remedies*, bqt his museum, though sufficiently 
well filled with a vast variety of useless matters, contained nothing 
that could be serviceable on the present pr any other occasion. As 
he posted out of tho room to borrow his sister’s salts, he could not 
help giving a constitutional growl of chagrin and wonder at the va- 
rious incidents which had converted his mansion, first into an hospital 
for a wounded duelling and now into the sick chamber of a. dying 
nobleman. “ And yet” said he#“ 1 have "always kept aloof from^he 
soldiery and the peerage. My camobitium has only next to ho made 
a lying-in hospital, and then, I trow, the transformation will be com- 
plete." 
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. Whori lie returned with the remedy, Lord Glenallan , was much 
hotter. The new and unexpected light which Mr Oldbuck had thrown 
upon the melancholy history of his family had almost overpowered 
him. “ You think, then, Mr Oldbuck, — for you arc capable of think- 
ing, which I am not, — you think, then, that it is possible — that is, not 
impossible — my child may yet live?” b 

“ I think,” said the Antiquary, “ it is impossible that, it could come 
to any violent harm through your brother s means. lie was known 
to he a gay and dissipated mi an, but not trail nor dishonourable, — 
nor is if possible, that, if he had intended any foul play, he would 
have placed himself so forward in the charge of the infant, a#*I will 
prove to your lordship he did.” 

So saying, Mr Oldbuck opened a drawer of the cabinet of bis an- 
cestor, Aldobrand, and produced a bundle of papers tied with a black 
riband, and labelled, “Examinations, & c. taken by Jonathan Old- 
buck, J. P. upon the 18th of February, 17 — a little under was 
written, in a small hand, “ Kheu Evelina!” The tears dropped fast 
from the earl's eyes, as he endeavoured, in vain, to unfasten the knot 
which secured these documents. 

“Your lordship," said Mr Ofdbuck, “ had better not read these at 
present. Agitated as you are, and having much business before you, 
you must not exhaust your strength. Your brother’s succession is 
now, 1 presume; your own, and it will be easy for you to make inquiry 
among nis servants and retainers, so as to hear whore the child is, ii‘, 
fortunately, it shall be still alive.” 

“ I dare hardly hope it,” said the earl, with a deep sigh, — “why 
should my brother have been silent to me ?” 

“Nav, my lord! why should he have communicated to your lord- 
ship the existence of a being, whom you must have supposed the oil’- 
spring of ” 

“Most true — there is an obvious and a kind reason for Oiis being 
silent. If any tiling, indeed, could have added to the horror of the 
ghastly dream that lias poisoned my whole existence, it must have 
been the knowledge that such a child of misery existed.” 

“Then,” continued the Antiquary, “although it Would be rash to- 
conclude, at the distance of more than twenty years, that your sou 
must nec^s he still alive, because he was not destroyed in infancy, I 
own I think you should instantly set on foot inquiries.” 

“ It shall he done,” replied Lord Glenallan, catching eagerly at the 
hope held out to him, the first he had nourished for many years ; “ I 
will write to a faithful steward of my father, who acted in the same 
capacity under my brother Neville— but, Mr Oldbuck, I am not my 
brother’s heir.” 

“Indeed! — I am sorry iPor that, my lord — it is a noble estate, and 
the^uins of the old castle of Nevillc’s-Burgh alone, which are the 
mos^f^perl) relics of Anglo-Norman architecture in that part of the 
country, are a possession much to he coveted. u I thought your father 
bqd nojpf|r son or near Relative.”* 

“ not, Mr Oldbuck,” replied Lord Glenallan ; “ hut my 

brother adopted views in politics, and a form of religion, alien from 
those which had. keen always held by our house. Our tempers had 
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Joh.g; differed, nor did my unhappy mother always think him suffi- 
ciently observant to her. In short, there was a family quarrel, and 
mv brother, whose property was at his own free disposal, availed him- 
self of the pfiwer vested in him to choose a stranger for his heir. It 
is a in alter which never struck me as being of the least consequence*; 
for, if worldly possessions could alleviate misery, I have enough and 
to spare. Jiiit now I shall regret -*it if it throws any difficulty in the 
way of our inquiries — and I Inc think m& that it may ; for, in case of 
my having a lawful s<|i gf my body, and my#hrotlier dying without 
issue, my father's possessions stood entauea upon my soil. It is not, 
therefore, likely that this heir, be who he may, will afford ns assist- 
ance m making a discovery which may turn but so much to his own 
prejudice.” • 

“ And in all probability the steward your lordship nu ntions is also 
in his service " said the Antiquary. 

“ It is most likely ; and the mail being a Protestant — how far it is 
safe to intrust him " 

k * 1 should liope, my lord," said Oldbudk. gravely, “ that a Protestant 
may be as trustworthy as a Catholic. I am doubly interested in 
the Protestant faith, mv lord. My* ancestor, Aldobrand Oldcnhuek, 
printed the celebrated Confession of Augsburg, as I can shew by the 
original edition in this house." • 

“ I have not the least doubt of what you s f ny, Mr pldlmck," replied 
the earl, “ nor do I speak out of bigotry or intolerance ; but probably 
the Protestant steward will favour the Protestant heir rather than 
the Catholic — if, indeed, my soujhas been bred in his father's faith — 
or, alas! if indeed he yet lives." # 

“ We must look close into this," said Oldbuck, “ before committing 
ourselves. 1 have a literary friend at York, with whom I have long core 
responded on the subject of the Saxon born that is preserved in th- 
Minsteu there ; we interchanged letters for six years, and have only 
as yet been able to settle the first line of the inscription. I will write 
forthwith to this gentleman, Dr Dryasdust, and be particular in my 
inquiries concerning the character, &c. of your brother’s heir, of the 
gentleman employed in his affairs, and what else may he likely to 
further your lordship's inquiries. In the mcautime your lordship 
will collect the evidence or the marriage, which I hope can still be 
recovered. " 

“ Unquestionably," replied the earl ; “ the witnesses who wero for- 
merly withdrawn from your research arc still living. My tutor, who 
solemnized the marriage, was provfdcd for by a living in France, and 
has lately returned to this country as an emigrant, a victim of his 
zeal for loyalty, legitimacy, and religion." ‘ 

“That's one lucky consequence of the French Revolution, my 
lord — you must allow that, at least,” said Oldbuck; “ but no offence, 
I will act as warmly in your affairs as if I were of your own faith in 
politics and religion. And take my advice — if yoft want an affair of 
consequence properly managed, put it •into the hands of an anti- 
quary ; for, as they are eternally exercising their genius and research 
upon trifles, it is impossible they can be baffled in affairs of irnport- 
ance — us£ makes perfect; and the corps lhatjs most frequently 
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drilled upon tlie parade, will bo most prompt in its cXQvmc upon 
Ihe day of battle. And, talking* upon that subject, I would willingly 
read to your lordship, in order to pass away the time, betwixt and 
supper ” 

* “ I beg T may not interfere with family arrangements,” said Lord 
Glenallan, “ but I never taste any thing after sunset.” 

“ Nor l cither, my lord,” answered his host, “ notwithstanding it is 
said to have been the custom of the aAcients — but then 1 dine differ- 
ently from your lord slnpyr and therefore am bd ter enabled to dispense 
with those elaborate entertainments which my womankind (that is, 
my sisteV and niece, my lord) arc apt to place on the table, far the 
display rather of their own housewifery than the accommodation of our 
wants. However, a broiled bone, or a smoked haddock, or an oyster, 
or a slice of bacon of our own curing, with a toast and a tankard— or 
something or other of that sort, to close the orifice of the stomach 
before going to bod, docs not fall under my restriction, nor, 1 hope, 
under your lordship’s.” , 

“ My no-supper is literal, Mr Oldbuck ; but I will attend you at 
your meal with pleasure.” 

“ Well, my lord,” replied th'e Antiquary, “ I will endeavour to 
entertain your ears at least, since I cannot banquet your palate. 
What I am about to read to your lordship relates to the upland 
glens.” * 

Lord Glenallan, though he would rather have recurred to the sub- 
ject of his own Uncertainties, was compelled to make a sign of rueful 
civility and acquiescence. ' 

The Antiquary, therefore, took* out his portfolio of loose sheets, 
and, after premising that the topographical details here laid down 
were designed illustrate a slight essay upon cas tram elation, which 
had been read with indulgence at several societies of antiquaries, be 
commenced as follows : “ The subject, my lord, is the hiJl-fort of 
Quickens-bog, with the site of which your lordship is doubtless fami- 
liar: It is upon your store-farm of Mantanner, in the barony of 
Clochnaben. 

“ I think I have heard the names of these places,” said the earl, in 
answer to the Antiquary's appeal. 

“ Heard tlie name ? and tlie farm brings him six hundred a year — 
O Lord!” " 

Such was the scarce subdued ejaculation of the Antiquary. But 
his hospitality got th$*l>ettcr ofi his surprise, and he proceeded to 
read his essay with an audible voice, in great glee at having secured 
patient, and, as he fondly hoped, an interested hearer. 

Quick ens-bogjnay at first seem to derive its name from the plant 
Quicken , by which, Scottice ? we understand c, ouch-grass, dog-grass, 
or the Triticum remits of Linnaeus ; and the common English mono- 
jsy liable Bo<j, by Aich we mean, in popular language, a marsh or 
morass; in I j&mrPalus. But it may confound the rash adopters of 
the more obvious etymological derive tions, to .learn, that the couch- 

E rafts or dog-grass, or, to sneak scientifically, the triticum repens of 
inmpus, docs not grow within a quarter of a mile of this castrum or 
hill-fort, whose ramparts are uniformly clothed with short verdant 
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turf; and iliat we must seek a bog or pfflus at a still greater di<v 
tance, the nearest being’ that of Gird-the-mear, a full half-mile dis- 
tant. The hist syllable, bog, is obviously, therefore, a mere corrup- 
tion of the Saxon Burgh , which we find in the various transmutations 
of Burgh , Burrow, Brough, BrvJT, Buff, and Boff, which last ap- 
proaches very near the sound in question — since, supposing the word 
to have been originally borgJu which is#the genuine Saxon spelling, 
a slight change, such ns modern organs too oi^en make uflon ancient 
sounds, will produce fifot fiogh, and theit, dim II, or compromising 
and sinking the guttural, agreeable to the common vermicular prac- 
tice, ;<tou have either Boff or Bog as it happens. The word Quickens 
re (j u ires in like manner to be altered, — decomposed a$ it were, — and 
reduced to its original and genuine sound, ere we can discern its real 
meaning. By the ordinary exchange of the Qu into Wh, familiar to 
the rudest tyro who has opened a book of old Scottish poetry, we 
gain either Wliilkens or Which ensborgh—- -put, we may suppose, by 
way of question, as if those who imposed the name, struck with the 
extreme antiquity of the place, had expressed in it an interrogation, 

‘ To whom did this fortress belong? — Or, it might be Whackms - 
burgh , from the Saxon W harken, tR strike with the hand, as doubt- 
less’ the skirmishes near a place of such apparent consequence must 
have legitimated such a derivation,” &c? &e. 

I will be more merciful to my readers than OMbuck was to his 
guest; for, considering his opportunities of gaining patient attention 
From a person of such consequence as Lord Olenallan were not many, 
he used, or rather abused, the present to the uttermost. 


CHAPTER ‘XXXVI. 


Crabbed age and youth 
Cannot live together 
Youth Is full of pleasanco, 

Age Is full of care ; 

Youth like summer mom, 

Age like winter weather, 

Youth like hummer brave, 

Ago like winter bare. 

Slf^KESPEAAB. 


In the morning of the following day, the Antiquary, who was some^ 
tiling of a sluggard, was summoned irom # his bed a full hour earlier 
than his custom by Oaxon. 

“ What’s the matter’ now?” ho exclaimed, yawning and stretching 
forth his hand to the huge gold repeater, which, bedded upon his 
India silk handkerchief, was laid safe by his pillow — “What's the 
matter now, Caxon ? — it can’t k# eight o’clock yet.” # . 

“ Na, sir, — but my lord’s man sought me out, for he fancies 'me 
your honour’s valley*de-sham, — and sae I am, there ’s nae doubt o % 
with your honour’s and the minister’s — at least fete nae other that 
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I ken o’ — and I gic a help to Sir Arthur too, but (hat’s jhiair in (he 
way o’ my profession.” 

“ Wellj well— never mind that,” said the Antiquary, “ happy is he 
that, is his own vnl ley- de-sham, as you call it — but why disturb my 
morning's* rest?” 

“ Otn sir, the great man’s been np since peep o’ day, and lie’s 
steered the town to get awa^in express to fetch bis carriage,, and it 
will be lierfc briefly, and he wad like to* see your honour afore lie goes 
awa.” '■ i. « ' • t 

“ Gadso!” ejaculated Oldbuck, “ these great men use one’s house 
and tim^ as if they were their own property. Well, it’s onqp and 
away. — Has Jenny come to her senses yet, Caxon ? ” 

“ Troth, sir,* but just middling,” replied the barber; “ she's been 
in a switlier about the iocolate this morning, and was like to liae 
toomedifc a’ out into the slap-basin, and drank it hersell in her ccstacies 
—.but she’s won ower wi % wi’ the help o’ Miss MM n tyre.” 

“ Then all my womankind arc on foot and scrambling, and I min t 
enjoy my quiet bed no longer, if I would have a well-regulated house 
— Lend me my gown.— And what are the news at Fairport?” 

“ On, sir, what can they be about but this grand news o’ my lord,” 
answered the old man ; “ that Imsna been ower the door-stane, they 
tlireep to me, for this twenty years — tills grand news of his coming to 
visit your lionoui 1” 

“Alia!” said Monkbarns, “and what do they say of that, 
Caxon?” 

“ ’Deed, sir, they liarf various opinions. Tliae fallows that are the 
democraws, as they ca’ tlicm, that are again’ the king and the law, 
and hair-nowder and dressing o’ gentlemen’s wigs — a wheen black- 
guards — they say he’s come down to speak wi’ your honour about 
bringing doun Ins hill lads and Highland tenantry to break up the 
meetings of the Friends o’ the People — and when I said your honour 
never meddled wi’ the like o’ sic tilings where there was like to he 
straits and bloodshed, they said, if ye didna, your nevoy did, and that 
he was weel tend to be a kingsman that wad fight knee-deep, and 
that ye were the head and he was the hand, and that the yerl was to 
bring out the men and the siller.” 

“ Come,” said the Antiquary, laughing, “ I am glad the war is to 
cost me nothing but counsel.” 

“ JS 7 a, na,” said Oaxon, “ naebody thinks your honour wad either 
fight yoursell, or gie ony .feck o’. siller to ony side o’ the question.” 

“ IJmph! well, that’s the opinion of the democraws, as you call 
lliem — What say the rest of Fairpdrt ?” 

> “ In troth,” said the candid reporter, “ I canna say it ’s muckle bet- 
ter — Captain Coquet, of the volunteers, — that’s him that’s to he the 
new: collector, — and some of the other gentlemen of the Blue and a’ 
JPJue Ghib, are iusfc saying it ’s no right to let papists, that hue sae 
firony French friends as the Yerl of Glenallipi, gaug through tlie 
country, and — but your lioriour will piaybe be angry?” 

‘*Not I, Caxon,” said Oldbuck — “ fire away as if you were Captain 
Coquet’s whole platoon, — I can stand it.” 

“ Weel, then, th#** say, sir, that as ye didtia encourage tiie petitioh 
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about the peace, and wadna petition in favour of the new lax* and as 
ve were again’ bringing in tlie yeomanry at tlie meal mob, but jus IT 
fm* settling llfo folk wT the constables — tlicy say ye’re no a gude 
friend to govern jmgnt ; mid that tliae sort o’ meetings between sic a 
powerin' man as the yerl, and sic a wise man as you, — odd, they think 
they said be lookit after, anti some say ye should baith be shankit aft' 
till Edinburgh Castle.” * 

“ On my word,” said tlie Antiquary, “I am infinitely obliged to my 
neighbours for their g<lod«oj)inion <tf me h Aim so, I, that liave never 
interfered with their bickerings, but to recommend quiet and mode- 
rate measures, am given up on both sides as a man very likely to 
commit high treason, either against King or People? — Give me my 
con t, Ciixon, — give me my coat — It’s lucky I live not iTi their report. 
— Have you heard anythin" 1 of Tatfril and his vessel?” 

Caxon’s countenance fell. — “ Na, sir, and the winds hae been high, 
ami tin's is a fearfti’ coast to cruise on in tliae eastern gales, — the 
headlands rin sac far out, that a veshcll’p embayed afore I could sharp 
a razor ; and then there’s nae harbour or city of refuge on our coast 
— a’ craigs and breakers. A reshdl that fins ashore \vr us, flees 
asunder like the powther when I sliike the pluff— and it’s as ill to 
gather ony o’t again. 1 aye tell my daughter thae things when she 
grows wearied for a letter frac Lieutemfnt XaflVil- — “ It’s" aye an apo- 
logy for him — Ye suldna blame him, says I, liiimie^for ye little ken 
wiiat may hae happened.” 

Ay, ay, Caxon, thou art as good a comforter as a vylet-de-chambre. 
— Oivolne a white stock, man,-*-d’ye think I can go down with a 
handkerchief about my neck when 1 have company?” 

“ I )ear sir, tlie Captain says a thvee-nookit handkerchcr is the maist 
fashionable overlay, and fliat stocks bclatig to your honour- and me 
that are auld-warl‘d folk.— L beg pardon for mentioning us twa tlio- 
gither, but it was what lie said.” 

“ r rhe Captain’s a puppy, and you are a goose, Caxon.” 

“It’s very like it may be sae /’ replied the acquiescent barber, — “I 
am sure your honour kens best.” 

Before* breakfast, Lord Glenallan, who appeared in better spirits 
than he had evinced in the former evening, went particularly through 
the various circumstances of evidence which the exertions of Oldbuck 
bad formerly collected ; and pointing out the means whit*h lie pos- 
sessed of completing the proof of his marriage, expressed Irffe resolu- 
tion instantly to go through the painful tasjk of collecting and restor- 
ing the evidence concerning the birth of Eveline Neville, which 
Elspeth had stated to be in his mother’s possession. > . s 

“And yet, Mr Oldbuck” he said, “ I feel like a man who receives*" 
important tidings ere lie is yet fully awakb, and doubt whether they 
refer to actual life, or are not rather a continuation of his dream. 
This woman, — this Elspeth, — she is in the extremity of age, and ap- 
proaching in many respects to dotage. Have I not, — it is a hideous 
uuestion, — have l not been hastj in the admission of her present evi- 
dence, against that which she formerly gave me to a very — very dif- 
ferent purpose ?” .. 

Mr Oldbuck paused a moment, and then answ’gd with firmhess-^ 
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“No, my lord, 1 cannot think you have any reason to Suspect the 
'truth of what she lias told you last, from no apparent impulse but the 
urgency of conscience. Her confession was voluntary, disinterested, 
distinct, consistent with itself «and with all the o%*r Known circum- 
stances of the case. 1 would lose no time, however, in examining and 
arranging the other documents to winch she has referred, and 1 uho 
think tier own statement should bfc taken down, if possible, in a for- 
nuil manner. We thought of setting about this together. But it 
will be a relief to your hardship, 'and, monioV *r, have a more impar- 
tial appearance, were I to attempt the investigation alone, in tjie 
capacity of a magistrate. I will do this, at least I will attempt it, so 
soon as I shall see her in a favourable state of mind to undergo an 
examination/*' 

Lord Glenallan wrung the Antiquary’s hand in token of grateful 
acquiescence. “I cannot express to you,” he said, “Mr Oldbuek, 
how much your countenance and co-operation in this dark and most 
melancholy business gives mp relief and confidence, 1 cannot enough 
applaud myself for yielding to the sudden impulse which impelled me, 
as it were, to drag you into my confidence, and which arose from the 
experience I had formerly of yooir firmness indischarge of your duty 
as a magistrate, and as a friend to the memory of the unfortunate. 
Whatever the issue of these 0 matters may prove, — and 1 wotdd fain 
hope there is a dawn breaking on the fortunes of my house, though 1 
shall not live to enjoy its light, — but whatsoever be the issue, )ou 
have laid my family and me under the most lasting obligation.” 

“ My lord, answered the Antiquary, “ I must necessarily have the 
greatest respect for your lordship’s family, which I am well aware is 
one of the most ancient in Scotland, being certainly derived from 
Aymer de Geraldin, who sat in parliament ’at Perth, in the reign of 
Alexander II., and who, by the less vouched, yet plausible tradition 
of the country, is said to have bhen descended from the M arm or of 
Cloclmaben. — Yet, with all my veneration for your ancient descent, 
I must acknowledge that I find myself still more bound to give your 
lordship what assistance is in my limited power, from sincere sym- 
pathy with your sorrows, and detestation at the frauds which have so 
long been practised upon you. — But, my lord, the matin meal, is, i 
see, now prepared — Permit me to shew your lordship the way through 
the intricacies of my emnobUium, which is rather a combination of 
cells, joshed oddly together, and piled one upon the top of the other, 
than a regular house. — 1 .trust you will make yourself some amends 
for the spare diet of yesterday/’ 

JBut this was no part of Lord Glenallan’s system: having saluted 
the coiimany with the grave and melancholy politeness which distin- 
guished his manners, his servant placed before him a slice of toasted 
bread, with a glass of fair water, being the fare, on which he usually 
broke his fast. While the morning’s meal of the young soldier and 
the old Antiquary was despatched in a much more substantial manner, 
the noise of wheels was liea^d. ** 

<fl Your lordship’s carriage, I believe,” said Oldbuek, stepping to 
the window. “ On my word, a handsome Quadriga , for such, ac- 
cording to the scholium , was the vox signal a of the Romans 
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for a chariot which, like that of your lordship, was drawn by four 
horses/* 

“ And I will -venture to say/* cried Hector, eagerly gazing from the 
window, “ thAt four handsomer or better matched bays never were 
put in harness — What fine fore-hands ! — what capital chargers they 
would make ! — Might I ask if they are of your lordship’s own breed- 
ing ?” • 

“ I — I — rather believe so/* sfcid Lord Glenalijm ; “ but I have been 
so negligent of my domestic matters, tbfLt.I am ashamed to say I 
must apply to Calvert ’^(looking at the domestic.) 

They are of i our lordaliip’s own breeding,” said Calvert, •“ got by 
Mad Tom out or Jemima and Yarico, your lordship’s brood mares. 

“ Are there more of the set ?” said Lord Glenallan. • 

“ Two, my lord, — one rising four, the other five off this grass, both 
very handsome.” 

“ Then let Dawkins bring them down to Monkbarns to-morro\y,” 
said the Earl — “ I h|po Captain MTntjre will accept them, if they 
are at all fit for service.” 

Captain McIntyre’s eyes sparkled* and he was profuse in grateful 
acknowledgments; while Oldbuck, omthe other hand, seizing the earl’s 
sleeve, endeavoured to intercept a present which boded no good to 
his corn-chest and hay-loft. 

“ My lord — my lord-much obliged — mucli obliged — But Hector is 
a pedestrian, and never mounts on horseback in battle — lie is a High- 
land soldier, moreover, and his dress ill adapted fo£ tiavalry service. 
Even M«i ciphers on never mounted his ancestors on horseback, though 
lie has the impudence to talk of their being car-borne — and that, my 
lord, is what is ruuniim* in Hector’s head — it is the vehicular, not the 
equestrian exercise, which he envies — 

‘ Sunt quus currlculo pulvcrem (Mymplcum 
r - Colleglflsojuvat.* * 

Ilis noddle is running on a curricle, which he has neither money to buy, 
nor skill to drive if he had it ; and I. assure your lordship, that the pos- 
session of two such quadrupeds would prove a greater scrape than any 
of his duels, whether with human foe or with my friend the phoca 

“ You must command us all at present, Mr Oldbuck,” said the earl 
politely, “ but 1 trust you will not ultimately prevent my § gratifying. 
my young friend in some way that may afford him pleasur 

“Any tiling useful, my lord,” said Oldbuck, “ but no curmulum — 
I protest he might as rationally propose to «keep a quadriga at once 
— And now I think of it, what is (hat old post-chaise from Eairport 
coining jingling here for? — I did hot send for it.” 

“ J aid, sir,” said Hector rather sulkily, for he was not much grati- 
fied by lus uncle’s interference to prevent the earl’s intended gene- 
rosity, nor particularly' ’inclined to relish cither the disparagement 
which lie cast upon his skill as a charioteer, or the mortifying allu- 
sion to his bad success in the adventures of the duel and the.seal. 

“You did, sir?” echoed the A?|tiquary, fti answer to his concise in- 
formation. “And pray, what may be your business with a pokt- 
ehaise ? — Iij this splendid equipage — this biga, as 1 may call it — to 
serve for an introcfuction to a quadriga or a currkvljm f” 
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“ Heally,’ sir/' replied the young soldier^ “if it be necessary to give 
Vui such a specific explanation, I am going to Fairport on a little 
business.” * 

“ Will you permit me to inquire into the nature of Chat business, 
f lector ?” answered his uncle, who loved the exercise of a little brief 
authority over his relative — “ I should suppose any regimental affairs 
might be transacted by your worthy deputy the sergeant — an honest 
gentleman, who is se good as to make Monkbarns his home since 
bis arrival among its~3 should, 4 1 say, suppose that he may trans- 
act any business of yours, without your spending a» day’s pay on 
two dog -horses, and such a combination of rotten wood, cracked 
glass, and leather — such a skeleton of a post-chaise as that oefore 
the door.” 

“ It is not regimental business, sir, that calls me ; and, since you 
insist upon knowing, I must inform you, Caxqn has brought, word 
llys morning that old Ochiltree, the beggar, is to he brought up 
for examination to-day, previous to his being-committed for trial ; 
and I am going to see that the poor old fellow gets fair play — 
that's all.” 

“ Ay ? — I heard something of* this, but could not think it serious. 
And pray, Captain Hector, who are so ready to he every man’s 
second, on all occasions of strife, civil or military, by land, by water, 
or on the sea-beach, what is your especial concern with old Edie 
Ochiltree?” 

“ lie w r as a soldier in my father’s company, sir,” replied Hector ; 
“and besides, when I was about to do a very foolish thing mie day, 
he interfered to prevent me, and gave me almost as much good ad- c 
vice, sir, as you could have done yourself.” 

“ And with the same good effect, I dare be sworn for it — Eh, Hec- 
tor ? — Come, confess it was thrown away.” 

“ Indeed, it w r as, sir ; but I see no reason that my folly should make 
me less grateful for his intended kindness.” 

“Biavo, Hector! that’s the most sensible thing I ever heard you 
sny — hut always tell me your plans without reserve — Why, I will go 
with you myself, man — lam sure the old fellow is not guilty, and 1 
will assist him in such a scrape much more effectually than you can’ * 
do. Besides, it will save thee lialf-a-guinea, my lad, a considera- 
tion wJiitii 1 ! heartily pray you to have more frequently before your 
eyes.” 

Lord Glen allan’s politeness had induced him to turn away and 
talk with the ladies, when the dispute between the uncle and nephew 
^appeared to grow rather too animated to be fit for the ear of a 
strangle, but the earl mingled again in the conversation when the 
placable tone of the Antiquary expressed amity. Having received 
a brief account of the mendicant, and of the accusation brought 
against him, which Oldbuck did not hesitate to ascribe to the malice 
of Ijoiusterswivel, Lord Glenallan asked, whether the individual in 
question had not been a sddier formerly? — He was answered in the 
afWnative. 

"“Ilad he not,” continued his lordship, “ a .coarse blue coat, or 
gown, with a bad go,?— Was he not a tall, striking-looking old man, 
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with grey beard and hair, wlio kept his body remarkably erect, and 
talked with an *yr of ease and independence, which formed a strong 
contrast to his. profession ?” 

“ All this is'an exact picture of the man/ 1 returned Oldbuck. 

“Why, then,” continued Lord Glenallan, u although I fear I can 
be of no use to him in his present* condition, yet I owe him a debt 
of gratitude for being the first person who brought me sonic tidings 
of the utmost importance. I would willingly Offer him a place of 
comfortable retircment,*wften he is extricated from his present si- 
's nation.” 

“ I fear, my lord,” said Oldbuck, “ he would liave difficulty in re- 
conciling his vagrant habits to tne acceptance of your bounty, at 
least I know the experiment lias been tried without effect. To beg 
from the public at large he considers as independence, in comparison 
to drawing his whole support from the bounty of an individual. He 
is so far a true philosopher, as to be a contemner of all ordinary rules 
of hours and times. When he is hungry he eats; when thirsty he 
drinks ; when weary lie sleeps ; and with such indifference with re- 
spect to the means and appliances abfeut which we make a fuss, that, 
l suppose lie was never ill dined or ill lodged in his life. Then he is, 
to a certain extent, the oracle of the district through which he travels 

their genealogist., their newsman, their master of the revels, their 
doctor at a pinch, or their divine — I promise you he has too many 
duties, and is too zealous in performing them, to be easily bribed to 
abandon Jiis calling. But I should be truly sorry if thty sent the poor 
light-hearted old* man to lie for weeks in a jail. I am convinced the 
confinement would break his heart. * 

Thus finished the conference. Lord Glenallan, having taken leave 
of the ladies, renewed his offer to Captain MTntyre of the freedom 
of his manors for sporting, which was. joyously accepted. 

“ 1 can only add,” he said, “ that if your spirits are not liable to be 
damped bv dull company, Glenallan-house is at all times open to you 
- On two* days of the week, Friday and Saturday, 1 keep my apart* 
yient, which will be rather a relief to you, as you will be left to enjoy 
4 he society of my almoner, Mr Gladsmoor, who is a scholar and a 
n.m oJf the world.” 

Hector, his heart exulting at ilie thoughts of ranging thiough the 
'reserves of Glenallan-house, and over the well-protected moors of 
lochnaben, nay, joy of joys, the deer-forest of Strath-Bontfel, made 
uany acknowledgments of the lionofir and 'gratitude he felt. Mr 
Hdbuck was sensible of the earl's attention to Ills nephew ; Mis* 
^1‘In tyre was pleased because her brother was gratified ; aud<*Mi.s£ 
*rfcefda Oldbuck looked forward with gleo to the potting of whole* 
mgs of moor-fowl and black-game, of which Mr BlattergOwl was a 
>rofcs$ed admirer. Thus — which is always the case when a man of 
auk leaves a private family where he has studied to appear obliging 
-all were ready to open in praise of the earl as soon ns he had token 
iis leave, and was wheeled off in Ms chariot by the four admired bays, 
hit (he panegyric was cut short, for Oldbuck and his nephew depo- 
sed themselves in the* Fairport hack, which, with one horse trotting, 
uul the other urged to a canter, creaked, jingle?*; und hobbled to- 
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•wards that celebrated seaport, in a manner that formed a scrong con- 
trast to the rapidity and smoothness with which Lord Glenallan’u 
equipage had seemed to vanish from their eyes. 


. CHAPTER XXXVII. 

Yes 1 I love jtfatffco w oil— —as well as^'oti^o— 

Hut since the flood dame’s blind, she shall excuse m<\ 

Jf, time and reason fitting, I prove dumb— - 
The breath l utter now shall be no means 
ro take away from me my breath in future. 

Old Play. 

By dint of charity from the town’s people, in aid of the load of pro- 
visions he had brought with him into durance, Edie Ochiltree Inn 
passed a day or two’s confinement without much impatience, regret- 
ting his want of freedom the less, as the weather proved broken am 
rainy. 

“The prison,” lie said, “wasna sac dooms bad a place as it w:i- 
ea’d. Ye had aye a good roof ower your bead to fend tiff the weather- 
and, if the windows werena glazed, It was the raair airy and pleasin': 
for the summer season. And there were folk enow to crack wi, mri 
lie had bread rmeugh to cat, and what need he fash liimsell about thr 
rest o V 1 p , . tl 

The courage of our philosophical mendicant b£gan, however, I 
abate, when the sunbeams shoneVnir on the rusty bars of his grate* 
dungeon, and a miserable linnet, whose -cage some poor debtor lun 
obtained permission to attach to the window, began to greet then 
with his whistle. 

“ Ye’re in better spirits than I am,” said Kdie, addressing the bird 
“for I can neither whistle nor sing for thinking o’ the bouuie burr 
sides and green sliaws that I should liac been dandering beside ii 
weather like this. But hae, there’s some crumbs t’ ye, an ye are sai 
merry; and troth ye hae some reason to sing an yekent it, for vov; 
cage comes by nae faut o’ your ain, and 1 may thank niyscllUliat I 
am closed up in tliis weary place.” 

Ochiltree's soliloquy was disturbed by a peace-officer, who came f 
summon him to attend the magistrate. So he set forth in aw ft? 
procession between two poor creatures, neither of them so stout s. 
lie was himself, to be conducted,, into the presence of inquisitoria 
iustib^. The people, as the aged prisoner was led along by his dr 
crepit guards* exclaimed to each other, “ Eh ! see sic a greyhuim 
man as that is, to have committed a high- way robbery, wi’ ac fit ii 
the grave *And the children congratulated tlic officers, objects o 
their alternate dread and sport, 1 biggie Orrock and Jock Ormsfou 
on liaving a prisoner as aid as themselves. 

.•Thus marshalled forward, Edftf was presented (by no means f»s 
the first, .th|ie) before tlie wofeliipful Bailie Littlejohn, wlio, contra n 
to what 'his namg. expressed, was a tall portly magistrate, on whu.: 
corporation crust* had not been conferred in vain, i f<» was a zoal<«u 
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loyalist of that zealous time, somewhat rigorous and peremptory in 
the execution o£ liis duty, and a good deal inflated witn the sense of 
Ids own powev and importance, otherwise an houest, well-meaning, 
and useful citizen. 

"Bring him in, bring him in!" he exclaimed; "upon my word 
these are awful and unnatural tiyies — the very bedesmen and re- 
tainers of his majesty are the first to break his laws — Here has been 
an old Blue-Gown committing robbery! 1 gpjipose the next will 
reward the royal charity} which supplies IHut with his garb, pension, 
and begging license, by engaging in high-treason, or sedition^xt least 
- But bring him in.” 

Edie made his obeisance, and then stood, as usual, firm and erect, 
v. ith the side of his face turned a little upward, as if to catch every 
word which the magistrate might, address to him. To the first general 
questions, which respected only his name and calling, the mendicant 
answered with readiness and accuracy; but when the magistrate, 
1 laving caused his clerk to take down these particulars, began to 
inquire whereabout the mendicant was on the night when Douster- 
■ vr.vel met with his misfortune, Edie demurred to the motion. " Can 
ye tell me now, Bailie, you that understands the law, what gudo will 
it do me to answer ony o’ your questions J" 

“ Good ? no good certainly, my friend, except that giving a true 
;k count of yourself, if vou are innocent, may entitle flic to set you at 
liberty.” # . 

" But it seems nmir reasonable to me, now, that you, Bailie, or ony 
body that has ony thing to say gainst me, should prove my guilt, 
and no to be bidding me prove my hmocence.” 

"1 don't sit here, answered the magistrate, "to dispute points of 
law with you. I ask, if you choose to answer my question, whether 
you were at Ringan Aikwood the forester’s upon the day 1 have 
specified 

" Really, sir, T diima feel myself called on to remember,” replied 
the cautious bedesman. 

" Or whether, in the course of that day or night,” continued the 
magistrate, “you saw Steven, or Stecnie, Mueklebackit ? — you knew 
dm. ^ suppose ?” * 

“ O brawlie did I ken Stecnie, puir fallow,” replied tin* prisoner 

“but 1 canna condesliend on ony particular time i have seen him 
■duly.” 

" Were you at the ruins of St Ruth any time in the course of that 
veiling?” 

" Bailie Littlejohn,” said the mendicant, “ if it be your hophnrs 
denture, we'll cut a lang tale short, and *1 ’ll just tell ye, 1 am n<5 
uinded to answer ony q’ thae questions — I’m ower auld a traveller 
.o let my tongue bring me into trouble.” 

" Write down,” said the magistrate, "Hint he declines to answer 
til interrogatories, in ncspect that by telling the truth he might be 
Drought to trouble.” . i* 4 

"Na, na,” said Ochiltree, "111 no luxe that set down as ony part 
■f my answqy— but I just meant to say, that in a' my memory *ind 
inwolice, 1 never saw ony glide come o’ iinsweriugfidlc questions.” 
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“ Write down,” said the Bailie, “ that, being 1 acquainted with judi- 
cial interrogatories by long practice, and having sustained injury by 
answering questions put to him on such occasions, .the declarant 
♦refuses ” 

“ Na, na, Bailie” reiterated Edie, “ye are no to come in on me 
that gait neither.” c 

“ Dictate the answer yourself then, friend,” said the magistrate, 
“ and the clerk will Yake it down from your own mouth.” 

“Ay, ay,” said Edie, ^‘that's what I ca’&iir play; l'se do that 
without loss o' time. — Sae, neighbour, ye may just write down, that 
Edie Ochiltree, the declarant, stands up for the liberty — na, 1, manna 
say that neither— I am nae liberty-boy — 1 hae fought again' them in 
the riots in Dublin — besides, 1 have ate the king's Dread mony a day. 
— Stay, let me see — Ay — write that Edie Ochiltree, the Blue-Gown, 
stands up for the prerogative — (see that ye spell that word right — 
it's a long ane) — for the prerogative of the subjects of the land, and 
winna answer a single word., that sail he asked at him this day, unless 
lie sees a reason for 't — Put down that, young man.” 

“ Then, Edie,” said the magistrate, “since you will give me m* 
information on the subject, T mast send you back to prison till you 
shall be delivered in due cojirge of law.” 

“ Aweel, sir, if it 's Heaven’s will and man's will, nae doubt I maun 
submit,” replied the mendicant. “ 1 hae nae great objection to the 
prison, only that a body canua win out o ’t ; and if it wad please you 
as weel, Bailie, *1 wad gie you my word to appear afore the Lords a! 
the Circuit, or in ony other court fe like, on ony day ye ar# pleased 
to appoint.” 

“1 rather think, my good friend” answered Bailie Littlejohn, 
“your word might be a slender security where your nook may be in 
some danger. I am apt to think you Avould suffer the pledge to be 
forfeited. — If you could give me sufficient security, indeed-* — ” 

At this moment the Antiquary and Captain MTntyre entered the 
apartment. — “ Good morning to you, gentlemen,” said the magis- 
trate : “you find me toiling m my usual vocation — looking after the 
iniquities of the people— labouring for the res publico, , Mr Oldbmd 
— serving the King our master, Captain MTntyre,— for I support 
V>u know* I have taken up the sword r” 

“ It is one of tlie emblems of justice, doubtless,” answered tin 
Antiquary ; “ but I should have thought the scales would have suite 
you better, Bailie, especially as you have them ready in the ware- 
house.” 

", “ \ery good, Monkbarns — excellent: but I do not take the sword 
tip as justice, but as a soldier — indeed I should rather say the nuiskef 
and bayonet— there they stand at the elbow pf my gouty chair, for 1 
am scarce fitfdr&rill yet— A slight touch of our old acquaintance 
podagra J^fcep my feet, however, while our sergeant puts m. 

i h rough I should like to know, Captain MTntyre, if lie 

follows tbl^tgulAitions correctly— .fee brings jis but aw 1 ' vardly to the 
/d , «f»eu^. i W Sr And he hobbled towards his weapon tc illustrate lii 
doubts app'diRplnyliis proficiency. . 

“ l induce wo have such zealous defenders, Bailie, replied Mr 
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Oldbuck ; “ and I dare say Hector will gratify you by communicating 
bis opinion on jour progress in this new caning. Why, you rival 
the Hecate of the ancients, my good sir — a merchant on the Mart, a 
magistrate in the Town-house, a soldier on the Links — quid non pro 
p atria f But my business is with the justice ; so let commerce and 
war go to slumber.” 

“ Well, my good sir,” said tlip Efailie, “ and what commands have 
you for me?” • / 

“ Why, here’s an old Acquaintance* of mfcie, Called Edie Oclrilt-ree. 
whom some of your myrmidons have mewed up in jail, on account of 
an alleged assault on that fellow Dousterswrcd, of whose aedhsation 
i do not believe one word.” 

The magistrate 1i|ge assumed a very grave countenance, “ You 
ought to have been informed that he is accused of robbery, as well a-, 
assault ; a very serious matter indeed — it is not often such criminal- 
come under my cognizance.” 

“ And,” replied Oldbuck, “ you are tenacious of the opportunity of 
making the very most of such as occur. But is this poor old man’s 
case really so very bad?” 

*‘ It is rather out of rule” said the Bailie ; “but as you are in the 
commission, Monkbarns, 1 have no hesitation to shew* you Douster- 
swivel’s declaration, and the rest of the precognition.” And he put 
the papers into the Antiquary’s hands, who assumecMiis spectacles, 
and sat down in a comer to peruse them. 

The officers in the meantime had directions to rewfiove their pri- 
mmer info another apartment ; but before they could do so*, MTntvre 
took an opportunity to greet old Edie, and to slip a guinea into bis 
hand. 

“ Lord bless your honour,” said the old man ; “ it ’s a young soldier’s 
and it should surely thrive wi’ an auld ane. 1 Ve no refuse it, 
riiough it 4 s beyond my rules : for if they steek me up here, my friends 
ire like eneugh to forget me— -out o’ sight out o’ mind is a true pro- 
verb — And it wadna be creditable for me, that am the King's bedes- 
man, and entitled to beg by word of mouth, to be fishing for bawbees 
but at the jail window wi’ the fit o’ a stocking and a string.” As he 
made ;t,his observation he was conducted out of the apartment. 

Mr 1) ouster swivel’s declaration contained an exaggerated account. 
t*f the violence he had sustained, and also of liis loss. • 

“ But what I should have liked to have asked him,” said Monk- 
barns, “would have been his purpose dn frequenting the ruins of St 
l i utli, so lonely a place, at such an hour, and with such a companion 
is Edie Ochiltree. There is no roftd lies that way, and I do not coiw 
vivo a mere passion for the picturesque would carry the German 
hither in such a night of storm and wind. Depend upon it, he has 
been about some roguery, and, in all probability, hath been caught 
m a. trap of his own setting — Nec lexjustitior ulla” 

The magistrate allowed there was something mysterious ii\ that 
•ircumstanee, and apologized foi* not pressing Dousterswivel, as his 
leclaration was voluntarily emitted. -But for the support of the 
nain charge, he shewed the declaration of the Aikwooas concerning 
he state in which Dousterswivel was found, and establishing the im- 
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portant fact, that the mendicant had left the bam in which lie \v<; 
quartered, and did not return to it again. Two people belonging u 
tneFairport undertaker, who had that night been ' employed in in- 
tending the funeral of Lady Glenallan, hau also given declaration: 
that, being sent to pursue two suspicious persons who left the ruin 
of St ltuth as the funeral approached, and who, it was supposed 
might have been pillaging, some ‘ of .the ornaments prepared lor tii 
ceremony, they hatklost and regained sight of them more than oik- , 
owing to the nature of tins ground, whiclbwaSs unfavourable for ridin;-. 
but had at length fairly lodged them both in Mucklebackit’s cottag* . 
And oiie of the men added, that “he, the declarant, having bi 
mounted from his horse, and gone close up to the window oi the ho. 
he saw’ the old Blue Gown and young Stecnie Mucklebackit, win 
others, eating and drinking in the inside, and also observed the son 
Stecnie Mucklebackifc shew a pocket-book to the others; and <1 
elarant has no doubt that Ochiltree and Stecnie Mucklebackit v, o- , 
the persons whom lie and Jiis comrade had pursued, as above tik i* 
tinned.” And being interrogated why he diu not enter the said co 
tage, declares, “ he had no warrant so to do ; and that as Muck I : - 
backit and his family were understood to be rough-handed folk, \u 
the declarant, had no desire to meddle or make with their alfaii 
Causa scienticB patet. > Ah which lie declares to be truth,” 

“ What do you say to that body of evidence against your friend ’ 
said the magistrate, when he had observed the Antiquary had turn. 
the last leal. . 

“ Why, -were it in the case of any other person, I own, I should 
it looked pruna facie, a little ugly; but 1 cannot allow any body 
be in the wrong for beating I) ouster swivel — had I been an lio\ 
younger, or had but one single flash of your warlike genius, Bailie- 
sliould have done it myself long ago— lie is nebido ncbulonum, n. 
impudent, fraudulent, mendacious quack, that has cost me n humir< 

E omuls by his roguery ; and my neighbour Sir Arthur, God kno\ 
ow much — And besides. Bailie, I do* not hold. him to be a som < 
friend to government.” 

“Indeed!” said Bailie Littlejohn; “if I thought that, it .won’ 1 ' 
alter the question considerably.” ; 

“Right; for, in beating him,” observed Oldbuck, “the bedesma. 
must have shewn his gratitude to the king by thumping his enemy 
and iu robbing him, he would only have plundered an Egyplir/; 
whose wealth it is lawful to spoil/ Now, suppose this inters iew h. 
the ruius^f St Ruth had relation to politics, — and this story of bidder, 
tr easily. and so forth, was a bribe from the other side or the wal r- 
for great i$m, or the funds destined to maintain a sedition 

*®y dear sir,” said the magistrate, catching at the idea, “you hit 
myYery thoughts ! How fortunate should 1 be if l could become 

the 1 nimble means of sifting such a matter 4o the bottom! Don’, 

yon think we had better call out«Ahc volunteers, and put them <>;. 
duty?” . 1 

“ Not just yet, while podagra deprives them of an essential mem- 
ber of their body.-s-But will you hit me examine Ochiltree ?” 
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“ Certainly; but you 11 make nothing of bhn % He gave me dis- 
tinctly to understand he knew the danger of a judicial declaration on 
the part of an Reused person* which, 'to say the tnitl), has hanged 
many an honester man than he is.” 

u Well, but, Bailie,” continued Oldbuck, “you have no objection to* 
let me try him?” 

X one in the world, MonkbaraS.— I JFiear the sergeant below, — 

I ’ll rehearse the manual in the meanwhile. — Baby, carry my gun and 
bayonet down to the rolm below — iff makds Jess noise there when wo 
ground arms.” And so exit the martial magistrate, with his maid 
bchimUiim bearing his weapons. 

A good squire that wench for a gouty champion,” observed 
* Jldbuck. — w Hector, my lad, hook on, hook on — Go tfith him, boy — 
hoop him employed, man, for half an hour or so— butter him with 
Mime warlike terms — praise his dress and address.” 

Captain McIntyre, who, like many of his profession, looked down 
with infinite scorn on those citizen soldiers, who had assumed nnAs 
without any professional title to bear them, rose with great reluctance, 
observing that he should not know wliai to say to Mr Littlejohn ; 
and that to see an old gouty sliopkeapor attempting the exercise and 
duties of a private soldier, was really too ridiculous. 

It may bo so, Ilector,” said the Anti qy ary, who seldom agreed 
with any person in the immediate proposition which was laid down, 
“it may possibly be so in this and some other instances; but at 
] -resent the country resembles the suitors in a small-debt court, where 
part ies # pload in person, for lack «f casli to retain the professed .heroes 
of the bar. I am sure in the one <;a«e we never regret the want of the 
acuteness and eloquence of the lawyers; and so I hope, in the other, 
we may manage to make shift with our hearts and muskets, though 
we shall Jack some of the discipline of your martinets.” 

ki I lnfve no objection, 1 am sure,' sir, that the whole world should 
light if they please, if they will but allow me to be quiet,” said I lector, 
rising with (logged reluctance. 

u Yes, you are a very quiet personage indeed” said his uncle; 

“ whose ardour for quarrelling cannot pass so much as a poor phoca 
sleeping upon the beach!” 

.But Ilector, who saw which way the conversation was tending, and 
hated all allusions to the foil he had sustained from thfc fish, made 
! >is escape before the Antiquary concluded the sentence. 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

Well, wejl, at worst, ’Us neither theft nor coinage, 

Granting 1 knew all that you charge me with. 

What, tlio’ the tomb hath borne a second birth, 

And given the wealth to one that knew not on’t, 

Yet fal# excliango was never robbery. 

Far loss pure bounty? 

Old Play. 

The Antiquary, m order to avail himself of the permission given 
him to question the accused party, chose valhtr to go to the 'apart- 
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meat in which Ochiltree was detained, than to make the examination 
‘appear formal, by bringing him again into the magistrate's office, 
lie found the old man seated by a window which loGl^ed out on the 
sea ; and as he gazed on that prospect, large tears found their way, 
*as if unconsciously, to his eye, and from thence trickled down his 
cheeks and white beard. His features were, nevertheless, calm and 
composed, and his whole posture® and mien indicated patience and 
resignation. Oldbmjk had approached him without being observed, 
and roused him out of musing, by spying kindly, “I am sorry, 
Edie, to see you so much cast down about this matter/' 

The mendicant started, dried his eyes very hastily with thg^loeve 
of his gown, and, endeavouring to recover his usual tone of indiffer- 
ence and jocularity, answered, but with a voice more tremulous than 
usual, “I might weel hae judged, Monkbarns, it was you, or the like 
o’ you, was coming in to disturb me— for it's ae great advantage o’ 
prisons and courts o' justice, that ye may greet your een out an ve 
like, and nane o’ the folk that's concerned about them will ever ask 
you what it 's for." 

“ Well, Edie,” replied Oldbuck, “ I hope your present cause of dis- 
tress is not so had but it may ha removed."' 

“ And I had hoped, Monkbarns," answered the mendicant in a tone 
of reproach, “ that ye liajl kt*nd me better than to think that this bit 
trifling trouble o? my ain wad bring tears into my auld een, that hae 
fieen for different kind o’ distress— K a, na ! — but here 's been the puir 
lass, Caxon’s daughter^ seeking comfort, and has gotten unco little— 
there 's been nae speenngs o' Taffril'o gunbrig since the last gftie ; and 
ffclk report on the key that a king’s ship had struck on the Reef of Rat- 
tray, and a' hands lost — God forbid! for as sure as you live, Monkbarns, 
the puir lad Lovel, that Ye liked sac weel, must nave perished." 

“ God forbid indeed ! " echoed the Antiquary, turning pule, I 
would rather Monkbarns house Were on fire. My poor dear friend 
<and coadjutor ! — I will down to the quay instantly.*' 

“ I'm sure ye 'll learn naetliing mair than 1 hae tauld ye, sir,” said 
Ochiltree, “ for the officer-folk here were very civil, (that is, for the 
like o* them,) and lookit up a' their letters ana authorities, and cpuld 
tliraw nae light on 't either ae way or another." [ 

“ It can't be true— it shall not be true," said the Antiquary, “ and 
3 won't bOiieve it if it were— Taffril 's an excellent seaman— and 
Lovel, (my poor Lovel!) has all the qualities of a safe and pleasant 
companion by land or by sea— one, Edie, whom, from the ingenuous- 
ness of his disposition, I would choose, did I ever go a sea voyage, 
(which I never do, unless across the ferry,) fragilem mccum solvere 
phaselum , to bp4|ie companion of my risk, as one against whom the 
elements eouldgpurisli no 1 vengeance. No, Udie, it is not, and can- 
not be true — -i|p $ fiction of the idle jade Rumour, whom I wished 
hanged wither trumpet about her neck, that serves only with its 
ficreech-owl'4^nes to fright honest folks out *>f their senses.— Let 
me know hoW you got into Ibis scrape of your. own." 

“‘ Arc ye axing me as a magistrate, Monkbarns, or is it just for 
yrotir am satisfaction?” • c 

“ For my own satkfaction solely," replied the Antiquary. 
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“ I'ut lip your pocket-book' and your keelyvine pen then, for I 
dowua speak out an ye hae wilting materials in your hands — they ’rh 
a scaur to uyffiarned folk like me—Odd, ane o’ tJie clerks in the neisfc 
room will cKnk down, in black and white, as muckle as wad hang p 
man, before ane kens what he ’s saying.” 

Monkbarns complied with the old man’s humour, and put up his 
memorandum-book. 

Edie then went with great frankness throug/i the part of the story 
already known to thefcreader, informing* the Antiquary of the scene 
which he had witnessed between Dousterswivel and his patron in the 
ruins of St Ruth, and frankly confessing that he could not Resist the 
opportunity of decoying the adept once niore to visit the tomb of 
Misticot, with the purpose of taking a comic revenue upon him for 
his quackery. He had easily persuaded Steenie, who was a bold, 
thoughtless young fellow, to engage in the frolic along with him, and 
the jest had been inadvertently carried a great deal farther than was 
designed. Concerning the pocket-bogk, he explained that he had 
expressed his surprise and sorrow as soon as he found it had been in- 
advertently brought off ; and that publicly, before all the inmates 
of the cottage. Stccnic had undertaken to return it the next day, 
and had only been prevented by his untimely fate. 

The Antiquary pondered a moment, itnd jdien said, “ Your account 
seems very probable, Edie, and I believe it from what I know of the 
parties — but I think it likely that you know a great deal more than 
you have thought it proper to tell me, about this matter of the trea- 
sure-tfove— I suspect you have acted the part of the Lar Familiaris 
in Plautus — a sort of Brownie, Edie, to speak to your comprehension, 
who watched over hidden treasures. — I do bethink me you were the 
first person we met when Sir Arthur made his successful attack upon 
Misti cot’s grave, and also that when the labourers began to flag, you,. 
Edie, w^re again the first to leap into the trench, and to make the 
discovery of the treasure. Now you must explain all this to rae, un- 
less you would have me use you as ill as Eucko does Stapliyla in the 
A ulularia.” 

“ Lordsake, sir,” replied the mendicant, “ what do I ken about your 
Jlowlowlaria ? — it ’s mail* like a dog’s language than a man’s.” 

“ You knew, however, of the box of treasure being tljjere ?” con- 
tinued Oldbuck. 

Dear sir,” answered Edie, assuming a countenance of great sim- 
plicity, “ what likelihood is there o’ that ? & ye think sae puir an auld 
creature as me wad hae kend o’ sic alike thing without getting some 
gude out o’t? — and yewotweeH sought mine and gat nane, like 
Michael Scott’s man. What concern could I hae wi ’t 5” 

“ That ’s just what I want you to explain to me,” said Oldbuck ; 
“ for I am positive you knew it was there.” 

“ Your honour’s a positive man, Monkbarns — and for a positive 
man, I must needs allow ye’re often in the right.” 

“ You allow, then, Edie, that tsy belief is well-founded?” 

Edie nodded acquiescence. 

“ Then please to explain to me the whole affair from beginning to 
end,” said the Antiquary. 
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“ If it were a secret o’ mine, Monkbarns,” replied the beggar, K ye 
suldua ask twice ; for I liae aye said ahint your back, that for a' the 
nonsense maggots that ye whiles take into your head, ye arc the 
maist wise and discreet o’ a' our country gentles. ^ ButM’se e’en be 
open-hearted wi’ you, and tell you, that tins is a friend’s secret, and 
that they suld draw me wi’ wild horses, or saw me asunder, as they 
did the children of Aynmon, sooner -than I would speak a word mair 
about the matter, excepting* this, that there was nae ill intended, but 
muckle gude, and that the purpose was to §er^e them that are worth 
twenty hundred o’ me. But there ’s nae lawj I trow, that makes it a sin 
to ken where ither folk’s siller is, if we didna pit hand til’t oursell?’* 

Oldbuck walked once or twice up and down the room in profound 
thought, endeavouring to find some plausible reason for transactions 
of a nature so mysterious, but his ingenuity was totally at fault, lie 
then placed himself before the prisoner. 

V This story of yours, friend Edie, is an absolute enigma, and would 
require a second (Edipus to solve it — who (Edipus was, I will tell you 
some other time, if you remind me— However, whether it be owing 
to the wisdom or to the maggots with which you compliment me* 1 
am strongly disposed to believe that you have spoken the truth, the 
rather, that you have not made any of those obtestations of the su- 
perior powers, which I observe you and your comrades always muke 
use of when you mean to deceive folks.” (Here Edie coidd not sup- 
press a smile.) “ If, therefore, you will answer me one question, I 
will endeavour to procure your liberation.” 

“ If ye ’ll let me near the question:” said Edie, with the cavil on of 
a canny Scotchman, “ T 11 tell you whether V 11 answer it or no.” 

“ It is simply,” said the Antiquary, “ Did Dousterswivcl know any 
thing about the concealment of the chest of bullion ?” 

“ lie, the ill-fa’ard loon!” answered Edie with much frankness of 
manner, “ there wad hae been little speerings o ’t had Dus (an snivel 
kend it was there — it wad hae been butter in the black dog’s hail, sc.” 

“ I thought as much,” said Oldbuck. “ Well, Edie, if I procure 
your freedom, you must keep your day, and appear to clear me of the 
bail-bond, for these are not times for prudent men to incur forfeitures, 
unless you can point out another Aulam anri plenam, quadrilUfran 
— another Search No. /.” 

“Ah!” &aid the beggar, shaking his head, “I doubt the bird’s 
flown that laid thae, golden eggs — for I winna ca’ her goose, though 
that’s the gait iLiJteds in the story-buick — But I’ll keep my day, 
Monkbarns; ye’se $iloss a penny by me — And troth I wad fain be 
out again, now the weather ’s fme-^and then I hae the best chance o* 
hearing the first news o’ my friends.” 

“ WelL Edie, as the bouncing and thumping beneath lias somewhat 
ceased, I presume Bailie Littlejohn has dismissed his military 
preceptor, and has retired from the labours of Mars to those of 
Tlioiuis~pl will have some conversation with hym — But I cannot and 
will not lselieve any of thosS wrotelp#! news von were telling me.” 

v God send your honour may be right ! ,r said the mendicant, as 
Oldbuck left the room. 

Tlie Antiquary found the magistrate, exhausted with the fatigues 
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of the drill, reposing* in Ids gouty chair, humming the air, K IIow 
merrily we live that soldiers be I” and between each bar comforting 
himself witly? spoonful of mock-turtle soup. He ordered a similar 
refreshment* for Oldbuck, who declined it, observing, that, not being 
a military man, he did not feel inclined to break hispabit of keeping 
regular hours for meals — ■“ Soldiers like you, Bailie, must snatch 
their food as they find means -and time. But 1 am sorry to hear iH 
news of young TaffriTs brig.”’ 

“ All, poor fellow !^sai|l the Bailie, “ Itf jvas a credit to the town — 
much distinguished on the first of June." 

“ l^ut,” said Oldbuck, “I am shocked to hear you talk of Mm in the 
preterite sense." • 

“ Troth, I fear there may be too ninth reason for it Monkbarns; 
and yet let us hope the best. The accident is said to have happened 
on the Rattray reef of rocks, about twenty miles to the nortnward, 
near Dirtexialan Bay — I have sent to inquire about it— and your ne- 
phew ran out himself as if he had bceu hying to get the Gazeltb of 
a\id.ory.” * 

Here Hector entered, exclaiming as he came in, “ 1 believe it ’s all 
a damned lie — I can't find the l^ast authority for it, but general 
rumour.” 

“ And prny, Mr Ileetor ” said his unrle, “if it had been true, whose 
fault would it have been that Level was on board*;” 

* Not mine, I am sure,” answered Hector; “it would have been 
only mv misfortune.” # • 

“ IfUleed!” said his uncle; ‘*1 should not have thought of that.” 

“ Why, sir, with all your inclination to find me in the wrong,” re- 
plied the young soldier, “I suppose you will own my intention was 
not to blame in this case. I did my best to hit Level, and, if I had 
been successful, 'tis clear my scrape would have been his, and his 
scraps would have been mine.” 

And whom or what do you intend to liit now, that you are lug- 
ging with you that leathernm agazinc 'there, marked Gunpowder ?” 

“ f must, be prepared for Lord Glenallan’s moor on the twelfth, 
sir," said MTntyrc. 

“ Ah, Hector! thy great thassc , as the French call it, would take 
place best— 

* Ornnc emu Trotcup pccus cgil ull«.s 
Vif-crc moat es ’ 

Could you meet but with a martial pliQca, instead of an uuwurlike 
heath-bird.” 

“ The devil take the seal, sir, m phoca , if you choose to call ft so — 
it f B rather hard one can never hear the end of a little piece of J'JlJy 
like that.” 

“ Well, well,” said Oldbuck, “I am glad you have the grace to be 
ashamed of it. — As 1 detest the whole race of Nimrod?, I wish them 
all as well matched — Nay, never start off at a. jest, man— 1 lmve 
done with the phocq — though „1 dare say the Bailie could tell us the 
value of seal -skins just now.” ^ , 

“ Tluty r are up,”*said the magistrate, ” they are well up — the fishing 
has been unsuccessful lately.” 
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“W e can* bear witness to that,” said the tormenting Antiquary, 
Who was delighted with the hank this incident had given him over 
the young sportsman : “ One word more, Hector, and c - 

* 4 We ‘11 hang a seal-skin on thy recreant limbs.' 

Alia, my boy !— come, never mind it, I must go to business— Bailie, a 
word with you— you irjust take bail-— -nip derate bail — you\ihdcrstaml 
—for old Ochiltree’s appearance. ” t 

“ You don’t consider wlmtfyou ask,” saubthW Bailie ; “the offence 
is assault and robbery.” 

“Hush!' not a word about it,” said the Antiquary, “ T gave .yon a 
hint before — I will possess you more fully hereafter — 1 promise you, 
there is a secret. ^ 

“But, Mr Oldbuck, if the state is concerned, I, who do the whole 
drudgery business here, really have a title to he consulted, and until 
I am ” 

“Hush! hush!” said the , Antiquary, winking and putting his 
finger to his nose, — “you shall have the full credit, the entire manage- 
ment, whenever matters are ripe. But this is an obstinate old fellow, 
who will not hear of two people being as yet let into his mystery, and 
lie has not fully acquainted me with the clew to Dousterswivers de- 
vices.” 

“Aha! so we must tip that fellow the alien act, I suppose 

“ To say truth, I wish you would.” 

“ Say no more,"” said the magistrate, “it shall forthwith be done r 
he shall be removed tanquam su spelt — I think that 's one of your 
own phrases, Monkbarns?” * 

“It is classical, Bailie — you improve.” 

“Why, public business has of late pressed upon me so much, that 
1 have been obliged to take my foreman into partnership. I have 
had two several correspondences with the Under Secretary of State ; 
one on the proposed tax on Riga hemp-seed, and the other on put- 
ting down political societies. So you might as well communicate to 
me as much as you know of tins old fellow’s discovery of a plot, 
against the state. 1 ’ / 

“ I will, instantly, when 1 am master of it,” replied Oldbuck — “ I 
hate the trouble of managing such matters myself— Remember, how- 
ever, I did riot say decidedly a plot against the state ; I only say, 1 
hope to discover, by this man’s means, a foul plot.” 

“ If it be a plot at all, there must be treason in it, or sedition at 
least,” said the Bailie — “ Will you bail him for four hundred merks:'’ 

“ Four hundred merks for an old Blue-Gown ! — Think on the act 
1701 regiflating bail-bonds !— Strike off a cipher from the sum — 1 am 
content to bailliim for forty merks.” 

“Well, Mr Oldbuck, every body in Fairport is always willing to 
oblige you — and besides. I know that you are a prudent man, and one 
that would be as unwilling to Jose forty, as four hundred merks. So 
1 will accept your bail — meo perimb — what say you to that law 
phrase again ? — I had it from a learned counsel. I will vouch it, my 
lord, he Mtid, meo periculo .” 

“ And t | will vouch fbr Edic Ochiltree, meo periculo , in like man- 
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ti or,” said ftldbnck. “ So let your clerk draw out the bail-bond, and 
I will sign it.” # 

When t!r‘s -Reremony had been performed, the Antiquary commit- 
nieated to EJlie the joyful tidings that he was once more at liberty, 
iiul diroctecrbim to make the best of his way to Monkbarns-house, 
to which luMjjmself returned with his nephew, after having perfected 
their good w%k. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


i'ull of wise sum's jmd modi rn insfanu m 

As You iJl;* it. 

“1 Wish to Heaven, Hector,” said the Antiquary, next morning 
after breakfast, “you would spare our nerves, and" not be keeping 
snapping that arqiiebuss of yours.” 

“ Well, sir, I *m sorry to disturb you,” mi id his nephew, still handling 
!iis fowling-piece; “but it's a capital gun; it’s a Joe Monton, that 
cost forty guineas.” 

“A fool and his money are soon* parted, nephew— there is a Joe 
Mrller for your Joe Man ton,” answered the Antiquary; “I am glad 
you have so many guineas to throw away.”* 
v * Every one has their fancy, uncle — you are fond" of books.” 
fc * Ay, Hector,” said the uncle, “and if my collection were vours, 
v -mi would make it fly to the gunsmith, the liorsetnarket, the doe- 
breaker — Coemptos undique notifies libras — mu tare lor ids Iberia. 

“ l could not use your books, ’my dear uncle,” said the young 
soldier, “ that’s true ; and you will do well to provide for their’ being 
in better hands — but don’t let the faults of my head fall on my heart, 
—I would not part with a Cordery that belonged to 411 old friend, to 
get a set of horses like Lord Glcnallmi’s.” 

“I don’t think you would, lad — I don’t think you would,” said his 
softening relative — “I love to teaze you a little sometimes ; it keeps 
up the spirit of discipline and habit of subordination — You will pass 
\01\7 time happily here having me to command you, instead of Cap- 
tain, .or Colonel, or 4 Knight in Arms,’ as Milton has it; and instead 
of the French,” lie continued, relapsing into bis ironiqpl humour, 
‘•you have the Gens humida pan ft— for, as Virgil says, 

‘ Slcrmint somim divef-sc In litioro plrvop,* 
wliith might be rendered, 

* Iloro phncd) slmnbor on Uio hwli. 

Within our ll&lil.u)'t lluidor’s fo.-u ii.* 

Nay, if you grow angry I have done. Beside*, I see old Eclie in the 
court-yard, with whom 1 have business. Good-by, Hector — Do you 
remember how she splashed into the se&like her ’master Proteus, ct 
sejactu dedit asfjnor in altum $¥• 

MTntyre — waiting, however, till the door was shut- then gave way 
to the natural impatience of his temper. 

“My uncle is the best man in the world, *and in his way, the 
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kindest; but ratlier than hear any more about that cursed ph oca, 
as he is pleased to call it, I would exchange for the Wpst Indies, and 
never see his face again/' \ 

' Miss McIntyre, gratefully attached to her uucle, and passionately 
fond of her brother, was, on such occasions, the usual envoy of recon- 
ciliation. She hastened to meet hpr .uncle on his return, before he 
entered the parlour. 0 " 

“ Well, now, Miss WomnyiknuL, what is the meaning of that im- 
ploring countenance? — Infs Juno done any'inofe mischief ?” 

“No, uncle; but Juno’s master is in such fear of your joking him 
about the seal — 1 assure you he feels it much more tlmn you/vould 
wish — it ’s very Killy of him, to be sure; but then you can turn every 
body so sharply into ridicule " 

“'Well, my dear/' answered Old buck, propitiated by the compli- 
ment, “I will rein m my satire, and, if possible, speak no more of the 
pltioca — I will not even speak of sealing a letter, but say umph , and' 
give, a nod to you when 1 want the wax-liglit. — I am not. tnomforibus 
a spur, but, Heaven knows, the most, mild, quiet, and easy of ham:? a 
beings, whom sister, niece, and nephew, guide just as best please- 
them.” *' 

With this little panegyric on l»s own docility, Mr Oldlmck entered 
the parlour, and proposed to liis nephew a walk to the Mussel-crag. 
“I have some questions to ask pf a woman at Mueklebaeki/s cot- 
tage,” he observed, “and I would willingly have a sensible witno^ 
with me — so, for fault of a better, Ljector, I must be contented with 
you.” 

“There is old Edle, sir, or Caxon— could not they do better than 
me?” answered MTntyre, feeling somewhat alarmed at the prosjvet 
of a long tetc-a-t£te with his uncle. 

“Upon my word, young man, you turn me over to pretty con:- 
panions, and" I am auite sensible of your politeness,” replied A 1 r 
Oldbuck. “ No, sir, 1 intend the old Blue-Gown shall go with me 
not as a competent, witness, for he is at present, as our friend. Bailie 
Littlejohn says, (blessings on his learning!) tanqvam suspectin', rmi 
you are suspicione major , as our law has it.” 

“I wish 1 wore a major, sir,” said Hector, catching only the -last, 
and. to a roldier’s ear, the most impressive word in the* sentence 
— “ but without money or interest, there is little chance of getting 
the step.” 

“Well, well, most doughty son of Priam,” said the Antiquary, “be 
ruled by your friends, and there ’s no saying what may happen — 
Come away with me, and you shall see what may be useful to you 
should you ever sit upon a -court-martial, sir.” 

“ J i|ave been on many a regimental court-martial, sir," answered 
Captain McIntyre. “ But here ’s a new cane for* you.” 

“ Much obliged— much obliged.” 

“1 bought it from our dram-major,” added MTntyre, “who came 
into our regiment from the Bengal*ttrmy when it came down the Red 
Sen. It was cut on the banks or the Indus, 1 assure you.” 

“ Upon my word, # /tis a fine rattan, and well* replaces that which 
the ph hah ! what was I going to say ?” 
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The pa^ty, consisting* of the Antiquary, his nephew, and the old 
beggar, now terok the sands towards ‘Mussel-crag' — the former in the 
very highest mood of communicating* information, and the others, 
under a sense of former obligation, and some hone for future favouiS, 
aecently attentive to receive it. The uncle and nephew walked to- 
gether, the mendicant about. a«s tup and a half behind, just near 
enough for his patron to speak to hint by a slight inclination of Ids 
neck, and without theirouble of turuingjound. Petrie, in his Essay 
on Good-breeding, dcuic&ted to the magistrates of Edinburgh, re- 
commends, upon his own experience, as tutor in a family sf distinc- 
tion, <ihls attitude to all led captains, tutors,* dependents, and botfcle- 
holders of every description. Thus escorted, the Antiquary moved 
along full of his learning, like a lordly man-of-war, and every now 
and then yawing to starboard and larboard to discharge a broadside 
upon his followers. 

“And so it is your opinion,” said he to the mendicant, “that this 
windfall — this area auri , as Plautus has it, will npt greatly avail >Sir 
Arthur in his necessities?” 

“ Unless he could find ten times as much,” said the beggar, “ and 
that I am sair doubtful of— 1 lieartl Puggie Orrock, ana the tothcr 
thief of a sheriff-officer, or messenger, speakihg about it — and things 
are ill aff when the like o’ them can speak brousely about ony gentle- 
man's affairs, I doubt Sir Arthur will be in stone wa’s for debt, un- 
less tl lore's swift help and certain.” » * 

“Ypu speak like a fool,” said the Antiquary.—' “Jfephcw. it is a 
remarkable thing, that in this liqppy country no man can be legally 
imprisoned for debt.” 

“Indeed, sir?” said MTntyre, “I never knew that before — that 
part of our law would suit some of our mOss well.” 

“ An^l if they arena confined for debt said Ochiltree. “ what, is ’t 
that tempts sac mony puir creatures to hide in the tolhooth o' Pair- 
port yonder? — they a' say they were put there by their creditors 
— Odd! they maim like it better than Ido if they're there q’ five 
will.” 

“A very natural observation, Kdie, and many of your betters 
would mate the same ; but it is founded entirely upon ignorance of 
the feudal system. — Hector, be so good as to attend, unless you are 

looking out for another Ahem ! (Hector compelled himself to 

give attention at this liint-J) — And you, Edie, it may be useful to you 
rerum ccgiwscere camas.\ The nature and origin of warrant for 
caption is a thing hand alien ym a Sceevolce xtndiis You must 
know then once more, that nobody can be arrested in Scotland’ fm* 
debt.” * 

“ I hacna rauckle concern wi' that, Monk barns,” said the old man, 
£ ‘ for naebody would trust a bodle to a gabcrlunzie.” 

“1 pr’ythee peace, man — As a compulsitor, therefore, of payment, 
-—that being a thing to which no debtor is naturally incliireu, as t 
have too much reasem to warPTnt from the experience I have, had 
with my owp,— wo had first the letters of four forms, a sort of gentle 
invitation, by which* our sovereign lord the king, interesting himself, 
as a monarch should, in the regulat ion of his subjects' private affairs 
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aj first by mild exhortation, and afterwards by letters of more strict 
enjoinment and more hard compulsion What do vip see extraor- 

dinary about that bird, Hector ? — it \s but a sea-maw.” 

' 66 It 's a pictarnie, sir,” said Edie. 

“ Well, what an if it were — what docs that signify at present ? - 
But I see you’re impatient ; so l wjll waive the letters of four forms, 
and come to the moofem process of diligence! — You suppose, now, a 
man’s committed to prison because he cannot pay his debt? Quite 
otherwise ; the truth is, thd king is so gwod«as to interfere at the 
request of the creditor, and to send the debtor his royal command to 
do him justice within a certain time — fifteen days, or six, as tip* case 
may be. Well, the man resists and disobeys— what follows? Why, 
that he be lawfully and rightfully declared a rebel to our gracious 
sovereign, whose command he has disobeyed, and that by three blasts 
of a horn at the market-place of Edinburgh, the metropolis of Scot- 
land. And he is then legally imprisoned, not on account of any civil 
debt, but because of his ungrateful contempt of the royal mandate. 
What say you to that. Hector ?— -there ’s something you never knew 
before. ”( 5 ) 

“ No, uncle; but, I own, if J Wanted money to pay my debts, I 
would rather thank the*king to send me some, than to declare me a 
rebel for not doing what I could not do.” 

“ Your education has not led yon to consider these things,” replied 
his uncle ; “*yoiv are incapable of estimating the elegance of the 
legal fiction, arid the manner in which it reconciles that duress 
which, for the protection of commercCj it has been found necessary 
to extend towards refractory debtors, with the most scrupulous atten- 
tion to the liberty of the subject.” 

“ I don ’t know, sir,” answered the unenlightened Hector ; u but if a 
man must pay his debt or go to jail, it signifies hut little whether he 
goes as a debtor or a rebel, I should think. But you say this com- 
mand of the king’s gives a licence of so many days — now, egad, were 
I in the scrape, I would beat a march, and leave the king and the 
creditor to settle it among themselves before they came to extre- 
mities.” 

“ So wad I,” said Edie ; “ I wad gie them leg-hail to a certainty.’' 

“True,” replied Monkbarns; “but those whom the law suspects of 
being unwilling to abide her formal visit, she proceeds with by means 
of a shorter and more unceremonious call, as dealing with persons 
on whom patience and favour would be utterly thrown away.” 

“ Ay,” said Ochiltree, “ that will be what they ca’ the fugie-war- 
rsmu — I Jiae some skeel in them. There’s Border-warrants too in 
the south country, unco rasluuncanny things — I was taen up on ane at 
Sain^i^mes’s Euir, and keepit in the auld kirk at, Kelso the hail day 
andtfight : and acauld gousty place it was, I’se assure ye. — But 
whatnA wife ’s this, wi’ her creel on her back ? — It \s pnir Maggie her- 
sell, 1 9 m thinking;? © * 

It was so. ThO poor woman’s settle of her loss, if not diminished, 
was become at least mitigated by the inevitable necessity of attend- 
ing to the means of supporting her family ; and her salutation to 
Oldbuck was made in an odd mixture, between the usual language 
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of solicitation with which she plied her customers, and the tone of 
liijnentatidjL for, her recent calamity. . c 

“ llow's Vnfi' ye the day, Montbarns ?— 1 lm vena had tlie grace 
yet to come ‘down to thank your honour for the credit ye did puiv 
"iStocnie, wi’ laying his head in a rath grave, puir fallow/' Here she 
whimpered and wiped her eyes, with the corner of her blue apron. 

-“But the fishing combs on no that ill* though' the gudeman hasna 
laid the heart to gang to sen himsell — Atweel 1 wad fain tell him it 
wad do him glide to pi§ h%nd to work — b&t,I 'in maist fear’d to speak 
-to him — and it 's an unco thing to hear one o’ us speak that ^ate o' a 
man — However, 1 hae some dainty caller baddies, and they sail He 
hut three shillings the dozen, for 1 hae nae pith to drive a bargain 
e’ennow, and maun just take what ony Christ ian body will gie, wi’ 
few words and hae flyting/' 

“What shall we do, Hector?’' said Oldbuck, pausing; £< I got itdo 
disgrace witli my womankind for making a bad bargain with lier be- 
fore. These maritime animals, Hector* are unlucky to our family/’ 
“ Pooh, sir, what would you do ? — give poor Maggie what she asks, 
or allow me to send a dish of fish up to Monkbarus." 

And he held out the money ttt h?r ; but Maggie drew hack her 
hand. “Na, na, Captain; ye’re ower young and owerfree o' vour 
siller — ye should never tak a fish- wife’s first bode, aud troth I think 
maybe a flyte wi’ the auld housekeeper at Monkbarus, or Miss Grizel, 
would do me some gude — And I want to see what that hellion to quean 
.Jenny It in therout’s doin" 1 — folk said she wasna weel-'-'Slie’ll he vexing 
lierselbnboufc Steenie, the silly townie, as if he wad ever hae lookit 
ower his shouther at the like o' 'her! — Wcel, Monkbarus, they're 
braw caller baddies, and they'll bid me unco little indeed at the house 
if ye want crappit-heads the day.' 1 

And so on she paced with her burden, grief, gratitude for the sym- 
pathy of her betters, and the habitual love of traffic and of gain, 
chasing each other through her thoughts. 

“ And now that wc arc before the door of their hut," said Ochiltree, 
*• T\wad fain ken, Monkbarus, what has gat’d yc plague yourscll wi’ 
'me 'a' this length ? I tell ye sincerely I lia%nac pleasure in ganging 
in there. I downa bide to think how the young nae fa’en on a' sides 
o’ me, and left me an useless auld stump wi' hardly o green leaf on't/’ 
“ This old woman," said Oldbuck, “ sent you on a message to the 
Marl of Glenallan, did she not ?" 

“Ay!” said the surprised mendicant ;»“ how ken ye that arm 
weel?" 

“Lord Glenallan told me himself," answered the Antiquary; “*o t 
there is no delation— no breach of trust on your part— and as hfe wishes 
me to take her evidence down on some important family matters, I 
chose to bring you with me, because in her situation, hovering be- 
tween dotage and consciousness, it is possible that your voice and 
uppearancemay awaken trains of recollection which I should, other- 
wise have no means of. exciting*. The human mind — what are you 
about, Hector ?" • 

“ I was cjnly whistling for the dog, sir,” replied the Captain ; “-she 
always roves too wide — I knew r I should be troublesome to you.** 
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" Not at all,” said Oldbuck, resuming the subject of his fjisquisii inn 
— “The human mind is to be treated like a skein of ravelled hi] 1 ,, 
where you must cautiously secure one free end before 3 01V can make 
any progress in disentangling it." 

1 ken n nothing about that,” said the gabcrlunzie ; "but an my auM 
acquaintance be liersell, or ony thipg lilfe hors ell, she may come to 
wind us a pirn. It’s fearsome baifh io see- and hear her when shy 
wampislies about her arms, and g£ts to her English. f tin d speaks as if 
she were a prenfc book, — lefa-be an auld $ shir’s wife. But, indeed, 
she had a grand education, and was muckle taen out afore she mar- 
ried an unco hit heneajh hersell. She’s aulder than me byjhalf a 
score years — but 1 mind weed cneiigb they made as muckle w,u;k 
about her making a half-mcrk marriage wi’ Simon Mucklehacki!. 
this Saunders’s father, as if she had been ane o’ the gentry, Bui she 
got into favour again, and then she lost it again, as 1 hae heard lb” 
son say, when he was a muckle chichi ; and then they got muckle 
siller, and left the Countess’s land and settled here. But things never 
throve wi’ them. Uowsomevcr, she’s a wcel-educate woman, and an 
she win io her English, as 1 hae hgprd her do at an orra time, she 
may come to fickle us a’." * 


CHAPTER XL. 


Lift ebbs from such ohf ngo, unmnrk’d and silent, 
As the slow neap-tide loaves yon stranded galley.— 
Late she rock’d merrily at the least impulse 
That wind or wave could give ; but now her keel 
Is settling on the sand, her mast has ta’en 
An angle with the sky, from which it shifts not. 
Each wave receding shakes her less and las**, 

Till, bedded on the strand, she shall remain 
Useless as motionless. 

Old Pity. 


As iho Antiquary lifted the latch of the hut, he was surprised to 
hear the shrill tremulous voice of Elspeth chanting for! h an old bal- 
lad in a. wild and doleful recitative. 

“ The herring loves the merry moonlight. 

The matkercllo^es the wind, 

Ihit the oyster loves the dredging sang, 

• For they come of u gentle kind.” 

[ A diligent collector of these legendary scraps of ancient poetry, hw 
foot refused to cross the threshold when his ear was thus arrested, 
and his hand instinctively took pencil and memorandum-book. Prom 
time to time the old woman spoke as if to the children — “ Oy ay, hin- 
nies, whisht, whisht ! and I’ll begin a bonnier ane than tliat — 

** Now hand your tongue? baltli wife and carle, 

And listen, great and sma\ 

And I will sing of (ilenallnn’s Earl 
That fought on the rod Marlaw. 
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44 Tho eronach’s cried on Betmachie, 

And doun the Don and.a’, 

And hichind and lowland may monrofu’ be 
For the sair Held of Harlaw. — - 

1 fliima mind the neist verse weel — my memory’s failed, and then* * 
unco thoughts come ower me — God keep us frac temptation !” 

Here lier voice sunk in indisthiet muttering/ 

1 It’s a historical ballad,” said Oldbuck eagerly, 6i a genuine and 
undoubted fragment J>f painstrelsy ! — would admire its simpli 
.city— -llitson could not impugn its authenticity.” 

“Ay, but it’s a sad thing, said Ochiltree, “to see human nature 
sac la,r owertaen as to be skirling at auld sftngs on the back of a loss 
like hers.” * 

“llurdi. lmsh f’ said flic Antiquary , — “ she has gotten the thread of 
•the story again.” — And as he spoke, she sung : 

4! They saddled a hundred milk-white strode. 

They hae bridled n hundred black. 

With a chMVon of steel cm each horse’s head, 

And a good 1 night upon his hack.” 

“Chafron!” exclaimed the An tjquany— “ equivalent, perhaps, to 
cheveron — the word’s worth a dollar,” — and down it went in his red 
book. • 

“ They liadna ridden a mile, a mile, 

A mile, but barely ten, 

When Donald came bran kin? down the brae 
WJ' twenty thousand men. 

“ Their tartans tli/y were waving wide, 

Their glaives were glancing clear, 

The pibrochs rung i'rac side to side, 

Would deafen yc to lieur. 

'• The great Earl in his stirrups stood 
That. Highland host to sec : 

4 Now here a knight that ’s stout and good 
Way prove ajeopardie; 

“ * What wouldst thou do, my squire so gay, 

Tlwt rides beside my reyne, 

Were yo Olcnallaw’s Karl the day, 

And 1 were Roland Ciicyne ? 

“ ‘To turn the rein were sin and shame. 

To tight were wondrous peril, 

What would you do now, Roland Chevne, 

Were ye Glen&llon’s Earl ?’ 

“ Yo maun ken. hirmias. tliai thist Rnhuul Ghcync, for as poor and 
mild as 1 sit in the chimney -neuk, was my forbear, and an awin' man 
he was that day in the fight, but specially after the earl had fajeh ; 
for he blamed him sell for the counsel he gave, to fight before Mar 
came up wi* Mearns/and Aberdeen, and An<jus.” 

Her voice rose and become more animated as she recited the war- 
like counsel of her ancestor 
• 

■** 4 Were I Glenal?*«’s Earl this tide. 

And ye were Roland Cheync, 

The. spur should be In my horse’s side. 

And the bridle upon his mnne. 
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k< ‘ Ifthoj Imo twenty thousand blink'*. 

Amt we twice ten times ten, 

Vot they hae but their tartan plaids, 

And we are mail-chul men. 

“ ‘ My lu>rse shall ride through rank^ *ae rude, 

As through the moorland fern, 

Ttieii ne'er let the ftuiitle Korimm blade 
( ; rowVauld for jghlancPkci no.’ ’’ 

Hoyou hear (lutl. nephew ?” sajd Oldbuck ; “you observe your 
Gaelic ancestors were not lvdtl in lug'll repute formerly by the Low- 
bind warriors.” 

“ J hear, said Hector, “ a silly old woman sing a silly ojd son*;. I 
am surprised, sir^that you, who will not listen to Ossian's songs of 
Selma, can be pleased with such trash ; 1 vow, 1 have not seen or 
heard a worse halfpenny bn Had; 1 don’t believe you could match it 
in any pedlar's pack in the country. I should hi; ashamed to think 
tbii.t> the honour of the Highlands could be affected by such doggrel.” 
— And tossing up his head, he snuffed the air indignantly. 

Apparently the old woman heard the sound of their voices: for, 
ceasing her song, she called out. '* Come in, sirs, come ill — good-will 
ues or baited at the door-stanc.” . 

They entered, and found to their surprise Klspetb alone, sitting 
“ ghastly on the hearth.” like the personification of Old Age in tin* 
Hunter’s song of the Owl, 1 “ wrinkled*, tattered, vile, dim-eyed, dis- 
coloured, torpid.’* 

“They’re a out,” sin* >aid. as they entered; “hut, an ye will sit a 
blink, somebody will be in. If ye hae business wi’ my guile-daughter, 
or my son, they’ll be in belyve— I ilever speak on business my sell. 
Ilairus, gie them seats- tlm bairns are a’ ganc out, 1 trow, ’’—-looking 
around her — “I was crooning to keep them quiet a wee while since : 
but they late crupnin out some gate — Sit down, sirs, they’ll be in 
belyve;” and she dismissed her snimlle from her hand to twirl upon 
the floor, and soon seemed exclusively occupied in regulating its 
motion, a> unconscious of the presence of the strangers as she ap- 
peared indifferent to their rank or business there. / 

“1 wish,” said Oldbuck, “ slie would resume that canticle, or lege tr- 
dary fragment —I always suspected there was a skirmish of cavalry 
before the main battle of the Harlaw.’X 6 ) 

“ If your honour pleases,’’ said Kdie, “ had ye not better proceed to 
the business that, brought us a’ here ? l'se engage to get ye the sang 
ony time.” 

“ I believe you are right, Edie— Do inamix- -I submit. Hut how 
s^all we manage? She sits there the very image of dotage - speak 
to her, Kdie — try if you can make her recollect having sent von to 
Olennllan-house.” 

Edie rose accordingly, and, crossing the floor, placed himself in tho 
same position which he had occupied during his former conversation 
with her. “ I’m fain, to see you looking sac week cummer ; the mair, 
that the bhxe&ox has tramj>led on ye. since 1 was uncut h a our roof- 
llW.” ' 

? So'YCUr.-, f l rant on the Highland Superstitious, vol. it. p. for this a no i‘. ran -1 »*? 
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f ‘ A>,”&nid El spot h ; Lut rather from a general idea of misfortune, 
than aiiyjexifcct recollection of what had happened — “ there has been 
distress iiWing us of late— -1 wonder how younger folk bide it — I bide 
it ill 1 canna hear the wind whistle, and the sea roar, but I think* I 
see the coble whomblcd keel up. and some o’ them struggling in the 
waves !- Eh, sirs, sic \yeary dreams as folk hae # between sleeping and 
waking. before they win to the long sleep ami the sound ! I could 
mnaist th*nk whiles,. my son, or 4 ‘lse Bteenie, my oe, was dead, and 
that I had seen the Iftimh Isml that a queer dream for a daft auld 
tarline? wluit for should ony o’ them dee before me? — it^ont o' the 
course o’ nature, ye ken/’ . 

'‘I think you *11 make \erv lillle of tliis stupid wdil woman,’'’ said 
Hector; who. still nourished, perhaps, some feelings of the dislike 
excited by the disparaging mention of his countrymen in her lay — 
** I think you’ll make but III tie of her, sir : and it’s wasting our time 
to sit here and listen to her dotage.’' 

“ Hector,” said the Antiquary indignantly, “if you do not respect 
her misfortunes, respect at least her old age and grey hairs — tins is 
the last stage of existence, so finely treated by the Latin poet : 

- Omni 

Memhrorum (luinno major <Vnncnli;t, qin© noc 
Xominahcrvonim, lice vnltus affnoscit jimirl 
Uuni queis preleritu ctenavit iiocto, hoc ill*-. 

(jiioti penult, quu5» 

14 That’s Latin !” said Blspeth, routing herself as* if she attended to 
the lines which the An liqu ary* incited with great pomp of diction — 
“ That’s Latin !” and she east a wild glance around her — M Has there 
a priest fund me out at last ?” 

vt You see, nephew, her comprehension is almost equal to your own 
of that fine passage/’ 

‘*1 nope you think, sir, that I knew it to he Latin as well as she 
did?” ^ 

• s Why, as to that— — But stay, slie is about, to speak.” 

“1 will have no priest — none,” said the beldam, with impotent 
xehemenee — “ as 1 have lived I will die — none shall say that I be- 
trayed my mistress, though it were to save my soul !” 

That bespoke a foul conscience ” said tlic mendicant : w I wuss 
.-he wad mak a clean breast, an it were but for her ain sake;” ami hi: 1 
again assailed her. 

“ Week gudewife, I did your ciYand to the yerl.” 

“ To wliat earl ? I ken uae earl — l kend a countess ancc — T wish to 
Heaven I had never kend her! for by that acquaintance, neighbour, 
1 here cam,” — and she counted her withered fingers as she spoke — 
*• first Pride, then Malice, then Revenge, then False Witness ; and 
Murder til l’d at the door-pin, if he camna hen — And werena they plea- 
Mint guests, think ye, to take up their quarters in ae woman's heart? 
i trow there was routh o' company.” • 

“ But, cummer,” continued ike beggar, “it wasna tJie Countesmf 
Hlenallan I meant, hut her son, him that was Lord Ueraldin.” • 

“ I mind it now,” she said; “ I saw him no that lang synfl, til id we 
had a heavy speech thegithcr. Eh, sirs, tlnf coinelv young* b>rd is 
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turned as auld and frail as 1 am — it’s muckle Hint sorrow and heart- 
break, and crossing of true love will do wi* young blooo - B it suldnn 
his mither hae lookit to that lier sell ?— We, were but to do her bid- 
ding, ye ken— Iain sure there's miebodv can blame me— he vvasna 
my soil, and she was my mistress— Ye ken how the rhyme says— 
I hae midst forgotten . liow to sing, or else tin tune 's left my uuld 
head : 

1 lie turn'd aim ri^ht and round a^uln 
Mnld, Scorn na at my hutber ; . 0 

Light loves 1 may get rnony a anc, 
nut miimie ne’er anlther.’ 

Then he was but of the half blude, ye ken, and hers was the ri^lit 
Olcmilism after a'. Na, na, I nvanu never maen doing and suffer- 
ing for the Countess doscelin. Never u ill I maen for iJiaf.” 

Then drawing lier flax from the distaff, with the dogged air of one 
who’ is resolved to confess nothing, she resumed her interrupted occu- 
pation. 1 

I hue heard,” said the mendicant, f aking hi* cue from what Old- 
buck had told him of the family history ** i hae heard, cummer, that 
some il| tongue suhl hat: come between the ear!, that's Lord Uenddin, 
and his young bride.” 

“ 111 tongue?” she said, In hasty alarm, ct and what had she to fear 
frae an ill tongue?— "she was glide and fair enough— at lenrt a’ body 
said sac— But had.. she keepit her ain tongue aif illier folk, she might 
hae been living like a leddy for a* that's come and gane yet.” „ 

(i But I hae iieard -.ay, gudewife,” continued Ochiltree, “there was 
a clatter in the country, that her husband and her were ower sibb 
when they married.” 

u Wlia durst speak o’ that?’’ said the old woman hastily; “ Wha 
durst say they were married ? — Wha kend o’ that ?— not the countess-- 
not I -If they wedded in secret they were severed in soc^t— They 
drank of the fountains of their ain deceit.” 

* 4 No, wretched beldam,” exclaimed Oldbuck. who could keep silence 
no longer, “ they drank the poison that you and your wicked mistress 
prepared for them.” 

“ Ila, 1m!” she replied, ** I aye thought it would come to this — it f s 
bat sitting silent when they examine me — there’s uae torture in our 
days — and if there is, let them rend me! — It's ill o' the vassal's mouth 
that betrays the bread it eats.” 

“ Speak to her, Edie,” said the Antiquary, “ she knows y our voice, 
and answers to it most readily.” 

t 4 ”Wc sh,all mak naething mair out o* her,” said Ochiltree. “ When 
she ‘has clinkifr herself down that way, and frfuldcd her anus, she 
win na sneak a word, they say, for weeks thegit her. And besides, to 
my tliinking, lier face is sair changed since we cam in. However, 
l'se try her ance mair to satisfy your honour.— So yc canna keep in 
mind, cummer, that your uuld mistress, the Countess Joseelin, has 
bfce’n removed?” * "< 

“Itemoved!" she exclaimed ; for that name never failed to pro- 
duce its usual effect upon her; u then we maun a follow/ \V maun 
ride v hen she is in the saddle- fell them to let Lord Oeraldin ken 
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we ? re on before them— bring- my hood and scarf— ye witdua hae me 
gjum- in flee carriage wi r niv ledcly, and my hair in this fashion ?” * 

»Shc raiyod # her surivelletf arms, and seemed busied like a woman 
who puts 'duller cloak to go abroad, then dropped them slowly and 
m ilHy ; and the same idea of a journey still floating apparently through 
her head, she proceeded in a hurried and interrupted manner, Call 
-Miss Neville — What do,you mean, by Lady Gerujdm? I said Eveline 
.Neville— not Lady Geraldin— there *s *no Lady Geraldin — tell her 
i hat, and bid her change her wet gown, njid no look see pale* Bairn ! 
vh.it should she do wi J °a bairn ? — -maidens hue nane, T trow.^ Teresa — 
Teresa — my lady calls us l Bring a candle, the grand staircase Is as 
mirk n sa Yule midnight — We are coming* my lady ! w With these 
words she sunk back on the settle, and from thence sidelong to the 
floor. ( r ) • 

Edie van to support her, but ha,i\Uy got her in his arms, before. 
In* said, “ It's ower, she has passed away cron with .that last 
word.” * ‘ * 

*“ Impossible” said Oldbuek, hastily Advancing, ns did In's nephew. 
But nothing was more certain. She had -spired with the last hur- 
ried word that left her lip?; and all that remained before thorn, were 
the mortal relies of the creature wlfn had so long --(niggled with an 
internal sense of concealed guilt, joined to uJi the di-drosscs of age 
and poverty.” • 

** God grant that she be gane to a bmfvr p\ev!” said Kdio. as he 
looked on the lifeless body; “but, oh! Ihcie was ^urncthiug lying 
hard and heavy at her heart. I have wmi mony a Vue dec. builh in. 
(he field o’ battle, and a fair straevdeath at In. me; hut I wad rather 
see them a' ower again, as sic a fearfu’ dining as hers/* 
u We must call in the neighbours,*’ said Oldbuek, v.b.eu he laid 
somewhat recovered his horror and astoni-limcnt, and '<ivc. warning 
of this additional calamity— I wish she could have been brought to a 
confession. And. though of far less tousequeneo. 1 mold have wished 
so transcribe that metrical fragment. But lb-awn's will must he 
done ! ” 

They left the hut accordingly, and gave the alarm in the liamlet, 
whose matrons instantly assembled to compose the limbs and arrange 
• lie body of her who might be considered the mother of their set- 
foment. Oldbuek promised his assistance fur the fiiner,^. 

ft Your honour,' ” said Allison Brock, who was next in age to the 
deceased, “ suld senddoun something to us for keeping up our hearts 
..} the lyke-Wttkc, for a Saunders’s gin, pair man, v v-mVueken out 
at i he burial o’ Steenie, and we ‘11 no get pimpy to -it <hw -lipped 
a a/e the corpse. ELpeth was unco clever m her young dav, nfr i 
caa mind right week blit there was aye <>w*»rd »>* her no^ being ill it 
’ ncy*— A no suhlna speak ill o' the dead — m»ir by \ ■ 'ken, o‘ uneY cum- 
mer and neighbour—- tmt there was queer things -aid about a leddy 
and a bairn or she left the Craigburnfoot. And sm\ in go !e troth, 
it will be a purely ke-v/ake, unless your iica our sends us something 
m ko*»p us cracking*/’* •• 

*' You shall have some whisky,” answered Oldbuek, Hie rather 
bit you If.u'e preserved the proper word for thjit ancient cuSl^m of 
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watching lire dead. You observe, Hector, this is genuine Teutonic, 
from the Gothic Lcicknam* a corpse. Jt is quite erroneously called 
Late-wake , though Brand favours that modern corruption and deri- 
vation.” 

* “ I believe,” said Hector to himself, “ my uncle would give away 
Monkbarns to any one who would come to ask it in genuine Teuto- 
nic! Not a drop of whisky would# the old creatures have got, had 
their president asked it for the use. of the Lute-wake.” 

While Oldbuck was <>ivii\g some farther directions, and promising 
assistance, a servant of Sir Arthur's came iidif.g ^ cry hitrd ahum* tin* 
sands, avd stopped his horse when lie saw the Antiquary. “ There 
had something, lie said, “ very particular happened at the Cistle.” 
(lie could not, m would not, explain what), “ and Miss Wardour had 
sent him off express to Monkbarns, to beg that Mr lOldbuek would 
come to them without a moment’s delay.” 

“ I am afraid,” said the Antiquary, “ his course also is drawing to 
at-lose — WRat can I do?” 

“ Do, sir?” exclaimed Hector, with his characteristic impatience, -- 
“get on the horse and turn his head homeward —you will be at 
Knockwinnoek Castle in ten minutes.” 

“ He is quite a live-goer,” said the servant, dismounting to adjust 
the girths and stirrups, — “he only pulls a little if he feels a dead 
weight on him.” 

“ I should soon ho a dead weight off him, my friend,” said the An- 
tiquary. “ What the devil, nephew', are you weary of me ? or do you 
suppose me weary of my life, that 1 should get on the hack of such a 
Bucephalus as that ? X T o, no, my friend, if 1 am to he at Knockwin- 
nock to-day, it must he by walking quietly forward on niv own feel, 
which 1 will do with as little dela y as possible. Captain Mvlntwv 
may ride that animal himself, if lie pleases.” 

“ I have little hope 1 could be of any use. uncle, but I cannot think 
of their distress without wishing to shew sympathy at least — So l wei 
ride on before, and announce to them that you are coming — I II 
trouble you for your spurs, my friend.” 

“ You will scarce? need them, sir,” said tin* man, taking them mV 
n< tlie same time, and buckling them upon Captain M* In tyre’s hceK 
“ he *s very frank to the road.” 

OldbuckfStood astonished at this last act of temerity. “Are you 
mad, Hector?” he cried, “or have you forgotten what is said hi 
Quintus Curtins, with whom, as a soldier, you must needs he fan li daw 
,.W obit is equus umbra quldem rtrgce regitur ; i gnaws no calcari 
quulem excitari potest ; which plainly shews that spurs are useless in 
i Very case, and, I may add, dangerous in most?” 

'But. Hector, who cared little for the opimon of either Quint iw 
Curtins, or of the Antiquary, upon such a topic, only answered with a 
heedless “Never fear, never fear, sir.” 

With Unit, he gave his able horse the hra-t, 

And, bending Jbnvnrd, struck his armed In < is 
Again«t the panting bidovrf hh poor jade, 

Up to the rowel-head ; and starting so. 

He seemed in running to devour the « ay, 

Sfl \> no longer question. 
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'* There the\ 5 g<’>, well 111:1(0116(1,” said Oldbuck, looking after them 
as they started— 4 * a mad horse and a wild boy, the two most unrirly * 
ercat urchin* fJhristendom ! and all to get half an hour sooner to a 
place whorfc nobody wants him ; for I doubt Sir Arthur's griefs nx>e 
beyond the euro ol our light horseman. It must be the villainy of 
I > oils ter swivel, for wliorn Sir Arthur has done so much; fori cannot 
la dp observing, that, Vitb some natures, 'JWtus’s maxim holdeth 
•rood: Beneficia co usque Iceta sunt dum videniur ex solvi posse; 
tibi mutt u m antenentye, yro gratia odkiyi redditur — from which a 
w ise man may take a caution’, not to oblige any man beyond the de- 
gree in which lie may expect to lie requited, lest he should make his 
debtor a bankrupt in gratitude.” • 

Murmuring to himself such scraps of cynical philosophy, our Anti- 
quary paced the sands towards Knockwiunock ; hut it is necessary we 
>hould outstrip him, for the purpose of explaining the reasons of his 
being so anxiously summoned thither. 


C HAPTER XU. 

So, while the liooi-e, of whom the table told, 

Incumbent, brooded o’er her eggs ofgohl, 

With hand outstretch'd. Impatient to destroy 
Stole on her secret nest the cruel Boy, 

Who“>: gripe rapaci^: ■ cli.-i. cd her splendid tlutfam, 

— !<■:■ n v.ri: !lnu»i Mid for dying scream. 

The Loves of the Sea- weeds. 

Pilom the time that Sir Arthur Ward our bad become possessor of 
5 he treasure found in Misticot s grave, be bad been in a state of mind 
more resembling ecstasy than sober sense. Indeed, at one time liis 
daughter had become seriously apprehensive for his intellect ; for, as 
he had no doubt that he had the secret of possessing himself ox wealth 
to an unbounded extent, liis language and carriage were those of a 
man who had acquired the philosopher’s stone. He talked of buying 
'•ontiguous estates, that would have led him from one side of the island 
lot lie other, as if he were determined to brook no neighbour, save the 
h*u. lie corresponded with an architect of eminence, »pon a plan of., 
renovating the castle of his forefathers, on a style of extended magni- 
licence that might have rivalled tjiat of Windsor, and laying out the 
grounds on a suitable scale. Troops of liveried menials were already, 
in fancy, marshalled in his halls, and — for what may not unbounded 
wealth authorize its possessor to aspire to? — the coronet of a fftar- 
ouis, perhaps of a duke, was glittering before his imagination. *His 
(laughter— -to what in at dies might she not look forward ? Even an 
alliance with the blood-royal was not beyond the sphere of his hopes. 
His son was already a general — and lie himself whatever ambition 
could dream of in its wildest visions. * • 

In this mood, if any one endeavoured to bring Sir Arthur dowiTto 
she region? of common life, his replies were in the vein Ancient 
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“ A flco for tho world, and worldlings base, 

I speak of Africa and golden joys i " 

The reader may conceive the amazement of Miss W’k.’dbm*, when, 
instead of undergoing an investigation concerning the addresses of 
Love], as she had expected from the long* conference of her father 
with Mr Oldbuck, upon the morning* of the fated day when the trea- 
sure was discovered,' the conversation* of Sid Arthur announced an 
imagination heated with the hopes of possessing the most unbounded 
wealth. But she was seriquely alahned whqn ljYmsterswivel was sent 
for to the Castle, and was closeted with her father — his mishap 0011-* 
doled with — his part taken, and his loss compensated. All tlnj sus- 
picions which she had long entertained respecting this man became 
strengthened by bbserving his pains to keep up the golden dreams of 
her father, and to secure rbr himself, under various pretexts, as much 
as pnssibkfout of the windfall which had so strangely fallen to Sir 
Arthur's share. 

Other evil symptoms begajn to appear following close on each 
other. Letters arrived every post, which Sir Arthur, as soon as he 
had looked at the directions, flung into the fire without taking the 
trouble to open them. Miss War, dour could not help suspecting that 
these epistles, the contents of which seemed to he known to her 
father by a sort of intuition, came from pressing creditors. In the 
meanwhile, the temporary aid which lie had received from the trea- 
sure, dwindled fast away. By far the greater part had been swal- 
lowed up by the necessity of paying the hill of six hundred pounds, 
which had threatened Sir Arthur with instant distress. Of tne-rest, 
some part was given to the Adept, some wasted upon extravagances 
which seemed to the poor knight fully authorized by his full-blown 
hopes, — and some went to stop for a time the months of such claim- 
ants, who, being weary of fair promises, had become of opinion with 
llarpagon, that it was" necessary to touch something substantial. At 
length circumstances announced but too plainly, that it was all ex- 
pended within two or three days after its discovery ; and there 
appeared no prospect of a supply. Sir Arthur, naturally impatient, 
now taxed Dousterwivel anew with breach of those promises, through 
which he hud hoped to convert all his lead into gold. But that 
worthy gentleman's turn was now served ; and as he had grace 
enough to wr.h to avoid witnessing the fall of the house which he had 
undermined, lie was at the trouble of bestowing* a few learned terms 
of art upon Sir Arthur, that at least he might not he tormented be- 
fore his time. He took leave of him, with assurances that he would 
return to Knock win nock the next morning, with such information 
as* would not fail to relieve Sir Arthur from all Jiis distresses. 

“ifor, since 1 have consulted in such matters, I ave never," said 
Mr Herman Dousterswivel, “ approached so near de arcanum , what 
you call de great mystery, —de Panchresta— de Polychrestu— I do 
know as much of it as Pelaso de Taranto, or IJasilius — and either 
1 will bring you in two and tr£e days de No. III. of Mr Mishdigoat, 
or yqu shall call me one knave myself, and never look me in de face 
again np x more at all." , 

The, idept departed, with this assurance, in the firm resolution of 
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making good the latter part of the proposition, and never again 
appearing* befpre liis injured patron. Sir Arthur remained m & 
doubtful tibd,Vmxious state of mind. The positive assurances of the 
philosopher, with the hard words Panchrcsta, J3asilius, and so forth,, 
produced some effect on his mind. But lie had been too often de- 
luded by such jargon to # be absolutely relieved c>f his doubt, and he 
retired for the evening* into liis library, in the iearful state of one 
who, hanging over a precipice, abd without the means of retreat, 
perceives the stone on*vhi*ih he rests gradually parting from the rest 
of the crag, and about to give way witn him. 

The* visions of hope decayed, and there increased in proportion that 
feverish agony of anticipation witli which a than, educated in a sense 
of consequence, and possessed of opulence, — the supporter of an 
ancient name, and the father of two promising children, — foresaw the 
hour approaching which should deprive him of all the splendour which 
time had made familiarly necessary to him, and send him forth into 
the world to struggle with poverty, with rapacity, and with scorn. 
Under these dire forebodings, his temper, exhausted by the sickness 
of delayed hope, became peevish and fretful, and his words and actions 
sometimes expressed a reckless desperation, which alarmed Miss 
Wardour extremely. We have seen, on a former occasion, that Sir 
Arthur was a man of passions lively mid quick, in proportion to the 
weakness of his character in other respects; he wis unused to con- 
tradiction, and if he had been hitherto, in general, good-humoured 
and cheerful, it was probably because the course of his life had 
afforded no such frequent provocation as to render his irritability 
habitual. * 

On the third morning after Dousierswivel’s departure, the servant, 
as usual, laid on the breakfast table the newspaper and letters of the 
day. Miss Wardour took up the former to avoid the continued ill- 
humoir* of her father, who had wrought himself into a violent passion, 
because the toast was over-browned. 

I perceive how it is,” was his concluding speech on this interest- 
ing subject, — “ my servants, who have had their share of my fortune, 
begin to think there is little to be made of me in future. But while 
I am the scoundrels’ master I will be so, and permit no neglect — no, 
nor endure a hairVbreadth diminution of the respect I am entitled to 
exact from them." 

u 1 am ready to leave your honour’s service this instant,” said the 
domestic upon whom the fault had been charged, “ as soon as you 
order payment of ray wages.” 

Sir Arthur, as if stung by a serpent, thrust his hand into his pocket, 
and instantly drew out the money which it contained, blit which vydfe 
short of the man’s claim. “ What money have you got, Miss War- 
dour ?” he said in a tone of affected calmness, but which concealed 
violent agitation. 

Miss Wardour ga^e him her purse: he attempted to count the 
bank notes which it contained^ but could not reckon them:. A.%r 
twice miscounting the sum, he threxv the whole to his daughter, ^nd 
saying in, a stern voice, “ Pay the-rascal, and let him leave th^ house 
instantly ! ” lie strode 01 B of the room. 
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The mistress and servant stood alike astonished «it the agitation 
and vehemence of his manner. 

“ I am sure, ma’am, if I had thought I was narticuJarty wrung, 1 
•wadna hae made ony answer when Sir Arthur challenged me — I hat* 
been lang in his service, and lie has been a kind master, arid you u 
kind mistress, and { wad like ill ye should k think I wad start* for a 
hasty word — I am sure it war: very Vrang* o’ inc to speak about wages 
to his honour, when maybe he has'something to vex him. I hadnae 
thoughts o’ leaving the faufily in this way,” A' 

“ Go flown stairs, Robert,” said his mistress — “ something ha* 
happened to fret my father— go down stairs, and let Alick ansjver the 

“When the man left the room, Sir An lmr re-eptered, as if le* 
bad ^ been watching bis departure. “What’s the meaning of 
thisr” he said hastily, as he observed the notes lying still on fin* 
table— “ fs he not gone? Am 1 neither to he obeveil as a master or 
a father ?” 

“He is gone to give up his charge to the housekeeper, sir,— I 
thought there was not such instant haste.” 

“ There is haste, Miss W ardour,” answered her father, interrupting 
her ; — “ What I do henceforth in the house of my forefathers, must be 
done speedily, or never.”, 

He then sate d&wn, and took up with a trembling hand the basin 
of tea prepared for him, protracting* the swallowing of it, as if to 
delay tin* necessity of opening the post-lettocs which lay on the table, 
and which he eyed from time to thne, as if they had been a ftest of 
adders ready to start into life and spring upon him. 

“You will be happy to hear,” said Miss Wardour, willing to with- 
draw her father’s mind from the gloomy reflections in which he ap- 
peared to be plunged, “you will he happy to hear, sir, that Lieutenant 
Taflril’s gun-brig has got safe into Leith Roads — I observe there 
had been apprehensions for his safety—] am glad we did not hear 
them till they were contradicted.” 

“ And what is Taflril and his gun-brig to me : ” 

“Sir!” said Miss Wardour in astonishment; for Sir Arthur, in his 
ordinary state of mind, took a fidgety sort of interest in all the gossip 
of the day and couutry. 

“I sajv'he repeated, in a higher and still more impatient ke\, 
“what do I care who is saved or lost ? -It’s nothing to me, I sup- 
pose?” , « 1 

“I did" not know you were busy, 8ir Arthur; and thought, as Mr 
ljuml is a brave man, and from* our own country, you ivould he 
heppy to hear ” 

“0,1am happy — as happy as possible— and, to make you happv 
too, you shall have some of my good news in return.” Anil he caught 

up a letter. “ It does not signify which 1 open first they are "all 

to the. same tune,” 

He bYoke the seal hastily, run the letter over, and then threw it 
toxins daughter — “Ay;,.! could not have lighted more happily !-«.<. 
this pVacos the cope-stone.” 

Wnrdtmr, in* silent terror, took up the letter. “’Read it 
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read it aloud!” Vaid her father; ■*’ It cannot bo read too often: it 
will <erve to hr yak you in for oilier good news of the same kind.” ** 
She begftn read with a faltering voice, “Dear Sir.” 

“ lie deal's me too, you see — this impudent drudge of a writer's 1 
office, who, a twelvemonth since, was not fit company for my second 
t;i hie — -I suppose i shall be ‘ dear Knight 7 with liyu by and by.” 

•' Dear Sir,’ 7 resumed Miss Wardour ! •blit, interrupting herself. ”1 
see tiie contents are imnleasant. sif— -it will only vex you my reading 
them aloud.” 

. " If you will allow me to know my own pleasure, Miss Wardour, i 
entreat you to go on — I presume, if it were unnecessary, 1 should not 
a -k yoit to take the trouble.” * # 

u having been of late taken into copartnery” continued Miss 
Wardour, reading the letter, “ by Mr Gilbert Greenhorn, son of your 
late correspondent and man of business, Girnigo Greenhorn, Esq. 
writer to the signet, whose business 1 conducted as parliament-house 
clerk for many years, which business will in future be carried on 
under the firm of Greenhorn and Grimlerson, (which 1 memorandum 
for the sake of accuracy in addressing your future letters.) and hav- 
ing had of late favours of yours, directed to my aforesaid partner, 
Gilbert Greenhorn, in consequence of his absence at the Lambert on 
races, have the honour to reply to your Said. favours.” 

*’ You see my friend is methodical, and commences by explaining 
the causes which have procured me so modest and elegant a corre- 
spondent— Go on — I cambear it.” «• 

Andr he laughed that flitter laugh which is perhaps the most fearful 
expression of mental misery. Troubling- to proceed, and yet afraid 
to disobey, Miss Wardour continued to read: ** I am, for myself and 
partner, sorry we cannot oblige you by looking out for the sums you 
mention, or applying for a suspension, in the case of Goldiebirds 7 
bond, which would be more inconsistent, as we have been employed 
to act as the said Goldiebirds 7 procurators and attorneys, in which 
capacity we have taken out a charge of horning against you, as you 
must he aware by the schedule left by the messenger, foi* the sum of 
four thousand seven hundred and fifty-six pounds five shillings and 
sixpence one fourth of a penny sterling, which with annualrent and 
expenses efFeiriug, we presume* will be settled, during the currency 
of the charge, to prevent farther trouble. Same time I* am under 
the necessity to observe our own account, amounting to seven hun- 
dred and sixty-nine pounds ten shillings and sixpence, is also due, 
and settlement w ould he agreeable ; hut as we hold your rights, title- 
deeds, and documents in hypothec, shall have no objection to giye 
reasonable time— say tiU the next money term. I am, for m> self and? 
partner, concerned to qdd, that Messrs Goldiebirds 7 instructions tom 
are, to proceed peremptoric and sine mora, of which I have the plea- 
sure to advise you to prevent future mistakes, reserving to our- 
selves otherwise to ag6 as accords. 1 aim for self aud partner, dear 
sir, your obliged humflle scn'ant^pabriei Grindftrsoi^or Grebnhoiy 
and Grinderson.” ' * 

“ITngrqJeful villaiq!” said Miss Wardour. 

*’ Why, no; it's in the usual rule, 1 suppose* the blow couulnofc 
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Juive been perfect if dealt by another hand — it’s all jjust as it should 
1 >e,” answered the poor Baronet, his affected composure sorely belied 
by his quivering* lip and rolling* eye — “But here ’s a f^sQteript I did 
•not, notice — come, finish the epistle.” 

“I have to add, (not for self hut partner,) that Mr Greenhorn vail 
accommodate you hy taking your service of jplate, or the bay horses 
if sound in wind and limb, at. a faif appreciation, in part payment of 
your aceonipl.” 

“G -d confound him !« “said Sir Arthpr, /osing all command of 
himself at this condescending proposal; “his paindfatlicr shod nu 
father’s horses, and this descendant of a scoundrelly blacksmith pro- 
poses- to swindle me out of mine! But I will write him a 'proper 
answer.” t 

And lie sate down and began to write with great vehemence, tlu-ri 
stopped and read aloud : “Mr Gilbert Greenhorn, in ►answer to i wo 
loiters of a late date, I received a letter from a person calling him- 
self Grinderson, and designing himself as your partner. When I 
address any one, 1 do not usually expect to be answered by deputy. - 
I think 1 have been useful to your father, and friendly and civil t<> 
yourself, and therefore am now. surprised — And yet,” said he, stop- 
ping short, “ Why should 1 be surprised at that or any thing else ?— or 
why should I take up my tiine m writing to such a scoundrel? — I 
shan’t be always kept in prison, 1 suppose, and to break that puppy’ 
bones when I get out shall be mv first employment.” 

“In prison, sik ? ” said Miss Wardour, faintly. 

“ Ay, in prison, to bo sure. Do y»u makewiY question about that * 
— Why, Mr what ’s his name’s fin6 letter for self and partner, seem- 
to be thrown away on you, or else you have got four thousand so 
many hundred pounds, with the due proportion of shillings, pence, 
and half-pence, to nay that aforesaid demand, as lie calls it.” 

“ I, sir ? — 0 if I had the means !— JBut where \s my brother,? — Why 
does he not come, and so long in Scotland ? lie might do something 
to assist us.” 

“Who, Reginald?— I suppose he’s gone with Mr Gilbert Green- 
horn, or some such respectable person, to the Lambert on races- I 
-have expected him this week past — hut I cannot wonder that my 
children should neglect me as well as every other person. But 1 
should beg f ‘your pardon, my love, who never" cither neglected or of- 
fended me in your life.” 

And kissing her cheek ns she ‘threw her arms round his neck, he 
experienced that consolation which a parent feels, even in the most 
distressed state, in the assurance that lie possesses the affection of a 
child. 

Miss Wardour took the ’advantage of this revulsion of feeling to 
endeavour to soothe her father’s in inf! to composure. She reminded 
liim that he had many friends. 

“1 hart nmnj||nee,” said fcji r Arthur ; “but of some I have exhausted 
their kindnes.^with my frantic projects — others are unable to assist 
mp — others arc unwilling— it is all over with me — 1 only hope Regi 
nald will take example by my folly.” # 

“Should I not send to Mohkbarns, sir?” said his daughter. 
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“ To what purpose ? He cannot lend me such a sum, and would 
not if* lie could? tor he knows I am ‘otherwise drowned in debt; dtfftf 
he wouhKn^f give me scraps of misanthropy and quaint ends of 
Latin.” ' 

“But he is shrewd and sensible, and was bred to business, and, l 
am sure, alwavs loved Q lis family.” 9 

“Yes ; Ibelieve he aid — it .is ft fine pass We are come to, when the 
affection of an Oldhuck is of consequence to a Wardour 1 But when 
matters come to ex trinity, as I »fcppostf they presently will — it may 
*be as well to send for him — And now go take your w'alk, my dcar-1 
my mfud is more composed than when I had this cursed disclosure 
to make, — You know the worst, and may daily or hourly expect it. 
On take your walk — I would willingly be alone for a little while.” 

When Miss \Vardour left the apartment, her first occupation was 
to avail hersdf of the half-permission granted by her father, by de- 
spatching to Monkbams the messenger, who, as we have already 
seen, met the Antiquary and his nephew on the sea-beach. 

Little recking, and indeed scarce knowing, where she was wander- 
ing, chance directed her into the walk beneath the Briery Bank, as 
it was called. A brook, wliich, ip former days, had supplied the 
castle-moat with water, here descended through a narrow dell, up 
which Miss W ardour’s taste had directed & natural path, which was 
rendered neat and easy of ascent, without the ai* of being formally 
made and preserved. It suited well the character of the little glen, 
which was overhung with thickets and underwood, chiefly of larch 
•and hazel, intermixed with the usual varieties of the thorn and brier. 
In this walk had passed that sfcene of explanation between Miss 
Wardour and Level, which was overheard by old Edie Ochiltree. 
With a heart softened by the distress which approached her family, 
Miss Wardour now recalled every word and argument which Lovcl 
had urged in support of his suit, and could not help confessing to 
herself, it was no small subject of pride to have inspired a young man 
of his talents with a passion so strong and disinterested. That he 
should have left the pursuit of a profession in which he was said to 
be rapidly rising, to bury himself in a disagreeable place like Fair- 
port, and brood over an unrequited passion, might be ridiculed by 
others as romantic, but was naturally forgiven as an excess of affec- 
tation by the person who was the object of his attachment. Had he • 
possessed an independence, how ever moderate, or ascertained a clear 
and undisputed claim to the rank in society he was well qualified to 
adorn, she might now have had it in her pow r er to oiler her father, 
during his misfortunes, an asylum in an establishment of her o.wn. 
These thoughts, so favourable to the absent lover, crowded in, gile 
after the oilier, with such a minute recapitulation of his words, looks, 
and actions, as plainly intimated that his former repulse had been 
dictated rat her l>y duty than inclination. Isabella was musing alter- 
nately upon this ‘subjects and upon thaj of her father’s misfortunes, 
when, as the path wnjded rounp, a little hillock covered with bru&h- 
w T ood, the old Blue-Gown suddenly met hen. % 

With an air as if, he had something important and mysterious to 
communicate, lie doffed bis bonnet, and assumed the cautious step 
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and voice of one who would not willingly he ovcrlienrjp “ I. hue been 
'tvisliiug muckle to meet wi* jour leduyship -for ye* ken 1 durena 
eoine to the house for Dousterswivcl.” $ r 

• “I heard indeed,” said Miss War dour, dropping an alms into the 
bonnet, “ 1 heard that you had done a very foolish, if not a very had 
tiling, Edie, and I w>)s sorry to hear it.” 

“Hout, my bonny leddy — fijlish ? — A* the world’s fules- and how 
should auhl Edie Ochiltree he aye wise ? — and for the evil - -let them 
wha deal wi’ D oust or swivel toll whether he gat .,t grain mair tlmn Id' 
deserts.” 

“ That may he true, Edie, and yet/’ said Miss Wardour, “ you ma : 
have been very wrong.” • <• 

u AVeel, w'cel, we’se no dispute that c’eiiow it’s about yourseU 

I’m gaun to speak — l)iv ye ken what's hanging owol* tiie house of 
Knockwinnock ?” " o 

“ Great distress, I fear, E<lie,” answered Miss Wavdour ; “ hut 1 am 
surprised it is already so public.” 

“Public! — Sweepclean, the messenger, will be there the day wi’ a' 
his tackle. I ken it frae ane o’ las concurrents, as they ca’ them, 
that’s warned to meet, him -and they ’ll be about their wark belyve 
— wluire they clip there needs nae kame — -they sheer close eneugh." 

“ Are you sure this had houi , Edie, is so very near ?— come, 1 know, 
it will.” <« 

“It’s e’en as T tell you, leddy! but dinna be cast down — there's a 
heaven ower youi head here, as weel as in that fearful night a tween 
the Ballyburgh-ness and the llalkat-head. D’ye think Hiyvlm 
rebuked the waters, canna protect you against the wrath of* men, 
though they he armed with human authority ? ” 

“ It is, indeed, all w e liave to trust io.” 

“ Ye dinna ken-— ye dinna ken — when the night’s darkest, tin* 
dawn’s nearest. If I had a gude horse, or could ride him when I had 
him, I reckon there wad be help yet — 1 trusted to hae gotten a cast 
wi’ the Koyal Charlotte, but she’s eoupit yonder, it's like, at Kittle- 
brig. There was a young gentleman on the box, and he hell lived to 
drive; and Tam Sang, that suld hue mair sense, he behuved to let 
him, and the daft callaut couldna tak the turn at the corner o’ the 
brig, and odd! he took the curbstone, and he’s whomled her as J 
\vad whomle*a toom bicker — it was a luck I hadna gotten on the tap 
o’ her — Sae I came down atween hope and despair to sec if \e wad 
send me on.” 

“ And, Edie — -where would ye go said the young lady. 

“3° Tannonburgh, my leddy,” (which was the first stage from 
r airport, but a good deal nearer to Knockwinnock.) “and that 
without delay — it ’s a* on your ain business.” 

* °. ur business, Edie ? Alas ! I give you all credit for vonr good 

meaning, but ” 

“ There ’s nae bids about my leddy, for gang I maun,” said the 
persevering Bluc-GoWm 

“But what is it that yq?.i would do* at Tannonburgh? — or how can 
your gpmg there benefit my father’s affairs ? ” 

Indeed, my sweets leddy,” said the gaberlunzio, “ye mm; m just 
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trust tharjjit i^yfet to auld Edie's grey pow, and ask nae questions, 

about it — Oer|#Unly, if 1 wad hac Wared my life for you you 

can bae any* reason to play an ill pliskie t ’ye in the day o’ your 

distress.”' 1 

*’ Well, Edie, follow me then,” said Miss Wardour ; u and I will try 
to get. you sent to Taiyronburg'h.” # 

“Mak haste then, iny bofrm^ leddy, mak haste, for the love o’ 
goodness ! M - and he continued tt> exhort her to expedition until they 
reached the castle. 


CHAPTER XLir. 


J„et those go see w JiO will— I like it not — 

J’’or, s i\y he was a ishivo to rank and pomp. 

And all the nothings he Is now divorced liom 
Uy the hard doom of stern necessity ; 

Vet is it sad to mark his altOVVl brow , 

Where Vanity adjusts her flimsy veil 
O’er tiic deep wrinkles of repentant anguish. 

Old Play . 

When Miss Wardour arrived in thh cgurt of the cattle, she was 
apprised by the iirst glance, that the visit of the* oilieers of the law 
hail already taken place. There was confusion, and gloom, and 
sorrow, and eurionty among the domestics, while fTic retainers of the 
law went from place to place, leaking an inventory of the goods ami 
chattels falling under tlieir warrant of distress, or poinding, as it is 
called in the law of Scotland. Oaphtin M “In tyre dew to her, as, 
si ruck dumb with the melancholy conviction of her father's ruin, she 
pam.ed upon the threshold of the gateway. 

"Dear Miss Wardour,” he said, “ do not make yourself uneasy; 
my uncle is coming immediately, and I am sure he will find some 
way to clear the house of these rascals.” 

" Alas ! Captain Mdntyve, 1 tear it will he too late.” 

“ No,” answered Kdic, impatiently — "could 1 but get to Tunnon- 
burgh. hi the name of Heaven, Captain ! contrive some way to get 
me/on, and }ou 'll do this poor ruined family the best day’s doing that 
has been done them since Itedhands days — for assure a? e'er an mild’ 
saw came true, Knockwiimoclc house add land will be lost and won 
ibis day.” 

* Why, what good can you do, old man said Hector. 

hut Hubert, the domestic will/ whom Sir Arthur had boon somudi 
displeased in the morning, as if he had been watching for an oppor- 
tunity to display his .zeal, stepped hastily forward and said to his 
mistress, “If you please, ma'am, this ^ auld man, Ochiltree, is very 
skeoly and mild farrant about mony things, as the diseases of cows, 
and liorse, and sic like, and I am* sum Tie disj^i want to bqai Tan- 
nonburgh the day for. naci]iing»*iucc he insists 011 T this gate; aftd, 
if your Teddy ship pleases, I’ll drive him there in tlie taxed cart ir* an. 
hour's tmie.v I wad-fain be of some use— I could bite my very tongue 
out when 1 think on this morning.” 

T 
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“lam obliged to you, Robert/’ said Miss W ardour •: “end if you 
tVnY/y think it has 11m least chance of being useful - —4’ 

“Tn tlie name of God/’ said the old man, “yoke tho cayh Robie, 
and if T am no o’ some use. less or mair, I ’ll gie ye leave to fling me 
ower Kittle brig as ye eome back again. Hut, 0 man, haste ye, for 
time's precious this d,ay.” 

Robert looked at his mistress as si tv, rtdired into the house, and see- 
ing he was not prohibited, flew to thv rtiible-yurd, which \vn.s adjacent 
lo the court, in order to volatile caViage *, jbigN bough an old beggar 
was the personage least likely to render olh'clual a^Ktauce in a ea^e 
of pecuniary distress, yet there was among the common people of 
■ Edie's circle, a general idea of his prudence ami sagacity, 'which 
authorized Roberts conehision, that he, would not so earnestly bine 
urged the necessity of this expedition had la* md been convinced <*f 
its utility. l>ut so soon ns the servant took hold of a home to liar 
nes^s him for the tax-cart, an officer touehed him on the shoulder-. 
“My friend, you must let that beast alone, he down in flm schedule.*’ 

“ What,” said Robert, “am 1 not to take niv master';, home to go 
' ’my young 1 eddy’s errand ?” 

“ Yon must remove nothing he r o,” r.iid the man of < -m-... *« or you 
will be liable for all consequences.” 

“ Wliat the devil, sir,” said Hector, who, having followed to exa- 
mine Ochiltree none closely on the nature of lib hope's and expecta- 
tions, alnaidv began to bristle like one of the lerrier. of Ids own 
native moinitaimCuud sought hut a decent pretext for venting hi- 
displeasure, “have you the impudence to patent the young July’s 
servant from obeying her orders 

There was something in the air and tone of the ymng s-ldier. 
which seemed to argue that his interference, was not likely to he 
confined to mere expostulation; and which, if it. promised fluidly the 
advantages of a process of battery and deforcement, would certainly 
commence with the unpleasant circumstances necessary for founding 
such a complaint. Tin* legal officer, confronted with him of the 
military, grasped with on** doubtful hand the greasy bludgeon which 
was to enforce his authority, am] with the other produced his short 
oflicial baton, tipped with silver, and having a moveable ring upo.u it 
7 “' f< Captain Muntyre — Sir. 1 have no quarrel with von — but if vou 
interrupt rnd in my duty, I will break the wand of police, and declare 
myself deforced.” 

” And w'lu) the devil ernes,” raid Hector, totally Ignorant of the 
words of judicial action, “whether you declare yourself divorced or 
married? — And as to breaking your Wand, or breaking the peace, or 
whatever you call it. nil I know is, that I will break your bones;' 
you prevent the lad from harnessing the horses to obey his mistress 
orders.” 

“I takp all who stand here to witness/’ said the messenger, 
“ that I shewed liiu^my blazon and explained mv character, "lie 
thet will' to Cupar maun to Cupar*/’ -and be slid bis enigmatical 
ring froin one end of thd*haton to the other, being* the appropriate 
symbol of his haring been forcibly interrupted- in tlm discharge of 
bis duty. " 
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1 ImifftlJlcetor, bettor accustomed to the artillery oL me field than 
to that of the t?w, naw this mystical ‘ceremony with great indilTor© 
and with Jita* unconcern behoKl the messenger sit down to write out 
an execution of deforcement. But at this moment, to prevent the 
well-meaning hot-headed Highlander from running the risk of a 
severe penalty, the, .Antiquary arrived puffing ^nd blowing, with his 
handkerchief crammed undef b4s hat^gnd his wig upon the end of hi i 
stick. ' * 

“What the deueojb Uie maiiftr hew/" he exehiimed, hastily ad- 
iu-ting his head-gear; “ j have been following you in fear of finding 
your idle loggerhead knocked against one rock or other, hud herel 
find foil parted with jour Bucephalus, anfl quarrelling with Sweep-, 
clean. A messenger, Hector, is a worse foe thnn*a phoea, whether 
il, be the phnfa harbata . or the phocn vi Ivlina of your late conflict.” 

*• 1 ) — n {la? phocn , sir,’’ said J lector, u whether it. he the one or the 
other— 1 fay d -n them both particularly! — J. think you would jiot 
Jia\e me sffimd quietly by and see a scoundrel h‘ke (his, because he 
cal]; him.. elf a king’s messenger. forsooth — (1 hope the king bps 
man;, bdh-r for his meanest ei rands) — insult a young lady of family* 
and fed, ion like Miss Wardonr?", 

*' ilightly argued, Hector,” said the Antiquary: “hut the king, 
Vd:o other people, has now and then shabby errands, and^in your ear, 
must have shabby fellows to do them. But even supposing you un- 
acquainted with the statutes of William the Lion, in which, ctipite 
ijuarto . versu quint o, this crime of deforcement if termed ikupccivs 
ihnfiivi lk{fis< a contempt, ta wit. of the king himself, in whose 
naim* all legal diligence issues, could you not have inferred, from the 
information 1 took so much pains to give you to-day, that those who 
interrupt officers who conic to execute letters of caption, are fntuptaw 
variiriijrs crinitnk rcbeHionis 9 seeing that he who aids a rebel, is 
himsoif, rptnrlamjnnrfn , an accessory to rebellion — But I’ll bring von 
out of the scrape.” 

Do thou spoke to the messenger. who, upon his arrival, Jind laid 
.vide all thoughts of making a good by-job out of the deforcement, 
and accepted Mr Oldbuck’s assurances that the horse and taxed-cart 
should lie safely returned in the course of two or three hours. 

‘* Very well, ’sir,” said the Antiquary, “ since you are disposed to he 
so civil, ’you shall have another job in your own best way*— a little cast 
of state polities — a crime punishable per Lajcta Juliam , Mr Sweep- 
dean — Hark thee hither.” * • f 

And after a whisper of five minutes, he gave him ft, slip of paper, 
on receiving wliikh, the messenger mounted his horse, and, witk yne 
of his assistants, rode*nway pretty sharply- The fellow who remained 
seemed to delay his operations purposely, proceeded in the rest of his ' 
duly very slowly, and with the caution and precision of one who feels 
himself overlooked by a skilful and severe inspector. f 

in the meantimc,*01dbuck taking his ucplu^v by the arm, led him 
info the house, and they were inhered into tne presence of Sir Aiilmr 
Wardour, who, in a flutter between woinuled pride, agonized appro- 
In'iisinn^mfokraiii attempts to disguise both under a show of ‘indif- 
ference, oxhihjjEed a spectacle of painful interest. 
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“ Happy to sec you, Mr Oldbuek— always happy t<;*ce my friends 
‘ii. T viiir weather or foul,” said the poor Baronet, struggling not fur 
composure, but for* gaiety, an affectation which was 4 ^rongly con- 
trasted by the nervous and protracted grasp of his hand, "and the agi- 
tation of his whole demeanour ; “lam happy to see you — You an* 
riding. I sec — 1 hop$ in this confusion your v horses are taken good 
eanxd-— I always like to have, my frituds’ horses looked after — Egad, 
they will have all my care now, for 'you see they are like to leave me 
none of my own— he! he! ,1 k?! eh, ‘Mr Oldtynclf?” 

This, attempt at a jest was attended by a hysterical giggle, which, 
poor Sir Arthur intended should sound as an indifferent laugh. 

“ You know I never ride, Sir Arthur,” said the Antiquary. 

“ 1 beg your pardon; hut sure I saw your nephew arrive on horse- 
back a short time since. We must look after officers’ horses, and 
his was as handsome a grey charger as I have seen.” 

Sir Arthur was about to ring the hell, when Mr Oldbuek said, “ My 
nephew came on your own grey lmrse, Sir Arthur.” 

“ Mine !” said the poor Baronet, “mine, was it? then the sun had 
been in my eves — Well, I’m not worthy having a horse any longer, 
since I don't know my own when 1 see him.” 

Good heaven, thought Oldbuek, how is this man altered from the 
former stoljdity of his usual ihanner! — he grows wanton under ad- 
versity — Scd pcrcu&ii mill e fiejurre . — lie then proceeded aloud ; “ Sir 
Arthur, we must necessarily speak a little on business.” 

“ To be sure,” s?iid Sir Arthur ; — “but it was so good that I should 
not know the horse. 1 have ridden these five years — ha! ha! ha'?” 

“ Sir Arthur,” said the Antiquary, “don’t let us waste time which 
is preciou s : we shall have, 1 hope, many better seasons for jesting— 
dot ip ere in loco is the maxim of Horace — 1 more than suspect this 
1ms been brought on by the villainy of Doustertfwivcl.” 

“ Don’t mention Iris name, sir?”\said Sir Arthur; and his manner 
entirely changed from a fluttered affectation of gaiety to all the agi- 
tation of fury— his eyes sparkled, his mouth foamed, his hands wen* 
clenched : “ Don’t mention his name, sir,” he vociferated, “ unless 
you nould see. me go mad in your presence! — That 1 should ha\e 
been such a miserable dolt — such an infatuated idiot — such a beast, 
endowed with thriee a boast’s stupidity, to be led, and driven, and 
spur-galled by such a rascal, and under such ridiculous pretences — 
Mr Oldbuek, I could tear myself when I think of it.” 

“I only meant to say,” answered the Antiquary, “that this fellow 
is like to meet nis reward; and I cannot but think we shall frighten 
sopiething out of him that may be "of service to you — He has cer- 
tainly had some unlawful correspondence on the other side of the 
water.” 

, “Has he?— has he?— has lie, indeed? — then d— n the household 
goods, holies, and so forth — I will go to prison a happy man, Mr 
Oldbuek — J hope in Heaven there’s a reasonable chance of’ his being 
hanged!* ” 

. “ Why, pretty tgir,” sail) Oldbuek, willing to encourage this diver- 
sion, in hopes it might mitigate the feelings which seemed like to 
overset the poor man’s' understanding ; “honcstermci have stretched 
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a rope. or lhe*);uv has been sadly cheated— Bui this imhapnvbu^&so 
of* yours-- caivliiothing bo done? — Bet me see the charge. "*** 

Lie too]* Jin* papers; and, as he read them, his countenance grow 
liopelossly dark and disconsolate. Miss Wardour had by tin’s thfte 
entered the apartment, and fixing her eyes on Mr Ohlbiick, ns if she 
meant to read her fatcrin hisjoojrs, easily perceived, from the change 
in his eye. and the dropping ‘of 49 Jus mdher-jaw, how little was to be 
hoped. . * # 

“ We are then irremediably ruined, Mr Oldhuck ?” said the young 
lndv. . • 

“ Irremediably? — 1 hope lioUlmt the instant demand is very large, 
and others will doubtless, pour in.” • * 

“ Ay. neveiyloubt that, Monlcbarns,” said Sir Arthur; “'where the 
slaughter is, the eagles will be gathered together. — I am like a sheep 
which I have? seen full down a precipice*, or drop down from sickness 
- if you had not seen a single raven or hooded crow for a fortnight 
before, lie will not lie on the heal her ten minutes before lmif-a-dozon 
will be picking out bis eyes, (and he drew his hand over his own.) ;fmi 
tearing at his heart-strings before the poor devil has time to die. But 
that d — d long-seen led vulture thnt dogged me so long— you have 
got him fast, 1 hope r” # 

“last enough.” said the Antiquary; the gentleman wished to 
take the wings of the morning, and holt in the wtiat <P ye call it, — the 
coach and four there*. But lie -w ould have found jt wigs lined for him 
at Edinburgh. As it is, he never got so far, for the coach being over- 
turned — as bow could it go safe* with such a Jonah?— he has had an 
infernal tumble, is carried into a cottage near Kittlebrig, and, to pre- 
vent all possibility of escape, 1 have sent vour friend, Sweepcloau, to 
bring him back to Fair port, in nomine reffis, or to act as his sick- 
nurse at Kittlebrig, as is-most fitting. — And now, Hir Arthur, permit 
me to have some conversation with you on the present unpleasant 
state of your alburn, that we may see what can be done for their extri- 
cation and the Antiquary led the way into the library, followed by 
tin* unfortunate gentleman. 

They had been shut up together for about two hours, when Miss 
Wardour interrupted them with her cloak on, as if prepared for a 
journey. Her countenance was very pale, yet expressive of the com- 
posure which characterized her disposition. 

“ The messenger is returned, Mx Oldhuck.” 

* “ Returned? — What the devil L lie has not let the fedow go ?” 

“ No — I understand he has carried him to confinement ; and now 
he is returned to attend my father, and says he can wait no longer?” 

A loud wrangling w f as now heard on the staircase, in which the vbice 
of Hector predominated. “ You an officer, sir, and these ragamuifins 
a party ! a parcel of beggarly tailor fellows — fell yourselves off by 
nine, and wo shall know' your effective strength.” • 

The grumbling vmee of the man of lllw was then hoard indistinctly 
muttering a reply, to which Ifretor retorted — “ Come, come, sir^his 
won't do : march your party, as you call triem, out of this hou$b di- 
rectly, of 1 'iharnul you and them to the rigid about presently.” 

“ The devil Jake* Hector,” said the Antiquary, hastening to the 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


of action; “his Highland blood is up again, ati^Vc shall have 
him” fighting a duel with the bailiff— Come, Mr ►Swtyujclean, you 
must give us a little time— 1 know you would not wish to hurry Sir 
AYtliur.” 

“ By no means, sir,” said the messenger, putting his hat off, which 
he hail thrown on to' testify defining of Captain MTntyre’s threats ; 
“but your nephew, sir, holds v£ry uncivil language, and 1 have borne 
too much of it already; and \ am nqt justified in leaving my prisoner 
any longer after the instructions I received, untess I am to get pay- 
ment- of the sums contained in my diligence.” — And he held out the 
caption, pointing* with the .awful truncheon which he held in hiv‘ight 
hand, to the formidable line of figures jotted upon the back thereof. 

Hector, on the other hand, though silent from respect to his uncle, 
answered this gesture by shaking his clenched fist at the messenger 
with a frown of Highland wrath. 

“•Foolish hoy, be quiet,” said Oldbuck, “ and come with me into the 
room — the man is doing liis miserable duty, and you will, only make 
tfMftters worse by opposing him. — I fear, Sir Arthur, you mu«t accom- 
pany this man to Fairport; there is no help for it in the first instance 
— I will accompany you to consult what farther can be clone-- My 
nephew will escort Miss Wardour to Monkbarns, which I hope she 
will make htr residence until these unpleasant matters are settled.” 

“1 go with my father, Mr Oldbuck,” said Miss Wardour firmly • 
“ 1 have prepared .his clothes and my own — X suppose we shall ha\c 
the use of the carriage.” „ 

“Any thing in reason, madam,” said the messenger; ee T nave 
ordered it out, and it’s at the door — I will go on the box with the 
coachman — 1 have no desire to intrude — but "two of the concurrent.-' 
must attend on horseback.” 

“ I will attend too,” said Hector, and he rail down to secure a horse 
for himself.. " 

“ Wo must go then," said the Antiquary. 

“To jail,” said the Baronet, sighing involuntarily; “And what oi 
that?” he resumed, in a tone affectedly cheerful — “it is only a house 
we can’t get out of, after all— Suppose a fit of the gout and Knock- 
winnoclc would be the same — Ay, ay, Monkbarns, we’ll call' it a tit* of 
the gout without the d — d pain.” 

But his eyes swelled with tears as he spoke, and his faltering accent 
marked how i lucli this assumed gaiety cost him. The Antiqimn 
wrung Ids harkl, and, like the Indian Banians, who drive the real 
terms of an important bargain by signs, while they are apparently 
talking of an different matters, the hand of Sir Arthur, by its convul- 
sive return of the gras)), expressed his sense of gratitude to his friend, 
and the real state of his internal agony. They stepped slowly down 
the magnificent staircase — every well-Kupwn object seeming" to the 
unfortunate father and daughter to assume a more prominent and 
distinct appearance than usifol, as if to press themselves on their 
notibe for tne last time. , <M 

At,*, the first landing-place, Sir Arthur made an agonized pause: 
and as lie observed the. Antiquary look at him aoxioiyty lie said willi 
assumed dignity— “ Yes, Mr Oldbuck, the descendant of an ancient 
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lino — the .rqnrcsci dative of Richard Redhand and Gamely n de Guark- 
over, may be p&vdonod a sigh when he leaves the castle of his feins 
thus pobrly*£scorled. 'When 1 was sent to the Tower with iny late 
father, in tne year 1745, it was upon a charge becoming our birtlu— 
upon an accusation of high treason, Mr Oldbuck — we were escorted 
from Ilighgate by a Jtvoop of Jjfe-guai’ds, ami committed upon a 
secretary <d state's warrant j aftul nojv, here I am, in my old age 
dragged from my household by d miserable creature like that, (point- 
ing to the me&sctige4) a;ul for atyaltry^pucern of pounds, shillings, 
’ and nonce.” 

“At least/' said Oldbuck, “you have now the company of a duti- 
ful daughter, and a sincere friend, if you*will permit me to say so* 
and that may, be some consolation, even without *the certainty "that 
(here can be no hanging, drawing, or quartering, on the present 
occasion. — Rut 1 hear that choleric boy as loud as ever. I hope to 
God he has got into no new broil !— it was an accursed chance Jthat 
brought him here at all.” • 

In fact, a sudden clamour, iu which the loud voice and somewhat 
northern accent of Hector was again pre-eminently distinguished? 
broke oft’ this conversation. Ilia cause we must refer to the next 
chapter. 


CHAPTER XLlll. 

)■ or turn:, you .say, f3#cj* from ui— She hut circles, 

Like the Jleet scu-bmlrouml the fowler’s fskiil',— 

Lost iu the mist cue moment, nml Urn n\jx;t 
Umshlnff tlic white sail with her whiter winj:, 

As if to court tlie aim — Experience watches. 

Ami has her on the wheel. 

Old Flay. 

Tins shout of triumph in Hector's warlike tones was not easily 
distinguished from that of battle, but as he rushed up stairs with a 
packet in his hand, exclaiming, “bong life to an old soldier! here 
comes Edie with a whole budget of good news!” it became obvious 
that his present cause of clamour was of ail agreeable nature. He 
delivered the letter to Oldbuck, shook Sir Arthur heartily by the 
hand, and wished Miss Wardour joy, with all the fVanlfness of High- 
land congratulation. The messenger, who had a kind of instinctive 
terror fur Captain M^nlyre^ drew towards his pvis«;3icr, keeping an 
eye of caution on the soldier s motions. . '§ 

“Don't suppose 1 shall trouble myself about you, you dirty fdlqw,” 
said the soldier; “there's a guinea font lie fright Thave gfven.you^ 
ami here comes an old forty -in. o man, who is a jitter match for you 
than 1 am.” 

The messenger (one of those dogs who are not too scornful to eat 
dirty puddings) eaflght in his hand thS gnineo*which 1 lector chucked 
at his face ; and abode warihpmud carefully tbe turn which natters 
were now. to take. All voices meanwhile were loud in inquiries, 
which fio owyvas'in a burry to answer. * 

“ V/liat is Mu; mailer, Gaptain MTntyre? J ^said Sir Arthur. 
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Ul AsJc old Edie,” said Hector ; “ I only know all \ cafe and well. ,, 

^Vliat is all this, Edie?” said Miss AVardotir lo tlic^ mendicant. 

“Your leddyship maun ask Monkharns, for lie hagigotten the 
y epistolary corresnondensh.” 

“ Ood save the king!” exclaimed the Antiquary, at the first glance 
of the contents of his jacket, and surprised at once out of decorum, 
philosophy, and phlegm, he skimmed *nis cocked-hat in the air, from 
which it descended not again, being 'caught in its fall by a branch of 
the chandelier, lie next, looking joyously rounjfj, laid a grasp on his 
wig, which he perhaps would have sent after the header, had not 
Edie stopped his hand, exclaiming, “ Lord sake! he’s gaun gUo— 
mind Oh x on’s no hero to repair the damage.” # ' 

Every person noV assailed the Antiquary, clamouring to know the 
cause of so sudden a tram port, when, somewhat ashamed of his rap- 
ture, he fairly turned tail. like a fox at the ny of a path of hounds, 
and ascending the ^tair by two steps at a time, gained the upper 
landing-place, when*, turning ,1011ml, he addiessed the astonished 
audience as follows; — 

m “My good friends f arete Unguis — To ghe you information, lmust 
fW, according to logicians, be possessed of it mvsclf; and, theiefore, 
with your leaves, 1 will retile into the library to examine these 
papers — Sir Arthur and M,is* AVardour will have the goodness to 
step into tho*pailour»—Mr Swcepcleau secede paulisper, or, in your 
own language, grant us a supersedere of diligence for fix e minutes ~ 
Hector, draw oil* Afcur forces, and make 3 our bear-garden flourish 
elsewhere -And, finally, be all of gwd cheer till my return, wJ ich 
will he instant er” 

The contents of the packet were indeed bo little expected, that 
file. Antiquary might he pardoned, first his ecstasy, and next his 
desire of delaying to communicate the intelligence they comejed, 
until it was arranged and digested in his own mind. 

Within the envelope was a letter addressed to Jonathan Oldhuck, 
Esq. of Monkharns, of the following purport: — „ 

“Hear Sir, — To you, as my father’s proved and valued friend, I 
venture to address myself, being detained here by military duty of a 
very pressing nature. You must, by tins time, be acquainted with 
the entangled state of our affairs; and J know it will gi\e you gieat 
pleasure to leArn, that I am as fortunately as nnexpcctcdl/placcd in 
a situation to give effectual assistance for extricating them* 1 under- 
stand Sir Arthij, is threatened with* severe measures hv persons who 
acted formerly ij f i liis agents ; and, by advice of a creditable man of 
business here, I have procured the enclosed writing, which r under- 
stand will stop their proceedings, until their claim shall be legally 
discussed, and brought down to it* pro]ier amount. I also enclose 
hills to the amount of one thousand pounds to pay any other pressing 
demands, ai^d request of your friendship to apply them according to 
your discretion. You^ill he iturnrised I give yoi\ this trouble, when 
it would Boom more natural to Audrey my father diicctly in his own 
affair?. But 1 have yet had no assurance that his eyes are opened to 
the character of a person against whom you have often, I know, 
warned him, and w baneful influence has been Che occasion of 
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these distress^. And as I owe the means of relieving Sir Arthur to 
the generosity of a matchless friend, it is my duty to take the most 
certain me^ures for the supplies ’being devoted to the purpose for 
which tliey were destined, and 1 know your wisdom and kindness wfil 
see that it is done. My friend, as he claims an interest in your 
regard, will explain sdhic viewg/of his own iti the enclosed letter. 
The state of the post-office at(Fairpon5 being rather notorious, I must 
send this letter to Ttyinonburgh but the old man Ochiltree, whom 
particular circumstai^esdiave recommended as trust-worthy, lias in- 
formation when the packet is likely to roach that place, and’ will take 
care jo forward it. 1 expect to have soon an opportunity to apolo- 
gize in person for the trouble I now give, and have* the honour to be' 
your very faithful servant, — Reginald Gamelyn Wardouil Edin- 
burgh, (Tfch August, 179-.” 

The Antiquary hastily broke the seal of the enclosure, the contents 
of which gave him equal surprise and pleasure. When he had in 
some measure composed himself aftet such unexpected tidings, he 
inspected tho other papers carefully, which all related to business — < 
put the bills into his pocket-book, and wrote a short acknowledgment 
to be despatched by that day’s post! for he was extremely methodical 
in money matters; and, lastly, fraught .with all the importance ofdis- 
tlosure, he descended to the parlour. • » 

“ Sweapclcan,” said he, as he entered, to thS officer who stood 
Aospoctfully at the door, “you must sweep yourself clean out of 
Knockwinnock Castle with all your followers, tag-rag and bob-tail. 
Neo’fllt thou this paper, man ?” * 

“ A sist on a bill o’ suspension,” said the messenger, with a dis- 
appointed look ; I thought it would be a queer tiling if ultimate 
diligence was to be done against sic a gentleman as Sir Arthur — 
Wool, sir, I'se go my ways with my party — And who’s to pay my 
charges?” 

“ They who employed thee,” replied Oldbuck, “ as thou full well 
dost know. But here conies another express ; this is a day of news, 

J think.” 

This was Mr Mailsettcr on his mare from Fairport, with a letter 
for Sir Arthur, another to the messenger, both of which, he said, be 
was directed to forward instantly. The messenger opaped his, ob- 
serving, that Greenhorn and Grinder son were good enough men for 
his expenses, and here was a letter fromjiiem dcsirii^f him to stop 
the diligence. Accordingly, he immediately left the apartment, and 
staying no longer, than to gather his posse together, le did theip in 
the phrase of Hector, who watered his departure as a jealous mastiff 
eyes the retreat of a repulsed beggar, evacuate Flanders. 

Sir Arthur’s letter ivas from Mr Greenhorn, and a curiosity in its 
way. We give it; with the worthy Baronet’s comments. 

“ Sir— [On ! I am dear sir no longer ; folks are only dear*to Messrs 
Greenhorn and Griftdcrson when theyVe in iftlversity]— Sir, I am 
much concerned to learn, on iffy return fi$m the country, whei£ I 
was called on })articular business, [a bet on the sweepstakes, I sup- 
pose, ] that itty^rtner had the impropriety, in any absence, to under- 
take tho concerns of Messrs Goldiebirds in n reference to youth, and 
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nathjmtfcen to you in an unbecoming* manner. 1 beg* to make my 
most humble apology, as well as Mi* GrindersonV—feome,.! sqe he* 
cau write for himself and partner too,] — and trust it is ittfpowsible you 
can think me forgetful of, or ungrateful for, the constant patronage 
which my family [his family ! curse him for a puppy !] have uniformly 
experienced from thilfc of Knock wr tnock. I\im sorry to find, from 
an interview I had this day with Mr '"Ward our, that lie is much irri- 
tated, and, I must own, with apparent reason. But, in order to 
remedy as much as in me lies the" mistake ofnvhich he complains, 
[pretty mistake, indeed ! to clap his patron into jail,) I have sent tliri 
express to discharge all proceedings against your person or properly ; 

’ and at the same time to transmit my respectful apology. 1 nave only 
to add, that Mi* Grinderson is of opinion, that, if restored to your con- 
fidence, he could point out circumstances connected with Messrs 
U oldie birds’ -present claim which would greatly reduce its amount [.so, 
so, 'willing to play the rogue on either side]; and that there is not 
the slightest hurry in settling' the balance of your accompt with us ; 
and that I am, for Mr Cl. as well as myself, Dear Sir, [.O, ay, he has 
written himself into an approach to familiarity,] your much obliged, 
and most humble servant, GilukUt Greenhorn.” 

“ Well said, Mr Gilbert Greenhorn,” said Monkbarns ; ‘* I see now 
there is some use in having* two attorneys in one firm. Their move- 
ments resemble those* of the man anil woman in a Dutch bug- 
house. When if is fair weather with the client, out comes the 
gentleman -partner to fawn like a spaniel; when it is foul, forth 
bolls the operative brother to pin like a bull-dog — Well, I thank 
God, that my man of business still wears an equilateral cocked hat, 
has a house in the Old Town, is as much afraid of a horse as 1 am 
my self, plays at golf of a Saturday, goes to the kirk of a fcsundaj, 
amh in respect he has no partner/hath only his own folly to apolo- 
gize for.” 

“There are some writers very honest fellows,” said Hector; “i 
should like to hear any one Ray that my cousin, Donald MTntyre, 
8trathtudlem's seventh sou, (the other six are in the army,) is not 
honest a fellow ■” 

“IMo doubt, no doubt, Hector, all the Manures are so ; they lrave 
it by paten tanan— But, I was going to say, that in a profession when* 
unbounded trust is necessarily reposed, there is nothing surprising 
that fools should neglect it,, in their idleness, mid tricksters abuse it in 
their knaveri-But it is the more to the honour of those, and 1 will 
vouch for many, who unite integrity with Hull si.ml attention, ami 
walk honourably upright where there are so many pitfalls arid stum- 
bling blocks for those of a ‘different character. To such men their 
fellow-citizens may safely intrust the care of protecting their patri- 
monial^ rights, and their country the more sacred charge of her law- 
and privileges.” 

“ They are best off, ho\vo\%r, that liae least l<> do with them,” said 
Ochiltree, who had stretched his neOl into the parlour door ; lor the 
general confusion of tlie family not having yet subsided, the domes- 
tics, like waves after / he fall of a hurricane, had liotydfi exactly re- 
gained their due limits, hut were roaming wildly through the house. 
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Aim, bltl Irucpenny, art thou there ?” said the An 11(1 nary ;*&Sir 
ArUtt.tr, let 11 m bring in the messenger of good luck, though he is but a 
)ame one? Jfou talked of tile raven that scented out the slaughter 
from afar; but here’s a blue pigeon (somewhat of the oldest and 
toughest, I grant) who smelled the good news six or seven miles off, 
flew thither in tlie taxAl-earti nix i returned with the olive branch.” 

“ Ye owe it a’ to puir Robin that dr&vc me—puir fallow,” said the 
beggar, u he doubts ke’s in disgrace vri'jny leddy and >Sir Arthur.” 

Roberts repeutanfrand bashful face w i?s scon over the mendicant’s 
shoulder. • 

4 ' ly disgiUce with me ?” said Sir Arthur*- 44 how so ?” — for the irri- 
tation into which he had worked himself on occasion of the toast lmd 
been long forgotten — “ 0, 1 recollect — Robert, I was angry, and you 
were wrong-^-go about your work, and never answer a master that 
speaks to you in a passion.” 

k * Nor any one else,” said the Antiquary ; “for a soft answer turu'eth 
away wrath.” * 

“* And tell vour mother, who is so ill with the rheumatism, to corntJ 
down to the housekeeper to-morrow,” said Miss W ardour, 44 and we 
will see wliut, can be or service to Her.” 

“ (jlod bless your ladyship,” said pour Robert, “ and liis honour Sir 
Arthur, and the young laird, and the hofise pf Jhiockwfhuock in a* 
its branches, fur and near — it’s been a kind and a glide house to the 
puir this mony hundred years.” # 

*• There” — said the Antiquary to Sir Arthur — “ we won’t dispute — 
hut there you see the gratitude oY the poor people naturally turns to 
the civil virtues of your family. You don’t hear them talk of Red- 
hand, or llell-in-Uarness. For me, 1 must say, Odi accipltrem qui 
srmprr virit in arm is — so let us eat and drink in peace, and be joy ♦ 
lid, fSir Knight.” 

A table was quickly covered in the parlour, where the party sat 
joyously down to some refreshment. At th^ request of Ohlbuek, 
Kdin Ochiltree was permitted to sit by’ the side hoard in a great 
leathern chair, which was placed in some measure behind a screen. 

“ L accede to this the more readily,” said Sir Arthur, “ because 1 
remember in my father’s days that chair was occupied by Ailshie 
(Jlourlay, who, for aught 1 know, was the last privilegedyfool, or jes- 
ter, maintained by any family of distinction in Scotlai^r” 

44 Aweel, Sir Arthur,” replied tl>e beggar, who rev Jr hesitated an 
instant between his friend and his jest, 44 mony a wist! man sits in a 
fulc’s seat, and njony a fule in jt wise man’s,’ especial# in families o* 
ilkl motion.” # j , * 

Miss Warden r, fearing the effect of this speech (however worthy 
of Ailshie Oourlay, or any other privileged jester) upon the nerves 
of her father, hastened to inquire whether ale or beef should not be 
distributed to the servants and people, jvliom the news liad’assembled 
around the Castle. * 

Surely, my love,” said her fiUher, “ wli#n was it ever otherwise in 
our families when a siege had been raised ?” 

Ay, a siege -laid by Saunders Sweepclean»the bailiff, and raised 
by Fdie Ochiltree the gaberlunzie, par nobile frairum” sc, id Old- 
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Imc]^ 44 and well pitted against each other in respectability. But 
never mind, Sir Arthur — tnese are such sieges and such-reliefs a* our 
time of day admits of—and our escape is not less wortli. commemo- 
rating in a glass of this excellent wine — Upon my credit, it is Bur- 
gundy, I think." 

44 Were there any thing better iirfko cellai 4 ,” said Miss Wardour, 
44 it would he all too little to resale you lifter your friendly exertions/’ 
“ Say you so ?” said the Antiquary — 44 why, then, a cup of thanks to 
you, my "fair enemy, and softli may you be b esieged as ladies love best 
to be, andtsign terms of capitulation in the chapel of Saint Winnow” 
Miss Wardour blushed, jflector coloured, and then grew pale- 
Sir Arthur answered, 41 My daughter is much obliged to you, Monk- 
barns ; but unless you’ll accept of her yourself. 1 really do not know 
where; a poor knight’s daughter is to seek for an alliance in those 
mercenary times.” 

4% Me, mean ye, Sir Arthur ? — No, not I ; I will claim the privilege 
of the duello, and, as being ufiuble to encounter my fair enemy my- 
self, 1 will appear by my champion — But of this matter hereafter. - 
What do yon jipd in the papers there. Hector, i hat you hold your 
head down over them as if your libse were bleeding ?” t 
‘‘Nothing particular, sir ; but only that as my arm is now almost 
quite well, I think I, shall relieve you of my company in a day or two, 
and go to Edinburgh. *1 see Major Neville is arrived there. I should 
like to sec him.” .. 

44 Major whom ?” said his uncle. 3 

44 Mai or Neville, sir,” answered the young soldier. 

44 And who the devil* is Major Neville ?” demanded the Antiquary. 

44 O, Mr Oldbuck,” said Sir Arthur, 44 you must remember his name 
frequently in the newspapers — a very distinguished young officer in- 
deed. But . I am happy to say that Mr MTntyre need not leave 
Monkbarns to see him, for ffiy son writes that tlie Major is to come 
with him to Knockwimoek, and I need not say how happy I shall he 
to make the young gentlemen acquainted,— unless, indeed, they are 
known to each other already.” 

44 No, not personally,” answered Hector, 44 but I have had occasion 
to hear a good deal of him, and we have several mutual friends- - 
your sou bqjpg one of them. — But I must go to Edinburgh ; for 1 

see my uncld ^ beginning to grow tired of mo, and I am afraid ” 

44 Tiiat you ijill grow tired of him ?" interrupted Oldbuck, — 44 1 fear 
that’s past piLying for. But you have forgotten that the ecstatic 
twelfth of August approaches, and that you are engaged to meet one 
of Lord Glenallan’s gamekeepers, God knows where, to persecute 
the peaceful feathered creation.” 

44 True, true, uncle — I had forgot that,” exclaimed the volatile 
Hector, — 44 but you said something just now that put every tiling out 
of mv head.” 

“ Ail it like your honours,”' said old Edie, thrusting Iiis white head 
frmv behind the screen, ^icre he ha*& been plentifully regaling him- 
self ^ith ale and cold meat — 44 an it like your honours, I can tell 
ye something that will, keep the Captain wr us amaist as well as the 
pouting -Hear ye nu the French are coming?” 
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Tlie Ifrendi, you blockhead ?" answered Oldbuek— “ Bali !” 

“ I have not. had time," said Sir Arthur Wardour, “ to looirovcr 
my )ieutojmu*cy correspondence for the week — indeed, I generally 
make a rule to* read it only on Wednesdays, except in pressing eases, 
for I do every thing by method — but from the glance I took of my 
letters, I observed some alarm wgfl entertained.* 

“Alarm ?” said Edie, — “tijotfo there's alarm, for the provost's 

f ar 'd the beacon light on the Halket-head be sorted up (that suld 
ae been sorted half J year syne) in an^inco hurry, and the council 
. hae named nae less a mad than auld Caxon liimsell to watch thoUght, 
Home say it was out o’ compliment to Lieutenant Taffril? — for it 'a 
neist fro certain that he 'll marry Jenny (Jaxtfn — some say it \s to please 
your honour and Monkbarns that wear wigs — ancf some say there ’s 
some auld stofy about a periwig that a, no o’ the bailies got and ne'er 
paid for— Ony way, there he is sitting, cockit up like a skart upon 
the tap o’ the* craig, to skirl when foul weather comes." 

“ On mine Jionour, a pretty warder," $aid Monkbarns ; “ and wliat 'a 
my wig to do all the while?* 

“I asked Caxon that very question," answered Ochiltree, “and lie 
said he could look in ilka morning,. and gie 't a touch before he gacd 
<o his bed, for. there \s another man to watch in the day-time, and 
Caxon says he ’ll frizz your honour’s friges weel sleeping as wauk- 
ing." 

'This news gave a different turn to the conversation, which ran up- 
on national defence, and the duty of fighting for tlie land we live in, 
untiUit was time to part. The •Antiquary and his nephew resumed 
their walk homeward, after parting from Kuoekwinnock with the 
warmest, expressions of mutual regard, and an agreement to meet 
again as soon as possible. 


CHAPTER XLIY. 


Nay, if she love me not, I care not for lier : 

Shrill l look pale because the maiden blooms ? 

Or sigh because she smiles, and smiles on others ? 

Not 1, by Heaven !— 1 hold my peace too dear, 

To let It, like the plume upon her cap, 

Shake at each nod that her caprice shall dictate. 

Old 1% 

“ Heotoji,” said bis uncle to Captain MTntyre, ill the course of 
their walk liomewrds, “ I am sometimes inclined to suspect that* in 
one respect, you are a fool.” . 

“ If you only think me so in one respect, sir, I am sure you do me 
more grace than I expected or deserve.” 

“ I mean in one particular, par excellence ” answered ,the Anti- 
quary. “ I have sometimes thought that you Jhavo cast ypur eyes 
upon Miss Wardour." 

“ Well, sir," said MTntyre, with much composure. 

“Welljrfir!” echoed his uncle, “deuce take the fellow, lie answers 
me as if it were the most reasonable thing in* the world, that he, a 
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Captain in the army, and nothing at ail besides, should marry f he 
daughter of a baronet." 

44 1 presume to think, sir,” said flic young* HIghJaftder; “ hero 
would lie no degradation on Miss W ardour’s part in point of family." 

“ 0, Heaven forbid we should come on that topic! — no, no, equal 
both— both on the table-land of gentility, and qualified to look down 
on every roturier in Scotland.? * t 

“ And in point of fortune we arc 1 pretty even, since neither of us 
have got any,” continued IJFjetor. v “There nijybc an error, but I 
cannot plead guilty to presumption." 

44 But lifre lies the error, then, if you call it so," replied Ins «ucle ; 
44 she won’t have you, 1 lector." 

44 Indeed, sir?" ' 

“It is very sure, Hector: and to make it double sure, I must in- 
form von that she likes another man. She misunderstood some 
words 1 once said to her, and I have since been able to guess at the 
interpretation she put on thent At the time I was unable to account 
for her hesitation and blushing; ; but, my poor Hector, 1 now under- 
stand them as a death-signal to your hopes and pretensions — Bo J 
advise you to heat your \\ treat, and draw off your forces as well as 
you can, for the fort is too well garrisoned for you to storm if." 

44 1 have no occasion to l»entrnny retreat, uncle," said Hector, hold- 
ing himself very uj right, and marching with a sort of dogged and 
offended solemnity; “no man needs to retreat that has never ad- 
vanced. There ate women in Scotland besides Miss Wardour, of as 
good family." , * 

“And better taste,". said bis uncle ; 44 doubtless there are, Hector ; 
and though 1 cannot say but that she is one of tholuost accomplished 
as well as sensible girls I have seen, yet I doubt much of her merit 
would be east away on you. A showy figure, now, with two cross 
feathers above her noddie-^pme green, one blue; who would, wear a 
riding habitant' the regimental complexion, drive a gig one day, and 
the next review the regiment on the grey trotting pony which dragged 
that vehicle, hoc crat in voiis — These are the qualities that would 
subdue you, especially if she had a taste for natural history, and loved 
a specimen of a phoca.'* 

“ It ’s a little hard, sir," said Hector, 44 1 must have that cursed seal 
thrown inlvvjny face on all occasions — but 1 care little about it — and 
I shall not bn-ak my heart for Miss Wardour. She is free to choose 
for herself, airl 1 wish her nil happiness." 

44 Magnanimously resolved, thou prop of Troy! Why, Hector, T 
was afraid of a scene — Your sister Aold me you were desperately in 
love with ‘Miss Wardour." „ 

44 Sir," answered the young man, “you would not have me despe- 
rately in love with a woman that does not care about me ?" 

“Well* nephew,” said the Antiquary, more seriously, “there is 
doubtless much seivse in what you say; yet I,, would have given n 
grefft deal, some twenty or tweiity-^y-e years spice, to have been able 
to giink as you do.” 

44 ‘Any hotly, I suppose, may think as they please on sulhtsuhjecls” 
said Hector. 4 
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1 hot to the old school/ said Oldbuck , but, is I said 

h f u, th pi u lice of llu modem seems in tins ease th( rm Ttyiu- 
d( n till, tlp>u^li, ] thin] , scan el} the most mtc rcstm|2r But nil me 
vnii nl< now on tin puv nlmg bubjcct oi .in invasion Jlieeny 
is still, they come 

ilutoi, dlowuu #lus moi Meat ion, which lie w is pctuliaily 
•muons to com t al fiom Jus male's s tfincal obhcivation, le idily ui- 
ti i ( d into i cornu it ion w Inch ^as to turn the Antiquan’s thought > 
liom \1 im \\ u don i jfnd tbc soil/ Whan thiyuadiid liVioiikbariis, 
tlic (ommunic dm ** to th£ 1 idles tlieeunfs which lnd taken place at 
t! » * \ tie, will the ountci mfonnation of how loin? iftniiu hid 
w u(< the ion tin wcminkmd 1 cl unlurcfl to uitm the Anliqmi} s 
theme »\ut 4 tbe e dtlu di topn s ot diseussioi 

lb m \t id< tiling tlcAntiquuv aiose eaih ind is Taxon had 
l ot }il n hU • ins ippcai nice, ho be/, in mint tlh to led the tbscnce 
<t tl pi Ih inns ind umll t ilk ot ninth the t\ ptnifjUKi nj"a 
i ut 1 1 il i cp n tti nulvlml lnbit li id nude is m i Miiy to the Ai 
tipn \ a his ot mon il j)in< h oi mull dtlion^h he he Id, m iftcctcd 
to lie I 1 uh < li eltli Mile iitimi v ih (he feeling or 
v t> ] e ulm to siub idipnv it # on, w t illivn ed b> ilu mm u- 
<11 tkdiltier s mute ini/? be ide the e Jippe d vi w ami holly 
li 1 s w <h tin in oi i pu son quite Mt jmmi Incite d^so timiln* 

li l lie b e i f 1 ite tint cun .Juno did not b^ik it him, but e on- 

i 1 lit i elt wnh w ilclmig him with a dose md vigil vnt e>i Oui 

V i it i ,uu pi d out m Ins ni t ht^own, and inslhntl} leaned and 

ut 114 < Ih dmg » , 

I he > u eommo now m /rood e lrnesf JVlpnl 1 nn I pi team 

ii 1 up i i > lnin„ a u th new , and then I II mi]) iw i} hick 

i ii In v ueh In just e >i n ml) the hi}, ml tilts n sites 

li in i In i l l)> i 1 lend did 

I I # u h ml Oldbucl , it Heel i})g a mornenl, f Oho ! ’ 

\ v i\, t iptun i ifhilsgun bug 1 , thejseaich ’ 

it f n> nlation to Seer? (h. No lit” said Ohllmek, pitching 

ii Hie JiJd wliuh the name of thevessil seemed to tlnowon the 
i> (in ills c he st oi iie i me 

111 nundie nit, like i mm detected m afiolie, put his 1 omiet 
1 d< u his 1 ieo, }ct could not hi Ip laughing heaitilv - “ 1 he deil s m 
'sou, \l ml 1 mis, foi gumn^ olds and evens lmcl — ^ffi tin light 
< \s id lno 1 ml tint nd 111 tl thegitlici ! — Odd, l nniric m < mhd 
now 

I ee jI all,” said Oldbuck, kfc as plain ns the legend bn a med il of 
hu, n puscrvilion *-the l ox iu which the bullion w is feniml be onggd 
to tlie gun bug, md the tie ismc to my phitni* *•” — (ihlie nodded 
iS's nt ) — “Aim w is bin ltd iliac tint Sn \rthiu imglit lieuu ic- 
lid m bis difheultii s •* ’ 

“ Bv me, ’ said Edie, “ and twa o’ the brig’s men, — but Uie) drnn i 
ken its contents; aigl thought it some hit smuggling com an o’ the 
Od.pl im’s 1 w it the el day md rf^ight till I aw it m the li^lit h'tnd ; 
md thin, when tint German eicevilwas gfcwenng at tin lid o’ flip 
kist, (the}? liked mutton we el that heket wlieie the >owe lay,) I think 
some Scottish deevil put it into my head to plhy him yon ither can- 
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fVip — Now, yc see, if I had said rnair or less to Bailie Littlejohn, I 
jeMVed till hae come out wi’ a’ this story; and > exed would Mr 
[iovel hao been to have it brought to light — sae I thought I Would 
stand to ony thing rather than that.” 

“ I must say he has chosen his confident well,” said Oldbuek, 
e though somewhat strangely.” * * 

“I'll say this for mysell, Monkbums,” answered the mendieanl, 

‘ that I am the fittest man in the haill country to trust wi’ siller, for 
f neither want it, nor wish/for it, Kor could usjj it if I had it. But 
he lad hjidna muckle choice in the matter, for lie thought lie was. 
eaving the country for ever (I trust he’s mistacn in that though); 
md the night was set in ’when we learned, by a strange change, Sir 
Arthur’s sair distress, and Lovel was obliged to be on board as the 
lay dawned. But five nights afterward the brig stood into the hay, 
md I met the boat by appointment, and we buried* 1 the treasure 
/vhpre ye fand it.” 

“ This was a very romantic* foolish exploit,” said Oldbuek— “why 
lot trust me, or any other friend r” 

“ The blood o’ your sister’s son,” replied Kdie, “ was on his hands, 
md him mavhe dead outright — what time had lie to take counsel ? — 
n* how could he ask it of you, by ony body?” 

“You are right. — ButVwhkt if 1 hmsterswivel had come before 
/on ?” " n 

“ There was little fear o’ his coming there without Sir Arthur — he 
lad gotten asair'glitf the night afore, and never iutemled to look 
jear the place again, unless he had lieen brought there sting and 
ing — Pie kend weel .the first posse was o’ his ain hiding, and how 
could he expect a second ? lie just havered on about it to tnak the 
liair o’ Sir Arthur.” 

“ Then how,” said Oldbuek, “ should Sir Arthur have come there, 
inless the German had brought him?” 

“Umphl” answered Kdje dryly, “1 had a story about Misticot wad 
lae brought him forty miles, of you either, besides, it was to l>e 
bought lie wad be for visiting the place ho fand the first siller in- - 
le kend na the secret o’ that job. In short, the siller being in this 
ihape, Sir Arthur in utter difficulties, and Lovel determined he shouh 
lever ker^the hand that helped him, — for that was what he insisted 
naist upoil$&-wc couldua think o’ a better way to fling the gear ii 
lis gate, though we simmered it and wintered it e’er sac lang. Am’ 
f by ony queiV mischance .)oust£r civil liad got his claws on ’t, 1 wa> 
instantly to ly,c informed you or the SlieritF o’ the haill story.” 

<■ if Well x notwithstanding all these wise precautions, I tliinlc vom 
contrivance succeeded better than such a clumsy one deserved, Bdic, 
3ut how the deuce came Lovel by such a mass of silver ingots?” 

“That’s just what I canua tell ye — But they were put on boart 
vi’ his thrngs at Fairport, it’s like, and we stowed them into ane <> 
be ammunition-boxes o’ th*f> brig, baith for Qoncealmeufc and cou- 
'enfence of carriage.” , r 

vLord!” said Oldbu&c, his recollection recurring to the earliei 
>artf of his acquaintance with Lovel ; “ and this young fellow, who 

vas nutf.itur hrmdrefU nn ho ntr an <r& « luv/nrrl T rniiat, ho r^nmmmul. 
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iii/> a subscription to him, and pay in g his bill at the Feity ? I never 
will pay Any person's bill again, that's certain.-— And you kept up*a 
contfant.coil’espondenco with Level, I suppose 

“ T just gfit ae bit scrape o' a pen frae liixp, to say there wad, as 
yesterday loll, be a packet at Tartnonburgli, wi' letters o' great con- 
sequence to the lv nock vvinnock folk ; for they jaloused the opening 
of our letters at Fairpftrt — Ami tint's as true, 4 hear Mrs Mailselter 
is to lose lier olHce for looking’ £Ster oilier folk's business and neglect- 
ing’ her aim” * 

*• And what do you expect, now, Edft» for being- the adviser, and 
messenger, and guard, and confidential person in all these^matters ?" 

“l)cil liiiet do I expect— excepting that a' the gentles will come to 
the gaberlunzie’s burial; and maybe ye 'if carry the head yours el), as* 
ye did puir Stfcuic Muck lebackit's.--- Wliat trouble was 't to me? I 
was gauging about at ony rate— O hut I was hlythe when I got out 
of prison, (Rough; for. 1 thought, what if that weary letter should 
come when lam closed up here like an oyster, and it' should gang 
wrung lor want o'l? and whiles I thought I maim make, a clean 
broiiht and toil )ou a' about it; hut then 1 couldna wool do that wifcJnj 
out contravening Mr Level's positive orders: and I reckon lie had to 
see somebody at Edinburgh afore *he could do what lie wussed to do 
for Sir Arthur and his family." 

*• Well, and to your public news, Kdio — So they are ^till coming, 
are they?" 

** Tioth, (hey sa\ sue, sir: and there's come d<pvn strict orders for 
the forces and volunteers to he alert: and tinge's a clever young 
obiter to come here forthwith, to look at our means o’ defence— 1 
saw the bailie’s lass cleaning his belts and white breeks — J gae her a 
hand, for ye maun think she was 11 a ower clever at it, and sac I gat a' 
the news tor iuy pains." 

14 And what think you, as an old soldier?" 

Troth, 1 henna — an they come sue mony as they speak o', they'll 
he odds against us — But there's mony yauld cliiels aiming thae 
volunteers ; and 1 mamma say muekle about them that’s no weel and 
no very able, because I am something that gate mysoll— But wc'se 
do our best." 

* 44 What! so your martial spirit is rising again, Edic? 

* Kvcn in our ashes "low llicir wonted ih-es ! *’ ; 

I would not have thought you, Eijie, liad so much to $*ht for?" 

44 Me no muekle to fight for, sir? — isTia there the country to fight 
for. and the hurnsides that 1 gang dandering bpside, and the hearths 
o’ the gudewives that gie me my hit bread, and the hits o' weans Unit 
come toddling to play wi' me when I ewie about a landward town ? 
— Deiil" lie continued, grasping his pikestaff with great emphasis,' 
“ an 1 had as glide pith as I hae gude-w ill, and a gude cause, I should 
gie some o’ them a day's kemping." • • 

"Bravo, bravo, Edic! The country's in little ultimate danger, 
wlien the beggar's as ready U Jight for his dish as the laird for his 
land." . * 

Their*farther conversation reverted to the particulars of the* night 
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passed by the f Mendicant and Level in the mins of »St Jtnth; hv the 
detail of which the Antiquary was highly amused. 

“1 would have given a guinea/' he said, “ to have see:^ the r<^. un- 
tirelly German under the agony of those terrors, which it is jam of 
his own quackery to inspire into others; and trembling all ornately 
for the fury of his patron, and the i;i>j>orition of some hobgoblin." 

“ Troth, said the lfbggar, “ there' q as, time for him to be cowed; 
for y e wad hae thought the vefy spim of llell-iii-Ilarness had taken 
possession o’ the body o' Sir Arthur.,— But what vvili come o’ iln* land- 
louper?" 

“1 have had a letter this morning, from which 1 unden fund lie has 
admitted you of the charge he brought against you, and offeys to 
make such discoveries as will render the settlement of »Sir Arthurs 
affairs a more easy task than we apprehended — S> writes the Sheriff; 
and adds, that he has given some private information of importance 
to government, in consideration of which, I understand, he will be 
sent back to play the knave in his own country 

“And a’ the bonny engines, and wheels, and the cove.-, and sbeitgiis, 
domi at Glen -wit hershins yonder, wluit’s to come o’ them?” said 
Edie. 

“ I hope the men, before tliay afe dispersed, will make a bonfire of 
thedr gimeracks. a* an armv destroy their artillery when forced to 
raise a siege. And as for the holes, Edie, 1 abandon them as rai- 
tfrips, for tlie bench' of the next wist; men who may choo '• to drop 
the substance to sue fell at a shadow.” 

“llech, sirs! guide us a’! to burn the engine*; that. V, a great 
waste — Had ye na better try to* get, Tuck part o’ vour hundred pounds 
wi' the sale o’ the materials?” he continual, with a tone of alloc' ed 
condolence. 

“Hot a farthing," said the Antiquary peevishly, taking* a turn 
from him, and making* a step or two away. Then reluming, half 
smiling at his own pettishness, he said, “Get thee into the. house, 
Edie, and remember my counsel : never speak to me about a mine, 
or to my nephew Ilector about a phora, that is a. sealgh, nr. mu 
call it.” 

“ 1 maun be ganging my ways back to 1 airport,” said, the wan- 
derer; “I want to see what they're saying there about the invasion 
■ — hut 1 ’ll n^yvl what your honour says, ho to speak to you about a 
sealgh, or toiLg Captain about the hundred pounds that vou gied to 
Douster— # * to 

“ Confound thee !- -I desired thee not to mention that t<> me.” 

“Hear mel'ksaid Edie, with affected surprise; “.week I thought 
there was naething hut what your honour could liac stud dot i in ilie 
way* o’ agret ahh* conversation, unless it was about the Praetorian 
yonder, or the bodle that the packman sauld to ye for an auld 
coin.” 

“ Pshaw/psliaw,” said the Antiquary, turning from him hastily, and 
retreating into the Infuse. 4 ■ 

The mendicant looked after him a' moment, and with a chuckling 
laugh-, such as that with .which a magpie or parrot applauds a suc- 
cessful exploit of mischief, he resumed once move flic road to Fair- 
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port, llis habits had given him a sort of restlessness, much mcj#ase 3 
by the pleasure he took in gathering news ; and in a short time he 
J fad regain e d* l h e town which lie left in the morning’, for no reason 
Unit he knew himself, unless just to “ hae a hit crack wi’ Moukbariis."’ 


CHAPTER XLV. 

• •» 

xu‘d tl the beacon on Eowneli, 

On Ski»ld»w there were three ; 
i he bugle-horn on moor u?*t fell 
VV.w heard continually. 

James Hugo. 

Tin: watcMwho kept his watch on the liill, and looked towards 
Jiirnsm, probably conceived himself dreaming when he iirst beheld 
the fated gnu c put itself into motion, for its march to Dunsinane. 
Even so, old Faxon, ns, perched in his hut, he qualified his thought^ 
upon the approaching marriage of his daughter, and the dignity of 
being father-in-law to Lieutenant. Taffril, with an occasional peep 
towards the signal-post with which his own corresponded, was not 
a little surprised by finding a lighten fhaLdirection. lie. rubbed his 
i vis, looked again, adjusting bis observation bjVa cro&s-stn If which 
iuul been placed so as to bear upon the point. Aijd behold, tin* light 
increased, like a comet to the eye of the astronomer, "with leaf of 
change perplexing nations/' • q 
*' The Lord ]>reserve us I” said Oaxon, what 's to he done now? — 
Lnt ihere will be wiser heads than mine to look to that, sac Fse e’en 
lire tile beacon." 

And he lighted the Leaeon accordingly, which threw up to the sky 
a long, wavering train of light, startling the sea-fowl from their nests, 
and reflected far beneath by the reddening billow's of the sea. The 
brother warders of Oaxon being equally diligent, caught, and re jreated 
his signal. The lights glanced on headlands and capes and inland 
hill and the whole district was alarmed by the signal of invasion.^) 
Our Antiquary, his head wrapped warm in two double nigh Leaps, 
was quietly enjoying his repose, when it was suddenly broken by the 
KTcnnis of his’ sister, his niece, and two maid- servants,. 

“ What the devil is the matter?"’ said he, starting u ff in his bed-— 
.—‘•womankind in my room at thbfhour Of night! — are ye all mad?” 
“ The beacon, uncle!” said Miss MTntyre. 

” Tiic French earning to murder 11s l" screamed Miss unselda/ 
“The beacon, the beacon! --the French, the French !— -murder, 
murder!” and waur than murder I” cried the two hand-maidens, like 
the chorus of an opera. 

u The French ? , '«eaid Oldbuck, starting up--* 4 get out of^he room, 
woniankiud that you^are, till I get my tilings on-^-And, hark ye, bring 
me my sword.” . * * 

“ Wliilk o’ them, Monkharns?” cried his Ulster, offering a Hainan 
falchion <jf brass with Die one hand, with the other an Andrea Ferrara 
I without a handje. 
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“ The langest, the langest,” cried Jenny Bintherout; dragging in a 
two-handed sword of the twelfth century. #, 

“ Womankind,” said Oldbuck, in great agitation, “ r be composed. 
And do not give way to vain terror — Are you sure they are come ? ” 
“Sure! — sure!” exclaimed Jeimy — “ ower sure! — a' the sea fen- 
cibles, and the land fencibles, and the volunteers and yeomanry, are 
on tit, and driving to Fairport as hat d. as horse and man can gang - 
and auld Mucklebackit’s gane wi’ the lave— nipckle good he ’ll do - 
1 fech, sirs ! — he ’ll be misseft the morn whq win l hae served king and 
country ^eel ! ” * 

“Give me/ 1 said Oldbuck, “ the sword which my father wore in the 
year forty-five — it hath no belt or baldrick — but we ’ll make shift.” 

So saying, he thrust the weapon through the cover ^>f his breeches 
pocket. At this moment Hector entered, who had been to a neigh- 
bouring height to ascertain whether the alarm was acthal. 

“ Where are your arms, nephew?” — exclaimed Oklbuck — “ where r 
is your double-barrelled gun, •that was never* out of your hand wlien 
,tlnwe was no occasion for such vanities?” 

“Pooh! pooh! sir,” said Hector, “ who ever took a fowling-piece 
on action? — I have got my uniform on, you see — 1 hope 1 shall be of 
more use if they will give me a command, than 1 could be with ten 
double-barrels. And you, «sir, 'must get to Fairport, to give directions 
for the quarteringAuid maintaining the men and horses, and prevent- 
ing confusion.” , r 

“You arc right, Hector — I believe I shall do ns much with my , 
head as my hand too — But here worries Sir Arthur Wardour, wlft>, be- 
tween ourselves, is not fit to accomplish much either one way or 
other.” 

Sir Arthur was probably of a different opinion ; for, dressed in hi* 
lieutenancy uniform, he was also on the road to Fairport, aud calkii 
in his way to take Mr Oldbuck with him, having had his tmgiiml 
opinion of his sagacity much confirmed by late events. And in spite 
of all the entreaties of the womankind that Die Antiquary would sky 
to garrison Monkbams, Mr Oldbuck, with his nephew, instanily j 
accepted Sir Arthur’s offer. 

Those who have witnessed such a scene can alone conceive •thiH 
state of hjistlc in Fairport. The windows were glancing with a hun- 
dred lights^*' liich, appearing and disappearing rapidly, indicated the 
confusion within doors. The women of lower rank assembled auJ 
clamoured in the market-place. The yeomanry, pouring from their 
different gleq,s, galloped through the streets, some individually, some < 
ki parties of five or six, tw they had met on the 'road. The drum* ■ 
and fifes of the volunteers- heating to arms, "were blended with the j 
voice of the officers, the sound of the bugles, and Die tolling of 
hells from the stec])le. The ships in the harbour were lit up, ami 
boats frowi Die aimed vessels added to the hustle, by landing* men am! ■ 
guns, destined to assist in Die defence of the place. This part of the = 
jn-enarutions was superintended by,Taffril with much activity. T\v" 
or*tnree ligTit vessels had already slipped their cables and stood out 
to sea, in order to discover the supposed enemy. * \ 

Such was the scene of general confusion, when Sir Arthur W ar- 1 
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dour, Oldbucft, and ITector, made their way with difficulty ii^to the 
principal square, wlierc the town-house is situated. It was lighted 
up, and :th£* magistracy, with many of the neighbouring gentle- 
men, were assembled. And here, as upon other occasions of the 
like kind in Scotland, it was remarkable how the good sense and 
firmness of the peopled suppljeiUumost all the* deficiencies of inex- 
perience. . * * 

The magistrates wjjre beset by the quarter-masters of the different 
corps for billets for ^nei^and horses. Let us,” said Bailie Little- 
john, “ take the horses into our warehouses, and the into our 
parlours — share our supper with the oi^ and our forage with the 
other. Wc have made ourselves wealthy under ajfree and paternal* 
government, $nd now is the time to shew we know its value. 

A loud and cheerful acquiescence was given by all present, and the 
substance oi*tho wealthy, witli the persons pf-ifeose of all ranks, were 
unanimously devoted to the defence of the4Sq|jiiitry. 

Captain M‘ In tyre acted on this oecasioir is military adviser and 
aid-de-camp to the principal magistrate, and displayed a degree d 
presence of mind, ami knowledge of his profession, totally unexpected 
by his uncle, who, recollecting his usual insouciance and impetuosity, 
gazed at him ‘with astonishment from time to time, as he remarked 
the calm and steady manner in wbiclf lit* explained the yirious mea- 
sures of precaution that liis experience suggested, and gave direc- 
tions for executing them. lie found the diligent corps in good 
order, considering the irregular materials of winch they were com- 
poaFid, in great force of n umlt and high confidence and spirits. 
And so much did military experience at that moment overbalance all 
other claims to consequence, that even old Edie, instead of being 
left, like Diogenes, at Sinope, to roll his tub w r hen all around were 
preparing for defence, had the duty assigned him of superintending 
the serving out of the ammunition, which he executed with much 
discretion. 

Two things were still anxiously expected — the presence of the 
Glenallan volunteers, who, in consideration of the importance of that 
family, had been formed into a separate corps, and the arrival of' the 
officer before announced, to whom the measures of defence on that 
coast had been committed by the comnnuider-in-ehief'aiul whose 
commission would entitle him to take upon himself tX'Tull disposal 
of the military force. 

At length {lie bugles of the Glenallan yeomanry were heard, and 
the earl himself, to the surprise of all who knew his habits and state 
of health, "appealed at their head in uniform. They formed a*v^ry 
handsome and well-mounted squadron, formed entirely out of. tlm 
earl’s lowland tenants, and were followed by a regiment of five hun- 
dred men, completely equipped in the Highland dress, whom he had 
brought down from the upland glens, with theii* pipes plowing ii* the 
van. The clean aijd serviceable appearance of tin’s baml # of feudal 
dependants called forth the ^miration of Captain MTntyrerbut 
his uncle was still more struck by the nAnncr in which, upoA this 
crisis, tlfe ancient military spirit or his house seemed to animifte and 
invigorate thq decayed frame of tlie Earl, thfir leader. He claimed, 
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arid obtained for himself and his followers, the post most nicely to no 
that of* danger, displayed great alacrity in making the i\pcessary^lis- 
positions, and shewed equal acuteness in discussing tlieir propriety. 
Morning broke in upon the military councils of Fair port, while all 
concerned were still eagerly engaged in taking precautions for their 
defence. 

At length a cry among the people •announced, “ There's the brave 
Major “Neville come at last, with another officer;” and their post- 
chaise and four drove into thfl square, amidst thchuzzas of tlie volun- 
teers and inhabitants. The magistrates, with their assessors of the 
lieutenancy, hastened to lh?/iionr of their town-house to receive him ; 
but what was the surprise of all present, hut most especially that of 
the Antiquary, when they became aware, that the handsome uniform 
and military cap disclosed the person and features o£ the pacific 
Lovell A warm embrace, and a hearl.y shake of the hand were 
necessary to assure him that his eyes were doing him justice. Sir 
Arthur was no less surprised to* recognize his son, Captain W ardour, 
ii\ Lovers or rather Major Neville’s company. The first words of 
tlie young officer’s were a positive assurance to all present., that the 
courage and zeal which they had displayed were entirely thrown away, 
unless in so far as they afforded an acceptable proof of their spirit 
and promptitude. * 

“ The watchman Ilalket-bcad,” said Major Neville, “ as we dis- 
covered by an investigation* which we made in our route hither, was 
most naturally misled by a bonfire which some idle people had made 
on the hill above Glen-wilhershins, jhst in the line of the beacon tftlh 
which his corresponded*.” 

Oldbuck gave a conscious look to Sir Arthur, who returned it with 
one equally sheepish, and a shrug of the shoulders. 

“ It must have been the machinery which we condemned to the 
flames in our wrath,” said the Antiquary, plucking up heart, though 
not a little ashamed of having been the cause of so much disturb- 
ance — ‘‘The devil take Dousterswivel with all my heart! — I think 
he has bequeathed us a legacy of blunders and mischief, as if lie had 
lighted some train of fireworks at his departure — I wonder what 
cracker will go off next among our shins. — lint yonder comes the 
prudent tkwou. — Hold up your head, you ass — your betters must 
hear the blantt for von — And here, take this what-d’ye-call-it” — 
(giving him hisrWora)—" I wonder what I would have said yesterday 
to any man, that would have told me I was to stick such an ap- 
pendage to iny^t ail.” - c 

Here he found his arm gently prCsscd by Lord Clonal Ian, wlio 
^dragged him into a separate * apartment. “ Foi* Cod’s sake, who is 
that young gentleman who is so strikingly like——” 

“ Like the unfortunate Eveline,” interrupted Oldbuck. K I felt my 
heart warn?> to him from the first, and your lordship lias suggested 
the very cause.” 

“I}ut who— who is he?” continued' Lord Gknallan, holding the 
Antiquary with a convulsive grasp. ■ t 

“ Formerly I would hpve called him Lovel, but now he turns out to 
be Major Neville.” 
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" vVJiom lfty brother brought up as bis natural son — whom h$ made 
hiitheir — Gracious Heaven! the child of my Eveline!” 

‘"Hold, fity lord — bold!” said Oldbuck, " do not give too hasty way 
to such a presumption — what probability is there ?” 

"Probability? none! There i| certainty ! absolute certainty, 
agent I mentioned td you wrqje me the whole story — I recei 
yesterday, not sooner— Bring him, for God’s sake, that a father 
inay bless him before lie departs.” 

“ I will; but, for jron^o'wn an fee and*jiis, give him a few moi 
for preparation.” % 

And, determined to make still fartb^iyinvestigation before yic 
bis entire conviction to so strange a tale. Tie sought out Major N< 
and found bijn expediting the necessary measures for dispersm 
force which had been assembled. 

" Pray, Major Neville, leave this business for a moment to Ca^ 
Ward our and to Hector, with whom, 1 hope, you are thoroughly recon 
eiled (Neville laughed, and shook •hands with Hector across the 
table), and grant me a moment’s audience.” 

" You have a claim on me, Mr Oldbuck, were my business more 
urgent,” said Seville, " for having passed myself upon you under 
a false nanlc, ami rewarding vour hosnitalitv bv injuring your 
nepliew.” • l 

" You served him as he deserved,” said Oldbuck; " though, by the 
way, he shewed as much good sense as spirit bo-day — Egad, if he 
would rub up bis learning, and read Giesur and Polybius, and the 
S 'frrataqemata Pvlycvm , 1 thiifkdic would rise in the army, and I will 
certainly lend him a lift.” 

" He is heartily deserving of it,” said Neville; "and lam glad 
you ’oxcuse me, which you may do the more frankly, when you know 
that I am so unfortunate as io June no better right to the name of 
Neville, by which 1 have been generally distinguished, than to that 
of Hovel, under which you knew me.” 

" Indeed ! then, 1 trust, we shall find out one for you to which you 
shall have a linn and legal title.” 

"Sir! I trust you do mu; think the misfortune of my birth a lit 
subject ” 

"By no means, young man,” answered the Antiquary, interrupting 
him, — "I believe I know more of your birth than yoytfo yourself — 
and, to convince you of it, you were educated and known as a natural 
son of Geraldin Neville of 'NevilleVburgh, in Yorkshire, and, I pre- 
sume, as his destined lieir ?” 

“ Pardon mo-Mio such view# were held out io me f I was libei^illy 
educated, and pushed forward in the finny by money and interest; 
but 1 believe my supposed father long entertained some ideas or 
marriage, though he never carried them into effect.” 

" You say you & supposed father? — Wliat leads you to gupposp Mr 
Geraldin Neville was not your real faiher?” 

"I know, Mr Oldbuck, thnj you would not ask these questions on 
a point of such delicacy for flic/ gratification of idle curiosity, &will, 
therefore,’ tell you. candidly, that last year, while we occupied fc, small 
Sown in French Flanders, I found in a eoftvent, near which I was 
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qifcirlcred, a woman who spoke remarkably good English — She was 
a Spaniard — her name Teresa JT Acunha. In the process of ^tui 
acquaintance, she discovered who I was, and made herself kiiown to 
md as the person who had charge of my infancy. She dropped more 
than one hint of rank to which 1 w&s entitled, and of injustice done 
to me, promising a more full disclosure in case ? of the death of a lady 
in Scotland, during whose lifetime was determined to keep the 
secret. She also intimated that Mr.Geraldin Seville was not my 
father. We were attacked by- the enemy, arql driven from the town, 
which was pillaged with savage ferocity by the republicans. The 
^religious orders were the particular objects of their hate and cruelty. 
The convent was burned, and several nuns perished, among office 
Teresa — and with her all chance of knowing the story of my birth- 
tragic by all accounts it must have been.” 

“ Haro anieccdmtem scdealum , or, as 1 may here say, scelestam,” 
■ said Ohlbuek , dcscruU pama — even Epicureans admitted that — and 
what did you do upon this ?” 

, “ T remonstrated with Mr Neville by letter, and to no purpose — ] 
then obtained leave of absence, and threw myself at his feet, conjur- 
ing him to complete the disclosure which Teresa hgd begun, lie 
refused, and, on my importunity, indignantly upbraided me with the 
favours he had already conferred; I thought lie abused the power oi 
a benefactor, as he is compelled to admit he had no title to that oi 
a father, and wo parted in mutual displeasure. I renounced the 
name of Neville, aim assumed that under which you knew me. — It 
was at this time, when residing withn, friend in the north of Engh^ul 
who favoured my disguise, that 1 became acquainted with Miss War- 
dour, and was romantic enough to follow her to Scotland. My mind 
wavered on various plana of life, when I resolved to apply once more 
to Mr Neville for an explanation of the mystery of my birth. It 
was long ere I received an answer; you were present when it, was 
put into my l\jmds. lie informed me of his had state of health, and 
conjured me, for my own sake, to inquire no farther into the nature 
of his connection with mo, but to rest satisfied with his declaring it 
to he such and so intimate, that he designed to constitute me bin 
heir. When 1 was preparing to leave Fairport to join him, a second 
express brought me word that lie was no more. The possession of 
great wealtll^was unable to suppress the remorseful feelings with 
which 1 now regarded my conduct to my benefactor, aud some hints 
in his letter appearing* to intimate that there was on my birth a 
deeper stain than that of ordinary illegitimacy, 1 remembered cer- 
tain prejudices •of Sir Arthur.” 

“Anti you brooded over these melancholy ideas until you were ill 
instead o'f coming to me for advice, and telling me the whole story Y 
said Oldbuck. 

“ Exactly ; then cqmc my quarrel with Captain MTntyre, and mj 
compelled departure from Famport and its vicinity.” 

“ From love and from poetry— Miss Wardour and the Caledoniad ?’ ; 

“ Most true.” 

“ Ar.d since that time you have been occupied, I suppose, with 
plans for Sir Arthur’s relief?” 
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* Yes. %ir; Vitk llto assistance of Captain Warilour at Edinburgh*” 

^And.Edie Ochiltree here — you sspe 1 know the whole story, lint 
howVjainc /efti by the treasure ?” 

“ It was a quantity of plate which had belonged to my uncle, mid 
was left in the custody of a person at Fairport. Some time before 
liis death he had sent orders tlu»$ it should be nfelted down. He per- 
haps did not wish me to see the Glenallan arms upon it.” 

“Well, Major Neville, or— let me say — Lovel, being 1 the name in 
which I rather delight, ypu must, 1* believe, exchange both of your 
alias's for the style and title of the Honourable William Geraidin, 
commonly called' Lord Geraidin." % 

Tilt* Antiquary then went through the strange and melancholy 
circumstance^ concerning his mother’s death. 

“ 1 have no doubt,” he said, “ that your uncle wished the report to 
be believed, "that the child of this unhappy marriage w T as no more — 
perhaps he might himself have ail eye to the inheritance of his bro- 
ther — lie was then a gay wild man-#-But of all intentions against 
your person, however much the evil conscience of Elspoth might 
lead her to suspect him from the agitation in which he appeared 
Teresa’s story jyul your own fully acquit him. And now, my dear 
sir, let me haVe the pleasure of introducing a son to a father.” 

We will not attempt to describe* such 51 meeting. Tlip proofs on 
all sides w ere found to he complete, for Mr Neville had left a distinct 
account of the whole transaction with his confidential steward in a 
sealed packet, which was not to be opened until the death of the old 
Countess; his motive for preserving secrecy so long appearing to 
have been an apprehension of tlic'Vdfect which, the discovery, fraught 
w ith so much disgrace, must necessarily produce upon her haughty 
and violent temper. 

In the evening of that day, the yeomanry and volunteers of Glc»- 
allan r drank prosperity to their young master. In a month after- 
wards, Lord Geraidin was married to Miss Wardour, the Antiquary 
making the lady a present of the w edding rign, a massy circle of 
antique chasing, bearing the motto of Aldobrand Oldenbuck, Kunst 
mar lit qunst. 

. Old fcklio, the most important man that ever wore a blue-gown, 
bowls away easily from one friend’s house to another, and boasts 
that he never travels unless on a sunny day. Latterly,' indeed, he 
has given some symptoms of becoming stationary, Wing frequently 
found hi the corner of a snug cottage between Monkbanis anu 
Ivnoclnv innock, to which Caxon retreated upon his daughter’s 
marriage, in order to be’ in the neighbourhood of? the three, pa- 
rochial wigs, which Jhe continues to ^cep in repair, though only 
for amusement. Edie has been heard to say, “This is a gey oeiif 
place, and it’s a comfort to liae sic a corner to sit in in a had day.” 
It is thought as b,e grows stiller in the joints, be will finally settle 
there. 

The bounty of sdeh wealthy patrons as Lord and Lady Geraidin 
flowed copiously upon Mrs iffimnvay and -upon the Muc&lebapkits. 
By the .former it >vas well employed, by the latter wasted. “•‘They 
continue, however, to receive it, hut under the administration of Edie 
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©chiJfree ; and they do not accept it without grumbling at tlfe channel 
through which it is cojiveyed. 

Hector is rising rapidly in the army, and has been mAre tiiarronce 
mentioned in the Gazette, and rises proportionally hi, gh in his uncle's 
favour. And, wlmt scarcely pleases the youpg soldier less, he has 
also shot two seals, ahd thus put an <°-nd to the Antiquary's perpetual 
liarping* upon Jlio story of the phovB. People talk of a marriage 
between Miss M‘Intyrc and Cantain Wardour : but this wants confir- 
mation. 

The Antiquary is a frequept. visitor at Knockwinnock and Glen- 
allaii-house, ostensibly for sake of completing* two essays, one on 
the mail-shirt, an£ the other on the left-hand gauntlet of 1 lell-in- 
H arn ess. He regularly inquires whether Lord Geraldin has com- 
menced the Calodoniad, and snakes his head at the answers he receives. 
En attendant , however, lie has completed his notes, which, we believe, 
will he at the service of any one who chooses to make them public* 
without risk or expense to ttti> Anttoitatiy. 


THE END OF T1IB ANTIQUARY. 
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Note (!),*>. 63. Mr I* — ti’*i tiukam. 

The legend of Mrs Omul Oldbuck was paruyyjKcn troniTm extraordinary story 
♦vhiclrhappouod about aovonty yeai*3 since, iu the south of Scotland, so peculiar in 

its circumstances, that it merits hem# mentioned in tins yflace. Mr R d of 

Rowland, agenHcTmm.of landed property in tho vale of Gala, was prosecuted for a 
very eon side r;rblo sum, tho accumulated arrears of toind (or tithe) for which ho was 
paid to be indebted to a noble family, tho titulars (lay impropriators of the tithes, 

Mr R d wafl strongly impressed with the belief that his father had, by a form 

of process peculiar to tho law of Scotland, purchased these lands from tho titular, and 
therefore that the present prosecution was groundless. Rut, after an industrious 
search among bis father’s papers, an investigation of the public records, and a enrefe] 
inquiry among all persons who had transacted law business for his father, no evidence 
could he recovered to support his defence^ The period was now near at hand when 
lie conceived tin* l»>%t of his lawsuit to bo inevitable, and ho had formed his deter- 
mination to rido to Edinburgh next day, and mako the best bargain he could in tho 
way of compromise. He wont to had wish tiffs rurolution, and, with All the circum- 
stances of the case Heating upon his mind, had a dream to*tho following purpose 
llis father, who had been many j ears dead, appeared to him, ho thought, and asked 
him why he waa disturbed in his mind. In dreams men are imfc surprised at such 

apparitions. d thought that ho informed hh father of the cause of hit 

distress, adding that the payment of ^considerable sum of money was tho more un« 
pIwTsant to him, because lie had a strong^onsciousness JLhat it was not duo, though 
ho was unable to recover any evidence in support of his belief. You are-right, my 
son," replied tho patei nal shade ; “ I did acquire right to those teinds, for payment of 
winch you are now prosecuted. Tho papers relating to tho transaction arc in tho 
hands of Mr , a writer (or attorney), who is now retired from professional busi- 

ness, and resides at Invercsk, near Kdinburgh. He was a person whom I employed 
on tlirA occasion for a particular reason, but who never oil any other occasion tran- 
sacted business on my account. Tt is very possible, pursued tho ^sion, “ that Mr 

may have forgotten a matter which is now of a very old dato ; but you may call 

It to his recollection by this token, that when I came to pay his account, there was 
difficulty in getting change for a Portugal piece of gold, and that we were forced to 
'drink out the balance at a tavern." 

•Mr R *— d awaked in tho morning with all the words of tho vision imprinted on 

his mind, and thought it worth while to vide across tlio country to Ijiverosk, instead 
of going straight to Edinbingh. When ho carno there he waited on the gentleman 
mentioned in the drenrn, a very old man ; without saying anything of th# vision, he 
inquired whether he remembered having conducted such a matter for life deceased 
father. The old gentleman could not at first bfing the circumstance tdliis recol- 
lection, but on mention of the Portugal piece of gold, the’ whole returned upon his 
memory; he made a ^immediate toearch for the pnpers, and rocoveyd them, — sq that 

Mr R d carried to Edinburgh tin? documents necessary to gay tlto cause wfiich 

he was on the verge of losing. 

The author has often heard this utory told by persons who had the best access to 
know the facts, who v/ere not likely themselves to be deceived, and wore certainly 
incapable of deception. He cannot therefore refuse to give it credit, however extra- 
ordinary the circumsfUticcB may appear. The flrcumatant inf character oPthe infA-mn- 
tion given in the d rearm takes it out. of tho general class of impress! on s^of the kind 
which arc occasioned by* the fortuitous coincidence of actual events with our sleeping 
thoughts. On the other hand,, few wiff oppose that tiie laws of nature were susp«ided, 
and a special communication from the dead to the living permitted, for the purpose of 

saving Mi*R d a certain number of hundred pounds. Tho author's theory is, 

tljftit the dream was only the recapitulation of information which Mr R d had 

really received frtfm his father while in life, but which at .first he merely recalled as a 
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.gtgicr.d impression Hi.it the claim was settled. It is not uncommon fir persons to ■ j 
cover, dbring sleep, the thn ad of ideas which they havolof-t dm iu t lf their waking ho-Jr 

it may bo added, that, thisi remarkable citcumstanoe was attcinkal with hud vm 

tuquenees to Mr It d ; yV*of,p health and spirits were afterwards in. paired by ti: 

utloation which he thought j£ni-se}f obliged to pay to the visions of the night. 

Note (2), p. 98. v-Nick-Stum^ 

V- sort of tally generally used hy Lakers of 17.'} olden time in settling with their eus- 
tuiin.-rs. Kacli’ family had its own nidk-stieW;.tmd lor each loaf as delivered a notch 
was mado on the stick. Aecounls in Exchequer, kept by the same kind of check, may 
have occasioned the Antiquary's partiality. *In Trior’s time the English bakers had 
tiio same sort of leekonin;;. 

I’ avi* vT" n a baler's maul 
t'.< t JI i/‘ iwn e.jtiiil iiuniiii'if ’di 
M 'i * Mu’ if lio .-viiil Kilo, 
l! placed csactly in the miiMlf. 

Note (.‘1). p. 14R. Incantations or DorsmisiviVKir. 

A groat deal of stuff to the same purpose with that placed in the mopth of the Ger- 
man adopt, may be found in Reginald Scot’s Discovery of Witchcraft. Third Edition, 
folio, London, J(>(J5. The appendix is entitled, “An Excellent Discourse of the 
Nature and Substance of Devils and Sp 5 rits, in two Hooks ; the First by the aforesaid 
author (Reginald Scot), the Second now added in this Third Edition as Miccedaucous 
tr the former, and conducing to the completing of the whole work.’’ This Second 
Book, lhim”h staled aa suci-cdaneons to. the fust, is, in fact, entirely at variance with 
it ; f*»r the work of Reginald Scot is a computation of tho absurd and superstitious ideas 
concerning witches so generally entertained at the time, and the Jirctumled conclusion 
is tv serious 1 realise on the various mea^s of conjuring astral spirits. 

Noth (-1), p. V t. Fisiikiwvomkn. 

In the fishing villages pn the Firths of Forth and Tay, as well as els-whore in Scot- 
land, the government is gynecocracy, as described in the text. I the* course of the 
late war, and during the alarm of inv;iMon, v i Jjeet of transports cnt< ‘i^l tlio Firth of 
Forth, under the convey of some ship* of wj^r winch would reply to no .mghals. A fcpn- 
c-ral alarm was excited, in consequence of which, all the fishers who w rt ro enrolled "'as 
sea-fencibles, got on board the gunboats, which they were to man as occasion should 
ri quire, and sailed to oppose the supposed enemy. The foreigners proved to he 
ItusMims, with whom we were then at peace. The county gentlemen of Mid Lothian, 
pleased with the steal displayed hy the sen-lenciMes at a critical moment, passed a vote 
for pioseuting the community of ti shore with a silver punch-howl, to be used op occa- 
sions of festivity, lint the fisherwomcn, on hearing what was intended, put in their 
claim to have some separate Bharo in the intended honorary reward. The men, they 
raid, wt re their husbands ; it was they who would have been sufferers if their husbands 
had been killed, and it was hy their permission and injunctions that they embarked or 
board the gun-boats for the public service. They therefore claimed to share the-rewa 
in some manner which should distinguish the female patriotism which they had show 
on the occasion. The gentlemen of the county willingly admittod the claim ; aif 
will; m 1 diminish mg the value of their compliment, to the men, they made the female 
a ; i. ■ i 1 .i v. lu.ihlc brooch, to fasten the, plaid of the queen of the fiBhcnvom- 
for the tim . 

It may 1 > far* her remarked, that those Noreids aro punctilious among them iclvo* 
and observe different. ranks according to the commodities they deal in. One cx 
poneneed dnme was heard to characterise a youngqr damsel -as “a puir silly thing 
whjj iiatl no ambif on, and would never,” she prophesied, “ risq- above the mu*xdl-(ine 
(>f business.” ’ 

. ’ Noto (5), p. 206.' IXirKTSONMENT FOR,' Dkbt. 

The doctrine of Monkbarns on the origin of imprisonment for civil debt in Scotland, 
may appear somewhat whimsical, but was referred to, and admitted to be correct, by 
the pencil ofctho Suprenfj Scottish Court, on 6 th December, lJCrf. in tile ease, of Thom 
v. Black. In fact, the Scottish law it in this particular more jealous of the personal 
liberty of the subject than any other codo in Europe. 

t / * 

Note (C), p. 270. Baulk of IIarlaw. 

Tno groat battle of Ilarlaw, here and formerly referred to, ’might be imfll to deter- 
mine whether the Gaelic or the Saxon race should bo predominant in Scotland 
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S ialtl. ljurdVf t.lm l&lcs, vl-.o hail at that period the. power of an independent. wot* 
n, laid claim te the K ddom of Ross during the Regency of Robert? Duk«H>f 
_ juy. • Tctqpfnmi his supposed right, ho ravagorMLhe north whh a largo army of 
Higiilamfors aud Isles-men. Ho wus encountered % Harlaw, in the Gavioch, by 
Alexander, Rail of Mar, lit Hie head of the northern nihility and poutiy of &txon*and 
Norman descent. Ti»e battle was bloody and indccisrvft ; hut the invader was oblige*^ 
to retire, in consequence <#f the lo.vi lufriistiiincd, aud rfiflorw aids was compelled JjfT 
make submission to the Regent, SfifCjrronouiice hi^j^eten.sions to boss; bo tlijk' IffT" 
the advantages of t-ho hold were by the Salons. The battle of ilarlaw was 

fought 2-dto July 1411. . * 

otc (7), p. "27«?. %ii..si«»riT» Death. 

Tbo concluding ciicumatatico of Elsp cth’s delith is takv n from an incident said to 
have happonod at the funeral of John, ^b^burgho. All j^ho ftcro acquainted^, 

witl^that accomplished .46blcniun must renirmbV, that ho wasnmt more remarkable 
for creating and possessing a most curious ami splendid library, than for his acquaint" 
a nee with the literary treasures it contained, in arranging his hooks, fetching and 
replacing the Chimes which he wanted, and carrying on all the necessary intercourse 
whiglx a man#>f letters holds with his library, it was the Duke’s custom to employ, not 
a secretary or librarian, but a livery servant, called Archie, whom habit had made so 
perfectly acquainted with tho library, that he know every hook, as a shepherd does 
the individuals of his {lock, by what is called head-mark, and could bring his muster 
whatever vduuu: lie wanted, and afford all the mechanical aid the Duke required in ’ 
his literal y rtse.uvhis. To secure tho attendance of Archie, there was a bell liurf^ in 
1 ih room, winch was used on no occasion except to call him iudividiiall.>4o the Duke’s 
study. % 

Jtis draco dfcd m I’aint James’s Square, Jiondon, in the j car 1804 ; the body was 
to ho r mveyed to t-.cotlaod, to lie in state at hisyifir-nbion of Floui?, and to be removed 
from theneo to the family bnrjal-^ice af Uywdci?. 

A J. this tim<>, Archie, who had been lon/attaekcd hr a^Aver conqdaliit, was iu tho 
very last wtage of that disease. Yet he prepared himself fo accompany the body of the 
muhl or whom kp»h;td so long and so faithfully waited upon. The medical persons 
1185111 cd Idm lJTcould not mu vivo th^jijumoy. It .signi'icd notlung, he said, whether 
W. died iu flfcliiml or Scotbuid ; he wag rcs diod to assist in tendering the last lion- ; 
mirs to the Mnd master from whom he had been inr.cp;wablo for bo many years, even 
if he slKmUrexpire iu the attempt. The poor invalid was permuted to attend the 
Duke’s body to Scotland ; but when they reached Fit uin no was totally exhausted, and 
obliged to k*‘ep his bed, in a sort of stupor which announced speedy dissolution. On 
tho morning of the day iixed for removing the dead body of tho Duke to the place of 
buiial, the private bell by which he wan wont to summon his attendant to his study, was 
rung* violently. This might easily happen in tho confusion of sucka scene, although 
the people of tho neighbourhood prefer believing that the bell soundcfl of ita own accord. 
Ring, however, it did; and Archie, roused by tho well-known summons, rose up in 
his bed, and faltered, in broken accents “Yes, my Dord Duke— yes — I will wait on 
your Grace, instantly ; ” and with these words on Ida lips, he is said to have fallen back 
> pnd expired. 

Note (8;, p. 301. Alarm ok Invasjov. 

Tho story of tho false alarm at Fairport, and the <■ m< q:n i. a - ;ue taken from u 
real incident. Those who witnessed %the state of Br : : dr ■: ot Kc<$b&nd in parti- 
cular, from the period that succeeded the war which commenced in ibolto the battle 
of Tiafalgar, must recollect thoio times with Codings which wo tvfn luldiy hopo to 
make the rising generation comprehend. Almost cvcij, Individual wa" enrolled either 
in a military or civil capacity, .fur the purpose of contributing to resist tho long-sus- 
pended threats ofvfcivasion, winch wore echoed from every qunxer. % Beacoftf* were 
erected along the coast, ;^nd all through tho country, to give thwbignal for evyry one 
to repair to the posVwhero his peculiar duty called him, and men of every descriptiflh. 
fit to serve held thomselVes iu roadmens on the shortest summons. During this agitat- 
ing period, and on «jMy;vening of tho 2d February 1804, the person who kej J w’atch 
on the command] notation of Home Castle, being deceived by some t^cidenfid lire in 
the county of Northumberland, which lio tu^k for the corresponding signal-light iu 
that county with whi^li his orders were to communicate, lighted up his own beacon. 
The signal was immediately repeated Di rough all tha valleys on the English Borcier. If 
tho beacon at Saint Abbs-hcad lmd bee» tired, thealrR'in would liave run norfliwtVd, aud 
roused i^l Scotland. 4 But tlio watch Jit this important point judiciously considered, 
that if there had been an actual or threatened descent* on our eastern sea-coast, tlio 
aJuriu would have • onjo alou^the coast, and not froiu the interior of the country. 





